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knowledge of which is abſolutely” 
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| 4 .  Publick has this object in view 
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| Mi ö . - he Engliſh language agreeable 
mu eaſy, to my young cquntry- 
men. Should this volume meet 

with their approbation, it may f 
be perhaps 7 al by an 
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"Ts nana fword and 
belt,) Auguſtus. $4 
Lord  Onsb. ( 


Ah! are you \ hits, Adguſtus? I have already 


wied y y of your: birth - day; but chat is not 
* Farm, > it? / | .\ 
Aug. Re: * . 
ene. x- haveyou Jy — 
2 Tord Onsb. 


he 4 Wend; 5 yet - 


fd; + 
What! 1 ie br he? dh! gn give 21 6 me, dear pa- 
Ti | will be good ſo diligent for the future —- 
LAY took 
1 * Wegs möer Doe 40 yu lw eld 
rd requifer Umar? Nhat he muſt- be no longer 
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ede mean pero? | 
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4, Anat © yi | 

mean thoſe who cannot wear a (word anda; bag; 

thoſe who are not of the nobility, as-you and I are. 

a Lord Ons b. Ky 7 54368 29 att 

For my part, I know no mean perſons but thoſe 

who have a wrong way of thinking, aud a worſt of ; 
conducting themſelves; who are disobedient to their 

parents, rude and unmannerly to others: ſo that I 

ſee many meun perſans among the nobility, and many 


N TOE eee . 
10 2 Wulle 
yes; 3 ink jth pore ee Pr” 


What were you king — * 


and ſword? Do you think that the real advantages of I 


nobility conſiſt in thoſe foppeties? They ferve to di- 
Ringuiſh ranks, | becauſe it is neceſſary that ranks 
ſhould be diſtinguiſhed in the world. Bur the moſt 
elevated rank does only add ys diſgrace ro the man 
SPE. to al it, 


Aug. 
8o 1 bekeye. papa. Burt it r no Me to 
me to haye a Wen and to wear it. : 
Lord Onsb,. | 

No. 1 mean chat you will N an" — 
of this diſtinction no otherwiſe than by your good 
behaviour. Here is your ſword, but, remember — 
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© Aug." - 
on! yes, "papa. Von ſhall ſee! (He miltavouts to 
pus the ſword e ere Lord Onsburgh hn 
him to buckle it . 5 


W 22 2 * 6p Onsb.. 


* does mor Ge fol 
WMP, n Aug. ps H 
; Dow I now? Oh: 1 knew that. 
webs Lord Onsb. 


It ee eee But, Sap, 2 
remember what I told you. Good by! ( Going. he ve- 
.) I had forgot. I have juſt ſent for your little g 
party of friends to ſpend this day with you, Obſerve 
th yourſelf ſuitably. 
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( ges up and down the flage, and now and then T 
toons back to ſee if his ſword be behind him.) This is fi | 
ne! this is being ſomerhing like a gentleman! let any T7 
of your citizens come in my way now. No more 
| familiarity if they do not wear a ford: and! if Bey 
take it 'amiſs = Aha !— out with my rapjer. But 
hald! let us fee firſt if it has a good blade. (drawing Ve 
his fword and ufmg furious geſtures. ) What, does that 
n on | tra · WY 


THz SWORD 7 
tradesman mean to aſſront me — One, — two! - 
jou defend q ourſelf, do you? — Die, ſcoundcel : 


ST 


Sent IV. Hen 73 A 
| Henrietta, Auguſtus.” | © . 


1 7 on hearing thoſs laft | words, ) 
Bleſs me! Auguſtus, are you mad? | 


bs, 15 i OY dert | 
7% Ae Henrietta. ene * 
le Yes, you ſee it is, But what do you do with that 

ve faſtrument ? (painting to the fword. ) | | 
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| ni Aug. de no | 
oo with wy what a gentleman ſhould do, 
| clas .* 1 
And who is he- thar you are going to fend 4 0 


the world? | „ 84 a 

l ab Aug. d 5D * 

yen The fir chr fall dc to take the wall of me! 

1 Henrietta. 

ny lte there are many lives is" Ae Aud if 1 

'* . r III « — 

gg 
You? — I would not i: I wear a word | A 

now, you ſee. Papa made me a preſent of it, TEE: 

a 94 Henrietta. Y 


| Oh! leave it in quiet . left. 1 ſhould 


| : be informed what the reſpeck is. that you demand. 


| Henrietta, . N 
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A * 1 the hondulable? if they do not 8 
the reſpects due, ſmack, a box on the ear: and if 


- your little commoner will be r ſword 
in ld n A 20 1 


* POP 


run the riſque of affronting yon unknowingly, I wiſh 


* Fe 
den fog: Ny ee 3 


ſome of my young acquaintance. , JF thoſe little pup- 


pies do not n themſejres . vou ſhall 


Henrietta. 


Very well; ee 


wa” & © 


- - have ourſelves 3 towardg you?, 


Sam fo New 20 A 
by e RR 
in the fit) place, b e . 


very low. 6 | | 2 
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N low curtſy.) 

est lordſhip's moſt . ferrane. Was that 
well? 22 - IS ee | 
„ Aug. 
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u Cv. "2 
0 Ang; Hentierts, if you pleaſe Kae 
* 15 TASK Ax » 1 * 

ö Henrietta. n el - 
Nay, I am quite ſerious , Laffure you. We muſt 
take care to know and perform our duty to re- 
ſpectable perſons. lr would not be amils to inform r 
your little friends too. 


Oh! I will have ſome ſport with thoſe fellows; 
give one a pull, vother 8 e play. all ſorts 
of tricks on them. fr 


2113 04 ©? 
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Thoſe, I take it, are ſome of the duties of à gents 
leman that wears a ſword ;| but if thoſe fellows ſhould 
not like the ſport, and return it on the . as 


ears — 
Dey 
What! low vulgar blood? Wenn * 


hearts nor * | 
'* Witt ©: 7 Hi yep hit e 7 08513 
| 5 1 Henrietta. 1 17 "2493 
Really, papa could not haye given you a mote uſefull ++ 
preſent. He ſaw plainly What a hero was concealed 
in the perfort of his ſon, aud tat he wanded bät e 
ns ce ey bin Gab proper Mut. 
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| gentleman newly equipt. - Would he have adviſed 


4 


"uu Tus s n 


4 
| Ubpk' 76; de: & 6 my' bmg 4, ve mat 
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i nor? be would not have given you A ſword, 
if he did not expect ſome exploit of this ſort from a 
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"Certainly? you know ibar he is always preacking I““ 
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In 4 0 yon underſtood him properly ,-I muft 
fay; to adorn one's ſword, is to know how to 
make uſe. of it; and you are willing to ſhew al- 
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Oh! 1 know extremely well, all that you can 
tell me; but do you know too, that there is ons 
principal ornament wanting to your ſword! 

| Aug. am na bagged 
erde What is that? (inbucklas the belt and looks all over 
m af ford.) I do not fee, that, there is the leaſt thing 
rica wanting. 10 0 | 
Fa, 8 
0 Really, you are a very clever ſwordsman. But 8 
end- knot, now? Ah! how a blue and ver ago 
blog would dangle from that hilt! A 516 ines 
Aug. 
a Von are right, Henrietta. Hark ye? you have a 
- OT A e WO Y 
o —. TIO 
wil . bats 
£' en cute 8 — — not 
give me a ſpecimen of your fencing, or lay youg 
blade about me in return. . % 00-26 
n 
Nosſeaſol bene is my band, that is enough, you 
have nothing to fear. But. quick, — a handſome 
knot! when my little party. comes they ſhall ſee 
me. in all my Senden e 
Give: it to me, tlien. Nen en 2. : 6e 
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Aug. (giving her the ſword,) 
There, make haſte! you will leave it in iny rooth, 
on the — ** 1 may find ee 1 chard 
] IN. Henrietta. 110 6 
Depend on x me. * 
dne | FAR | 


"PR „run v. 
Auguſt 5 Henrietta, Crape, 


» ll, e B ES 
| hw ro ter Dig ad he iter Ry 
| woah are below. 7 | 


» Wal!" tdnkor they toms up} meg ! 80 0 te- 
2 tlie bott 6f rhe Ratte? 
Crape. 

My lady ordered . 0 u b. 0 come. aa *l 
mode mem. wy 
Woy Tei 1 , mira! 5 hy, © 2 « wh! 

No, 904 ie bs hone wo Wie ber Men bes. 


Heuristta. | 

. Gave wands defies ht you will 0 iw 
N 

down. bp 06 e p, in | BY 
"Ml lac (97 2293 Aug. 0 Tit ür 30901 wal 


Indeed, 1 — but 
I ſhall go direfly. Come, what are you doing? I bie b 
will. chis make ny” (word basef ge, run, and let you. 


Ky | me "vl 
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F n out.) 
n. r ee e 7 id ene yaw 
* 1 nic 
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ee ff ion $3 . rie bog o ol 2d fies! 1A 


And Us Til 14 


en 
_ The li ,infolenr! in what 4 tone be ſpeaks td 
me! loch ly 1. 1 have the (word. © A) proper inſtrument 
indeed, in the hand bf fo q narrelſome | a boy f yet, 
yes, ſtay till I return it to Ju. My papa As 
not know you ſo Well n n But he maſt be 
yn⸗ told. Ah there de 1.1 Ao ome „i Hr 


„g e * f 0% Mach Neat ,iolgzs 


Sen er ee 
Tor ear | Hthrietta. | 


Eta Dy mid 291 1. 91% , 214 4 


| hom nl * 
and d rim I 
hege come i good deff pf 1 ea g 
to you. | 2 
; Lord Ones? wt 3 RI) ef ot 
What hone you then of ſo much conſequence to 


tell me? — But What ko. vu do Fith your brother's 


TEAR 4 ants e e | "444 . mud 
e nomen TY) . Kin 82 he Wh. 
«bare ird bim pad handſom mge og | 
but it was, only to get chis dangerous weapon ont 
bis ade Do wok give id c bin een Uhse rer 
Ni“ een le ire ig 
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' TT * 203 - Loni: Oni | an de 1 bas * 
Why ſhould I take back 2 preſent eu 


him? F 
| 1 ine : 

Ar leaſt be ſo good. a to keep it antil he becomes 
mor ble. I juſt now found him all alone, lay- 
e like Don Quixote, "and 1 Pfestetig 
to make . his irt mal of fencing apon ue Cot N Ni 


SAP 85 If . ef heit 
come do | 
30D #117 4 . B 1 91 1 Tre vonn 5437 


3d Bun „ 24 Lord Qusb not woul ton It 
"The little quarreller! If be, will, aſe ib for his, ft 
"exploits, they ſhall not turn ont to his honour, I 


2 you. i this, word. » 
Ferie (gen him the Aer 


+ There, Sir, I hear bim on the ſtairs. 


gol ew 1 Onsh. 535 1 Ee 3 E. 


| + OY oy 03 
by 1 *. ( OP rn | | 
ef Son oups ny Ham ot 10 nods t r e 


rege wry nn 1 0 * 34 


nite 


tae Any ug s #7 2:74 
+2264 Lee Daaden elder Raynton, ). 


is a very police reception. 8 of ae 
wr ty | 11 


mt 
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| Ronny, that 1 Hhould not hear? | 


THE S WORD. is. 
Elder Raynton (a u elder Dudley.) | 
I ſuppoſeir-is rhe faſhion now to receive compiny 


WEL, ed eee 
own houſe. e. 2 10 15g 


-Whiit are ydu mumbling there? ob eiae nok | 

Elder Dull. FP 

Nothing, Mr. Oatburgh;\ "norking, es | 
Aug. 


ih 
73.43 iN L.*1 | 2 \ 
v7 8 Eider lun. 4 en 154 


Nog it. may. 4 ler Uwe 0 


Aug. 


; Now indi: 0 knowing it, *r 1228 


15 {31 ' Elder eum 5 N 
e e rg det u. © 94 


* TIT! 28 Eider Dudley.. 
3 — us in a firane 


(0:20 TITS, 14 . 121 


Fuer Runes, 
n ding f ee e. e's own 
2 oi A1fJ 

0 Aug. (hanghtly.)., 
- Unpolice? I unpolite ? [s becauſe abe 


you? 


> * , 
Ti —— 5 - wo # OJ I f x 


» #1 wer | or Elder q 


- 4 . 
* 4 * , 
"W 5. 


\ 
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| | 1 i T HE 8 W ON. 
(4 Han Rayuton, . | 

That is the very teaſon. Whenever, we, baye the 

haneur to receive; your wilits, or thoſe of, any gther 


perſon, we never take the precedence. .);,- 1! 7. 
Tou only do your du But from: von to me - 
| Fur Kauen. 

8 What then, rom. 392, N : he, 


Aug, 


Are you noble? 1 - 
{162 20 oft i enz Zaids a 
Elder Raijnton (to the two Dudls and ks breaker.) 
Let us leave him! te khifelf,\with his nobility , if 
vou will take my advice. ent. zi gad 
Elder Dudley. 
Fie! Mr. Onſburgh tif you think it benenth your 
| Gignity to keep company with us, why invite us he- 
a ae eee. ved #04 ned 


* 
1 


% 


2 It was not I thar invited you; it was my Papa, 
i nin 6 © 74 "Elder Raynton. ate | t 1102 

Then we wilt go to my lord, and thank Pin for 

bis civility. At the fame time we ſhall let him know 

_ that” his Lon thinks it a dimonour d Ace u. 
ada. * «971: 


#1, 5 N ae Aug. ( flopping him. ae 4 
| Y Tannot take à joke, Malter Rayhtoit. Why, 
; I gm, very happy to ſee you. It was to do me 1 
n 
9 | PleglureY , 


q 


he 


Tus. s WORD. 1 
pleaſure that papa invited you y, for this is my birth- 


| day. I beg ven wilt Kay with, me. 


Ader Raynton. t 
That is another affair. But be more polite for the 


future. Though l have not a title, as- you. have, 


re TAPE n. offend me N 


8 Elder Dudley. | 
Be, quiet, Rayntonz we ſhould et good, bu 
Younger Dudley. * 
This ig your bin. day then, Mr, Onſburght + | 
7 ® Elder Dudley, 1. 
I vith you any happy e . 
Elder Raynton. 0" 


80 do I, Sir3 and all manner, of proſperity ( 
and particuldrly that you may grow 2 little more 


polite. © 
Younger None ns. 
are you have had ſeveral handſome RT 


Aug. 
Oh! of courſe, _— |. 


Anh Tounger eum | * 
48 of cakes and ſweetmeats, no doubt: 


Aug. 
Ha! ha! cakes? err 
I have them every dag. a 


5 27 B Tolunger 
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1» Tounger Dudley. 


Ab: then, I'll wager, is i money. * 


* eh! 


- * - 4 
* 
1 Aug. | (@ifdainfully 


-Yhutletbloy bettet, al EY 7 Ge W 
= Yes, I alone, hate « right to Weir. 
| (Rider Raynton and elder Dudley converſt' f.;, 


& Tounger Raynton. | 
85 1 f had What has been given you, I could wear 
"be as well as. another; perhaps. 


2 T7 i nol vr Th as #41; 
Aug. e tre 
Poor creature! {to the two der brothers.) What 


are you both whiſpering there again? I think you. 


| Bond afſif to amade me. hs % 
e 1 02 
4 "Elder Dudley 5 | 
1 Ie 8 a Þ - 


Only furniſh. us with the Tibane. 


He that receives dee N their amu- 


ſement, @ 


T2 EK 
Ang. n 0 {10 


What do you. mean by that, Mr. Raynten! 
72 e h en er * to 1458 26 A 
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2 1 . 4. 
-bovbut 1 4 No — 78 8 92 1 > '&d 11 8 
| Leb v 111342. 3344 J 


2 401 4 SERIE. 


4 
4 


THE SWORD. tm 
"$Seexne IX. 

Elder Raynton, younger Raynton, elder Dud- 

ley, younger Dudley, Auguſtus, Henrietta, 


Henrietta. (winging in a plate with cakes.) ! 
Your ſervant, gentlemen; I am glad to ſee you 


Elder 7 ALY . 
ae at ho ſervice, miſs; 2 to here} * 
Bide Dune 
We are happy 0 fer you, n. amongſt our 
party. 4 afzy”, ee 
Abr 1 x" he ee | ons 
Sir, e ure very obliging. (* Hugi-ſtus. ) Bio 
mamma has ſent you this to entertain your friends, 
until che chiocoldde is ready. Crape will bring i 
up preſeutly. 2 1 ſhall bave the, "pleaſure of 'help- 


* 


Eliby TER "= 0 "x. 
Miſs , you will do. us @ n « of honour. 
Aug. 8 * * 12 
Ve do not want you here =. But now I think 
of-izz; my ford Knott!!! 
Henrietta. 


„Jeu will find: the, fword and the. kaot, in your 


toom. — umi! 1 ſee yon again 
5 B 2 Lader 


Fd 


' 


en ve fon hue he four of your company 
* * M4 en 
Ain? N PIE, 
Þ? \ I. * . ; 4 Wann, 
T am. going to aſk mamma DITITES 1 
65 8h Lan: | 124749! f 
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SCENE X. 


Elder Raynton ,, younger Raynton, - elder 
n. younger Dudley, Auguftus. 


wo Bit Augustus. { (Atting down.) 
Come, RE = N 
each other, and fit down. without ſpeaking. Auguſtus 
's _ Helps the two, youngeft, and then himſelf ſo plontifully, 
that nothing romaine for the two eldeft,) Stop 4 m 
b e and chen | 

die you ſome. | 
Elder Be. 


, b Ef; Ti 
Oht no; we do not deſire it. 
70 llt Auguſtus. - Ew u 14 


Ot with all my heart! 


Init; J. on Eider Dudley. ana dab vw get 
1 i be te Pha of «young nobleman =» "_ 


16 Ege ab ydu thut one muſt ſtand VG wh: 
Ceremony? told you * that ä ny * 


. £4. SST 060 12 


Ys 


1 


on 
ing 
us 


THE SWORD. at. 


us np ſomething elſe, , Lon may» take it when it 

comes, TOR it, e Pn 75 
Yes ; that is dal enough; 2 we fee plainly toe 

in what company we are; „ : 

Elder Dudley. 


= you going to begin er- gel, 223 115 
Onſburgh, Rajintom, fie! (Agnes riſes; all the reſt 


2 _ * nA 


Aug. en Wil 
In What company are Jou then, my lirrle cir? * 
ids od lie zu ot 1071 
Elder Raynton. Gln. 
Wich a young nobleman that is very rude and very 
impudent; 3, who values himſelf more than he * 


# 


and who. does not know how well-bred es ple 


9792 


ſhould behave one to the other. 


* vl 
roiglermo 8 21 * Elder Dudley... bas) Ine, 3H 
We are all of the ſame opinion. 24 ig 


eee 
1 impudent! Tel me ſd, who am 2 
| nie . 16h tel of ede Mowee x 2 
vant sen Elder Nayndon. t ante 
he I ſay it again; very rude, 1 very unpu⸗ 
dent; though yon were 4 duke, nn * wore 


a prince.” Sas. on ifs +” 15 am 8 : 
* ; * * 

_— r 

1 * 192” B3 18. 


= 


2» TDTHE SW ner 
A, LE nate 17 Aug. (friting him) date 
u reach you to whom you ire talking? (Hu 


eee e ns * 


mung 


vent K* 19 05 
* ut 


| Elder Raynton, younger KEE i E 
TED © Dudley, 1 ounger Dudley. | 
__ Elder Dudley. 
Bleſs me, Rayuton, What have vou done! He 
i 80 50 his faber, end tell him 4 chouſsnd 
Kories, Owe will he think of us? 
© "Elder "Raynton. | 
this father is 4 'man of honour. = I 80 to 
kim, if Auguſtus does nor. He certainly has not 
itte us here to be In- biested by his fon, : 


= 


Younger Dudley. 
| He will ſend us home, and make a complaint 
againſt us. li Retac | H Su 5 
Younger jones, 


- Noz my brother behaved himſelf: properly. My 
papd will approve what be has done, when we tell 
him the whole, — es 3 


* ill uſed. ... | 
4 Elder Raynton... 

. ma, Let ws all go and: fd, Lord 
-Onbburgh. 


«£335 £ i SCENE 


THE SWO n Þ 

Sor x8 XII. hs 

Elder "Raynton, younger Raywion, k elder 
Dudley , younger Dudley * Auguſtus. 


( Auguſtus enters with his ſword wndrawn. The two. yqpas- 
ger boys run, one into a corner, amd the other behing 
222. aur knen and. older Dudley fland 
3 firm.) a , . 
A8 e © ho chr; e 
Nowe I'll teach you, "4 Wy"! Pl ay 4 
inflead of a blade, finds a long turkey feather, * 
flops ſhort, in. confuſion, LS. OO fe 
hes wed. and come wp.) 
1 ABICAIG It 3% | 
© |.- |» Elder, Raynton, | 
eee. 
12 Eider Dudley. | * nee 
. e . Cali W 


Fl 


24 


contempt, | 
Tounger Raynton, _ 

Aka his Was *. then, chat you alone had 
eee G 138 e R odo GAVE 
tie will do not e ben 40 ay body with 
that . 0 Yo 1 TIL g * 

r - man luer Raywon. 9.1. 


r rr 
mould bluſh to take ſuch # revenge. e hg 
7 B4 Elder 


— 


anne 


Be is no longer. worthy. of our een 1. 
lr him to himſelf: pee of 
| 5 og Raynton. 85 
esd by 46 Jen; "Me Knight . 
. N a os +. a2 * I Grin W 
Tounger Dudley. 


we ſhall not come here again until you be difarm- 


ed, ' for you ay too — 11 now. "(4s they! ave 
e * un 


n Hider Raynion.” a \% banked 


* x TOs "and give un, acount of our heh. wie 
to his father, otherwiſe appearances - will . ws. 
| Za, Dudley. 
by 4 "right "What 'wuld' be this” of us, 
were we „„ without ſeeing 
bim? Nu 4H Helatuos +4 o2 2 zn fe. 


Sexe NI 
Lari Qnſburgh., . Auguſtus, n 


vounger Raynton, elder Dudley; » younger 


N „ Dudley, » 1 


m — un ur ef reſpet, ateine uren of 
Lord a . Is ald. a wies for 


Lord Onfs. (to. mee, hi him with in- 
I . cl. mia? 1:97 A ching hinay 1 


aan ſpeak.) 
wal _ i 5 Elder 


W her 1 ry Augyſins Jobs, and 


THE SWORD. „„ 
Elder Raynton. 

t My lord. you will paydon; this diſturbance that 

4 appears amongſt us. It was ndt cauſed by us. Fro 


the firſt moment of our coming , . 
. cei us ſo 1 — N 0 bal 


: +1 "Lord 'Qnſ u 

vo nor be WY 5 my dear lizle oj? 1 know | 
** al. I was in the next room, and heard, den the « 
beginning , my ſon's unbecoming diſcouile, "He | is 
+ I the more blameable, as be had juſt been making © 
11 me the faireſt promilſes, I have ſuſpe&ed his imper- 
einerice for a long time, but 1 "wiſhed to fee m 


7 e 


ſelf. — far he was able of carrying it; a” | , 
for feat” of milch hief, 1 1 5 a blade to his ſword, 
* that, as you ſee, will not ſpill much blood. 


(The children burſt out @ laughing ) 
* Excuſe the 3 lord, Disse 
, lng him the truth à little bluntly. 


- - » Lord Onjb. 

i of | Þ rather owe you my thanks for it. You are an 

„ || excellent young gentleman, and deſerve much better 

| than he does, to wear this badge of honour, As 2 

i token of my eſteem aud acknowledgment, accept 

' - | this ſword; but I will firſt put a blade to it that 3 
oY may be more worthy of you, _ _ ; 

der | © N N 7 8 Elder. 


4 - Onſburgh/'2o/day.* mg 1306 m6 on vrrrort; Ht ll 
| | Lord Onſb, — # * 
x | No, po; my "os boys, you {hall ſtay, My ſon's 
eſence ſhall not diſturb your pleaſure. , You may 
| jvert yourſelves, rogether, © | and my danghrer 25 

take care to provide you with whatever may, amuſe 
| you. Come with me Into another apartment. As 
| 5 you, Sir, (49, Ae) de not olfer to fir from 
3 this place. You. may celebrate your. birth - «day here 
"x all alone. . You ſhall never have a Word, until you 


_— | 
47, 2 


1 deſerve n. | if yog,were even to grow, © | without 
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IN TW.0-ACTS. 


: WOT Os II 189 
4 bunu 8 } 


* 


. 3 


Noe nw 


. 3 , 1 4 « £ * I , * 
Fand 1 * 60. Wee 1 
Ly . 

,41 L 


, ©» » | 
e 


. 


p OD Tr P E rſt N. 


Ke Tomy Cooder, « cure ＋ 
Nanny oodacre, his. Wife... 


Cicely, © e wghter. 
wo 2 T2 A, Op =; 


4 y | Go | LEPC 


a Son to Jeremy. 
| Boniface, a Schoolmaſter. | | 
Keeruiting Serjant. Soldiers. Country 


eople.  ' 


— 


* DR4 9714 ty" an 33 44) Thy Tf 
. 10 '% Ky . 427 T 114 Fx * 74 1 51K 
* 
. . 
. LY l a - * 
* ee fea vb ö 
899 


Ar 7 


der, se L We 


4 avail plat before. Apen eee * ths 
neee N > 


MZ eee 


c * 


Wan in _ Jſaac. b 1 0 


Nis e War 


day this rwelvemonth without ſeeing her. What can 


Ahl -Cicely,, can you ſleep" at eaſe, while you kn 


how unealy I am: — Mayhep ſhe hes chantzed her 
mind, and loves ſomebody elſe. ,(: Goes , towards: the 
n en 1 


* 


| . 92 
* 8297 bean 


30 THE GOOD sou. 
Scene IL 


-. 00 OO DRE UTR — or» 


Iſaac 3 Cicely. 


Cicely (hnfmnicking him.) 
Heh! Iſaac, Iſaac! — Well, here I am. 

70 * } 1 
O2 0 0 
von ſeem to be in high ſpirits, 3 2 

U Ceeiy. 41 VI 
Are you angry. that 1 am glad to ſee you? 


. 


You aid not want hg TE though, or 
you would baue heap where 63.4 -promiled. 


| Cicely. 
Well , are you going to ſcold, me? Do you 8 


I was not as unealy as you were? | 
. ne een es yy * 
, 1 


Nane Ia. Nene 
= Dear heart! Cicely are you ſerious? Well, now [ 
am as happy as I Was dull a minute ago. But what 


hindered vou to come? A. e on bib 1 
nom 157 yet . 7 Is #161 ab 


vod know Wes the day of hon} and 
when my brother; at his landing, wrote to father 
froin'-Portfmonth ,* he ny kim chat he mon þ hear 
from: him: again, Without Tail „18 n ol 


1119219 72270 (ech en ” 


1 Trek 
nr de | 
4a 8 Cicely. 


THE GOOD SOD; 31 
c 
0 father would not walt for: the poſt man, but 
ſent me, about four o'clock; to the poſt · office for 
the letter, They told me there, to Waitz that it 
could not be long before the coach came iu: fo 1 
itaid, upon thorns, And father, uneaſy at my ftop, 
eme ſoon, afterwards; and before a quarter of an 
bour' s end, comes mother too. Lou know I, could 
not quit them. 80 there we aid until dark night; 
and no coach. 1 ſuppoſe ſome accident had happe- 
ned. We came back ſorrowful enough, and I could 
* r 
now. tell me, could 17 | 


OI «GS. Tſaacs - 63 + "7 
bink No, you are very right, I ſhan't ſcold you. But 
| your * your __ now? PO TOR 
Cicely. | 
on oe Wis PU Katie call 9, 
ther: are terribly uneaſy.” | They we ſo fond of wy 3 
brother, and be of them. ? 


| Ia. 
| Now, eta — are you! fond of met 
"Cicely. © 
My brother, tllat Nag ar « privace n end 
i now a 3 wor Th | A 
0 5 | Tas. | 


Yea, Cicely, but = 


cely. 44452 Ciceiy. 


„ THEGOOD'SON. 


— Gleely. 


* 
ee tie comment 
. 101 . 31 95 113.418 
|» wn. "2 | 
1 Nac. 1 
| Ab! your . is. Well of, ge 57 MHY piu, 
" 7 7 - 


4 


= SB esd will be be la 1 ad ler l. 


| gold W knor! Oh! it is a fine” — poor * 


41 eee wt RP PR, 7 


L 4% B82 Ar 5 3 OST Ia 


4 * * a 
- "bb A f #3 Ts of — | 15 

4 n 7 : 112 KT, 12 7 

"2 h 


d ! 4 2 87 I .. 


ed now, mayhap, to ſee me one of his-famiily,. As 
IM have - no b 2 e nor men at my 


„cher has lived in che, ſame way, of life with you 
|, theſe) ſorry years, and my brother has too much ſenſe 
to deſpiſe it. He would bare been the ſame as 
you ; if he had not chanced to n when ky was 


his Liter out of her own. condition, 


, 
a 
* 
* 
* 


od k 2 rn 
""Cicely.” 11522 log 221 


1 ee afraid. He'll be "WY 


8 — ack: 0 . 


young. No, he will never look for 4 e 


* " 


$2085 


N 
; 


THE. GOOD! SON. ag. 


Scents III. 7 
Jeremy , t Cicely; nac. 
; leremy. # 
Ate you come back already Where is the letter? 
Let's ſee. | 
' Cicely. 
" Farher, i have riot beep at the paſt -office yer. 
een, F 
And you fund "there, prating! 3 
was 1 e Well, Tul run as fat 4s 1 
can. Will you g, Iſaac rere 
eee Leremg. gen an 


Ay, 80 d together; 0e you will be back the ſooner, 
But don't loiter | on the road. And Cicely;-as you 
paſs, you'll rell Mr. Boniface," the ſchoolmaſter, to 
come here and read the lene for me. | 


| 1 IV. 


Jeremy. 
\ How uneaſy 1 am about the delay of this letter; 
I could not reft the whole night. Ah! my dear 
boy , how the thoughts of you make us glad and 
lorry by turns! 


£ 


C | SCENE 


1 | vo 
p =, 


„ THE GOOD SON. 
. -SCENR V.. 
v Nanny. :\. 
Nanny. 
|. Well, this leiter does not come. I. don t know 
Lo it is; a dread hangs over me, | | 
| 81 Jeremy. 
bt Do not be, impatient, my dear: we ſhall hear 
from him preſently and ſee him too again very ſoon. 
I know we ſhall. t un fare | pray for that 
every day tn bark #4, 
Nanny. | 
Fo Hes a ſoldiet:) my good man, and à ſoldier is 
zzꝛot ſure of his life a moment. That is What makes 
me unhappy. Very often, when his letters are read 
te us, and you imagine that I cry for joy, it is for 
grief and forrow., Fach, I think, ſs perhaps his 
laſt; and this money , that he ſear us at his lan- 


4 ding, I cannot look at it without 4 heavy ſigh. 


3 * I ſaid to myſelf, it is his pay from the king, 
the price of his blood; and can we, his father and 
mother, be happy while we are 8 it? Ab! 
I wiſh he were here now, 

lleremp. | 
| Wie mal have him by and by, never fear. He 
wiill come to quarter in ſome town, mayhap , near 
ourſelyes, and Bon. we ſhall go and ſee him once 
a week, 


N | Nanny 


Ow 


nce 


THB GOOD SOM. 
Farid; Aoviities i Nanny (crosa) bx: 


'5 


lg eis 


Aye, twice; three times a weck, my many Af 
if chat was the caſe, how happy ſhould 1 be] But 
who can tell whether we ſhall know bim against: 


Jeremy. 0 


3 

Aal Nang. 
| What, when he is dreſt like an officer, all over 

gold lace, rick ie berg. fun 00d iv Cn 


* 


* Sci VI. 


row „ dame Goodacre. 


Teremy. 


PPP Boniface. Wt. 
* morrow » neighbour wa 


Irony, , Nanny „ Bouiſnes. 


Sl 


1 500 


© How doſt do, Maſter Boniface ? (ſhaking. Aim by 


the hand.) 


Boni face. 


1:1 


| Well, you have received news from your fou? 


Where is the letter? Let me read ft to you. 


Teremy. 


we have not received it yer, and I am ſo im 


patient — 


Boniface. 


1 ſuppoſo ſo, if it Were only to have the honout 


of receiving. 8: letter, from à lieutenant. But how 


C3 - 


che 


— 


Ly" 
N 3 


* 


TAT GOOD so. 
the plague did he get up | ſo high?. 1 cannot think, 
de my part. Beſides 5 you nevet ſhewed me his 
Aattet <br mentions i. you. got rh alem 10 
3 e Ha! 2 199240 1058 Ms 46 
\ 1 
Then Sor... that pare} Dit Boniface ? 
Do, tell him how it Was, Jeremiah. Tc 
vols „ 1:22 a aWorface fl oat nn 
NEUE: about js, veſghbour leremy, 
Jeremy. 
Well, matter Wiler; W Hitter was us mes, 
In that laſt battle at What d'ye call it — near — 


1 never can think of "rhe name; all his regiment 
Was mauled; mol of the officers- kilted or 


W. My wn too had received # ball, but ve. 


ver minded it. He rallied about three hundred men 
as well as he could, { with _vehemence) Ted them up 


_ che enemy, felf on Wich fixed dayoners, checked 


nem ſo much that our people had time to rerveat, 
end at laſt came off in good order at the head of 
men. His general | ſaw the whole, made him 
| Kemenane upon the ſpot, and promiſed to befriend 
a as long at he lived. Yes, matter A 
| it is all wue. My fon id fn  1 al you | 
0! ic is a brave yourh. 4 faw A lang ago, 


— 
* 9 Were 
N 


aan 


3 


Pam V — +- = 


* EFF 


* 


225 


R LISA KA Al 


TRE: GOOD SOV. 97 
were at play, it was Charley mat, led the gaugy 
and if cer there Was a, Austrel, he aue 
fobered the ftouteſt of them., Jt was in him them 
neighbour leremy That is all. natural to * 1 

N Leremg e e 0 
— „iht Dan vnn 


on, 199281 ad: be 20m ob % N 2nd 


Sc FIL. 4 

may, Nie, denn Bonſpate: 
Ae cut gesdd 
Nee n 
another Bank - note ih , 21440, for it feel 
2 "2464 68) 5" vane F 
My good C fey!" 1 amn f afraid he hurts himſelf 


(7) ro me, 6 N 
Onda ao) wor 2915! ad! n3yO 


od. ele nde ie fob.” The is | 


merchant, be Gus dhe rut teck hole, Was it hb 
poſt- office at the fame kinie With me. And bad Just 
got an order to ſend ven dinother hamper ful. Iſaac 
10 gone 10 fett- ene 52659 ea, 20 


087 bas ohmIon Bomfats. Jonny 1 119d „68 


A hamper full? 


dre on fs HAY 44:4 


| wwe: ol Jeremy. Ving db 108 
There will be ſome. of uh for you, Maſter Bot 
niface, But, mean time, we bare e little” of the 
N „ bun 


= 
— 


* 0 


II ooo SON; 


8 i. 


65 


1 


F | ; 
le left. 'Yowuthall-(drivk with me While you 


wma he letter, Go dame, and bring us chat bottle 
du three glaſſes, with a bite of bread and cheeſe. We 
will make a bieakfaſt of it here under the tree. Bring 
out à table; Cicelz. Make haſte. 
Manny and Cigely '( as they $0 e ß 
3 © But pro, now; do not read the len without ws 
JI Boniface, > * 
Hour, * EI 29062 regs; before 1 


ben 5 


2 1 0 ; 
Fg 10 n e  , 199738 ae ei 2750 Latin 1 


Jo 3 CIITTY VIII. aN 1 410 1 
F 


. . Boniſac, Cicei bene ques "backs 

Mae > v7 = Fes ee 5009 my 
Jeremy. "am 5711 & 
a open the letter, however; Maſter Boniface, oath 
| Ys Van t reag jt the mare, for, that. And, yer 1 
Bb hee to, know. what he ſays Shout cha peace, 
6 . MSN: will, fon come..and ſe u 
aal 1 1 ni Boni face. 0 1 bo ns 1 2 
„ Of the peace, quothd? Aye, thay talk of ic a. good 
l, but 1 canGor think it. They recruit and im- 

* of preſs fill as faſt «s ever. Why, this(ioraing's ler- 
ant with his party œume into he town. 

„ en e wy wh tue sd M 41447 
. What, to rectuit? „itt tn n „Uu 
8 £9 Boniface. 


THE GOOD SON! a9 
Boniface, | 
Ay, mary. The" ſame chat ſwears he enliſted 
Iſaac, your Caughter's ſweet- heart, at the fair in t 
other rown. Take care. neighbour leremy, he'll 
carry off Cicely's huſband that is to be, if you do 
| not take care. mmm 
18, ſerjennt. ** 


1734 "1 Clerly, 3 * 
I o gracious, are you in eaſt _ Maſter, bende: 


& F 8 


ef Jeremy. woah 
| Do not be afl, anne 
? trick, 
112 $115 07 een 952} e ene een 
che Nay, . are tors of that. But come, let us 


unſeal — What a fine hand your ſon writes! how 

a fair and legible: but he is indebted: to me for it. 
gh ( He hams, and begins to read.) i Ur in Huge 
x ** Honoured Fathay _ 
„e. bene ts. head ont towards. Boniface to. 

| hear the litter, ) 
'd "Ab wy good Charley. 5 8 
| 1 gs vgs 

"was our regiment is ordered home, to remain in. 
this country *” — 4 N 


as 2 2 


Jeremy. 
| Heaven be praiſed! Then he will not croſs. the 
ſea WS: How happy my wife, will bel. 


e 04 Boniface, 


* 


\ "0" 
.—” 
* 
— 


Vhich were certainly more "than 1 deſerved. In tl 
ort, he aſked me where 1 was hg and Who 


4 he 80 let's hear; gh Maſter Boniface, * 


* Po 
dt, a | 
* 


7 | \ 
- 
k L * 
* = 
. - 
8 SN 
* 
4 


= THE G00 SON. 


Boniface. ' 
r have the pp — 
ay WY 70 51 
1+ VOOR ins A WOT "212136 
039 7 n e aide, 7 

"478! 1 | Kala? WL» Boni face. 582 = #1 39.1 
«Meantime I cannot, give you greater ſatisfałtion, ; 
than by iufbeming you how-bonoutably I have been | 


treated a few days inc 9 
| _ Jeremy (ogy, ) | n 
| 47“ Lee us Hear, let us hear. 7 
5 6 _ Boniface. n 3 
« By the general, eee mma e | 
with: \ ies H- Mi; , "3 Wt} ane. 07 * vat fr 


e e e Obi het the reſt 
would fare! ll choſe great gte Wall | well, Fe 
Boniface,” 


: 5484 WG « eee comterictor Oi de "for 


long time, and Was pleaſed to pay me ſeveral 
compliments on my behaviour during- the Wat, | 


was my 1 
mme. bs 
*Whar! the general aſk" abont me? Well, what 


os 


þ. 
= 
- * 1 


8 „ L 


THE: GOOD: 0. * 
Boniſas. 1 


end © told him, that you -were,a poor bene labou- 


ring-man, but that 1 would not chauge yon for 
any father . the n ng ce Nas con · 
dition,” ww 14 . 


* ( liſting wp his hands. ) | wy * 
— 3 1 chink 1 hear bim. . 
50 Boniface. | s 
"The esl was pleaſed with this expreſion 0 
my duty towards you, and filling his glaſs, drank. 
your health in the preſence of the whole table, re- 
queſting me to inform you that he had done him- 
ſelf chat pleaſure, and to fare you always. of 'his 


ne and good ee“ py wy, Ka 
reno » : 5 I. © 


Jeremy ( overjoyed.) 5 
Now, is it poſſible, Maſter Boniface ? The: grae- | 


ral? $oms or Uh tk; ae So 
, iface. j | vb. 


* ot 1 


Ay, you hear he drank your health. 


Jeremy (runs towards the cottage , nd nite 
Wie! wife: never mind what you are doing 


there, but come hither; come quick... _. |. 
6 | Nanny (Uſers) WAY this cottage; ) 
What is the matter, Jeremiah? + 
N , Jeremy. 


* come, you ſhall hear; come, 1 NGA 


BY A wor © 51 


1 71 3 cunt 


4 TH E GOOD So. 

be Scene IX. . 

— ; "Teri, Boniface, 4 Wang. 

r on þ 

<> * Jeremy: 6 ni . V 
Oh! : my dear good wife, what a ſon thou. haſt 

given me! ? n 


e ane 


Nanny. . | . Wa e Pow . charſe on the 
table, Boniface lays hold on it — } 


_ What is the matter good now?, [ am all over 


a flutter of; joy. 1 Is he coming home? 


Nu 7 701 v1 Petr 
e Lene. as il ui dial 7 
Oh! boner than, that, He dined with, the gene- 


1 de know, „eng. the general aſked about our, 


town, and oat me, aud my ſou told him that 


I was a poor 18 * but that he would not 
change me. for all Ahe fathers ja the , World. . , And 

witlr that the general drank my healch publickly, 
and promiſed me his friendſhip. (Nanny claps her 
hands for joy. ) 80 now, my dear, we muſt drink 
the general's health. Come, „ dame, take you that 
. glaſs," you 'Cother- Maſter Bonlface, and I'll have this, 
TU Takis of his hat.) pill all bumpers. Come, here' « 
8s health to the noble —_— 24 


. 


Dohr. 
Tore ces. he does not drink better than this 
Teremy. 


„Hark ye, nelghbour Boniface, you mlt write for 


my to my ſon, as how I have pledged the general's | 


19: 12 2 7 — health 


' 


AQ yy ww mm 


THE GOOD) SON; „ 
health in a bumper; and that he muſt thank him 
from me, and aſſure him that I. love him dearly. 
Now don't forget. Nay , by the rights of the buſi- 
neſs, it would not be amiſs," I think; to ſend a 
civil line .or-two to himſel f. toll 

2 Boniface. | 

Pooh! 2 Wu Fan on? # 


pI ent * i h tee vr Ot 
Ah! if be could come before our Clcely ls mane 


ried,jit\wopld, he a. double happineſs, . 15418} ot 


21654151 r 4". Jeremy. is n Bor 
9 patienee; Maſter 1 
| N 
. Nanny. 
9 120 ak 

J, 415 Fray 80 on; er bel tell us fome- 
mM On v* IT 23v15t 1, t 201 

as! ore. | 
h e mi. % og M e e Way ies 


— (fitting, e Nanny goes ts 


* ws fue, Y and liftens attentivelye). . 
= feel me to > Hoa with him” — Where did 


leave off? „Drank your health — Requeſting me a. 
Ay, here it is — „ Requeſting me to inform you” — 


31 192 | SCENRK 


mi As 1 sers: *. nc 8 u 11651 


ne i rok * '2 any, Cic ly, rn o 
0 39%; IE fac $97 


RES Ag N any 64 O09 
4 hs] Cicely:: | — ens NM, HM 


"Help, . father; here ate the ſoldiers. 1 
Jeremy. . 
How? ung the, matter? oy nog. 2 +0697 
 Cicely, - | 
| Nr is going, to take away . 
0 l . * - vt Boni i/ate. 102 at * qi Aw OL 


£ 


What, and the hamper ries too, f that he is 
* 
: ' | ; \ Bids «447 


rid ent: . HW BOY 
anny 


© ny ſtars , this is  inliforcune! | 

An £19279 719.9 "Cteely.' 3 blos 2 7 i A 
Do father, ge and ea ee bim. 
You are his father as well as mine, The ſerjeant 


wil. coped” wa. , . Freq bode piped ren. 
Jeremy. 

7 Silly child! ns if every bod bend bn ar cops: 

Bat make yourſelves ealy;, it is nor fo bad 2 

1 imagine. 1 will go and ralk to them. | 


A. 1333 ) * Ni : AP 3 


03 TIGH n. M Ai 64.90 


po father ; and 1 Will go" wich bent, plihaps we 


132 | rw 5h 05 379 
may prevail on them. 
—— LATE 315 > Ze 6-471 ot, $4 A » 2 0 7 


- 


wn, . - - 0 
ah See a 5 SW 7 % ak «x woo T1 Ts. 2174. = 
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wo 


THE GOOD SON. 4 
8 CENT” XXI. | 


"Navy, Boniface. 


Manne 
Lackeday I 1 wiſh 1 could follow, you. But now 
Maſter Boniface, COIN 01 op OW 
COTA as held forch de chem? | 
. no; Fay my . 
afflicted. I cannot quit eu-. ; 
Wann (wit anvietyy 
| Bleſs me! don't e ee in ha 
town? I hope no harm will happen to my poor | 
man. Do, go * 3 what 
is the matter. 
" Boniface, \& a. 
Why you would nor have. me go? | A. ** 
eee, aaa ions of 
Yes, You are a man of learning. : You can ealk | 
to them ſomeching like. eee | 
+ ; -Boniface,. 

; *. ſo much the worle. Theſe blades would 
deſire no better ſport than to fall foul of men of 
learning, like me. 'Sbloog, keep to your books, they 
would ſay.; to me, And; then again I am 8 little 
haſty., who--cav tell what might; happev? 1 ſhould 
never have meddled with learning, that. is. plain..0 | 


Nanny. 


Lit 


0 eee 555 
Come, you are one of our beſt goss, un. Bo- 
niface , and won't on "help as? 1 
. Wache little moderation after all, Gam- 
mer. Think of my profeon. 1 cun give you 
counſels and conſolatious in Engliſh and in Listin, as 
much as you will, but for helping folks, it does 
not lie in gp ¾ ˙ A K 0 14 
Nanny. b n= 1 | 
Well, ed hae, expatied this of you 1 
bs” I muſt hobble alter them N 1 


. 1 5 
1⁰ q a”? : 44 5 : Ky N 36 27s 1 = * 37 


4 = XII. 


; Boniface ,. 
Les, yes! go and puſh myſelf 10 amongſt a Vee 
of young ſwaggerers. T, have only twenty brats in 
| my ſchool, and thoſe young monkies play tricks on 
me from morning to night, What would I be amongſt 
a ſcore of great hulking fellows? I ſhould have no 
rods there to 'frighten them. I think it is much 
better to finiſh this bottle, and then T' can read the 
reſt of the letter. I long to know —- ( Fills his'glaſs, 
and reads to himſelf.) , The firſt of next month? © = 
Why that was yeſterday, ( Continues to-read ragerly.) 


> ſecond? To be here on the ſecond of the month? 
Nun: 1 — Heh? 


 . ©. oct r 


THE G00D- Sox. 1 
— Heb? they'll be quice happy: (Drinks of his wine.) 


There ie not a moment to be lot. ( Fils again/and 
drinks.) III run after them, and bring them back, 


( Fills and drinks a third time.) The time is precious. 
(Holding the bottle up, and ſeeing it empty, riſes in a 
hurry , as if to rum after them, and calls.) leremy ! 
Nanny ! They are too far off: they do not hear me. 
Well, this news will make it up for me with Nan- 
ny. It would be a pity to quarrel with ſuch good 
folks, eſpecially juſt now, when they have > got @- 


| freſh hamper of ſuch neQar as this. 


ACT. Lb 


hs Scene I. | 
Jeremy, Iſaac, Nanny, the Sergeant, Coun- 
try People, ( Gicely and Soldiers flanding by.) 
| The Sir jaunt (to: the Soldiers.) 


Come, no more of this whining; take him be- 
fore a juſtice, 


Country People. 4 

You won't take the man by force, will 22 
| by. 

7 let him, if be — 


rh 


4s 1 SON. 
a Ml 6-4 as . this is my man. 
(pg cn. ee Here is my n order, 
aud that is enough. | Wy 
„„ . 5 
| Nearing order? you have no order to trapan folks. 
rem making to Conntry 
1 (maki 5, e . 
Hack Yes ir, Serjeant, good 'words go. a great 


"The Serjeant. | 
Good words? 1 deſire. no other. Let's ſee of what 
ſort yours are, 3 
knnen. 


Pl tell you what, ſerjeant, I love my king and 
country with all my heart; and if the war was not 
- almoſt over, and every thing ſettled, if we were in 


— 


any danger, and there was à real occaſion, =. 
3 Tue , Serjeant, 2 
| be this ai us you be wf N 
Leremy. 
May, ferjeant , only hear me. | 
The Serjeant- e 
Well. let us hen. . 54 7 
1 0 
inen can 
but What of chat? If things were as Told you, I the 
1 ſhould BF 5:2 


THE GOOD! SON' ay 
ſhould be the firſt to ſay, carry him off, For what 
can there be, more out duty, than do fight for que's 
country? Take myſelf too, I Would ay. My bead 
is grey, it is true, and my face covered with wrin- 
kles; but 1 am . too old nor too weak. to 


e £58 


fight n well as another. _ My ſon's noble ry 


51 3 


has made me ws. bon again. (with vehomence.) I 

bebt as long .. carry 4 firelock, and when 
old age and weakneſs overpower me, I will bear- 
ten up the young fellows" round me to" behave them- 
ſelves bravely, If mise way of them draw back, 
VII chrow anyſelf in his way and ſtop hier flight, or, 
if he will rum, he ſhall paſs over. the curcaſe of 
poor od man. es, upon my ſoul; ſerjeant, 1 
would ſay n ſo, if things were ar that paſs. 


The Serjeant. Lem 1b 40 


—— „ 


And I would ſey, My good eld gentleman, you 


don't know, What you are talking about. _,. 


4 — +3 . "deremy.. [( advancing a fp) 
2 Bok. 1%, {crjoant,. mayhep you'rdowe know, what 
you. are ding If) you give yourſelf, eirt: with us, 
we'll find your better ſome where; n rl 
to my ſon, that is a lieutenant —, « 
94 1 „inf e Serjeant. een wait T7 
Ton 4 fon a'lieutenanc? But if you had a dozen, & 
can only eee eee 
W | 
1138 a ' Dd | Jaac. 


Aa 


+ 


ot Follow vim, neigubours, to \the juſtice's, if he 
Soes there. Tl be ofter you: preſentiy. ( Gy and 


„ ON. "IT 3 | 
THE "GOOD SON. 


' Jar! * 7 Ho ot Iſnac. 1 1A 71 ” 203 44 ark 4: 


Ax, ny; this ie 4 fine way NA hs 


© folk's money. You” a king mann? 


enn $209; Ie & 1 Serjeapt. $4173 Ul 31 e IT1Y T 
1 1 do wo mote than the king does, in "in regard. 0 
FE: money, except d that 1 take the trouble OE come 


it myſelf.” Two guineas , or "he m —_— 
Wane... Dus % 5! 

Nay, ferjanr « for ey. ee a2. 

Aves Wink Nie Serjeunt. IIrrid s 


2 


„ ity! we ſoldiere have mach to do with pity. 


_ would it be:irhe enemy were [amongſt you? 


No: quarter. them, but your monty or your le-. 
© 6p ©9407 '* Nahny" %% 3t-,ot 6 my % bine 


Oh dear mei! 
wor nne LIFGe Swheanti blues I A 
© No, no, & hae not much time for pity; © Bro- 
| ken arms and lege are nothing amongſt us — But 
— Ve are boſing time. Harkye; you maſt And 
. #he money, or the man ie en Odme mag f hefty 
| (ves of with th folders . r woy bun [ow 


N erm. eh, 281 c u 0 


OG: Tum Fad: yl ono 85 
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THE GOOD SON. E 
bas oz & 155350, Sens II. 
Teremy , Nanny, Boniface (ent of breatk,) © 
Heremy. + ts 
u Maſter 3 you left us. + in ch the lurch. 
34 "TR 9% " Boniface. ur " 1% 


ese! 7 have been runnin mig oh ny 
this quarter of an hour. 

What * the matter. then?” bebe all alive. 
ACHE IA 1; © Boniface 2239 

Matter? the matter is * 'yaffer. (Serkiag "the 
latter.) he,» 4-9 ſon is to be wm * 
mn e 7h 

| nn 3 & 39307 90 1. 

To-day, Mr, Boniface?... \ | 
Boniface. 1 a ng & 

Only hear. ( He reads.) *Qur * is ordered 
into quarters, and the firſt of next month the com- 
pany to which 1 belong will march through” jour 
town. ,, Lock ye there neighbour em: 3 the fic, 
that is, as one ſhould ſay, yeſterday, | ET 


Nanny. 
*. it ple Yeſterday ?' and 10 b here fat” 
Tl” way 


| Stop, Kloß. Hear Wia E a «Or 
if not that day, on the ſecond at fartheſt, [ faſt 
LA 3,22 D3 | aſl 


TY . 5 p a p = a - 1 4 * N * * n 5 F 1 - | F 
** * . * * AP 
* 
* 


> 


8 THE 6G600D SON. 
aſk permiſſion of the commanding officer to go and 
hs r 


„ 6 . — 10 7 0 1 „ %% enen tas % 


Jeremy. 
| Then my dear bs out at laſt! J 
20 and meet him. 80 as far as the great cloſe. 
II frretch out my arms © towards him, and call to 


* "29 fon” thy deaf nn: 


a wort ys To ror , 

_— Nanny. 

| I denz leaye, me priythes,, How, can I keep 

E pace with you, being ſo. feeble? Then he will think 
at I do not not loye_ him as well as you do. 


{OY * 
pac ty ai enim er r t ee 
Ay, t ſtay where you are, neighbour, . 
let me have a guinea, quick, 


| Jeremy. nol Ab- oy 
Y F 4 guinea? For whit” Faw! 
| bes); 4 La te 
rr 
oe bop the ſerjeant in diſcourſe about the rwo 


* X * , 
74% > REN WAS 


: comes — 
4% | — K. We v 


* yet: dez on and a „ it 

eremy. 

1 Ab} t Here my good friend. . Run, ſee what 

3 * you can do. For my , I, can think of nothing 
en fon er this moment, (u- our ene vous 


ABS), SO 4 N 


/ 6% "7 +# „ 1 , 
1 b . Trails? 3a #Ty 331 * 440 1 1 124 7 


ER. 32% „ 


N. Wee . 


NE 


TUE GOOD so W 35 
Senn III. 
Jeremy, Nanny. 
Nanny. 
" Pray, leremy, don' t you go and leave me, 1 could 


not ſtay behind. You had better get up on this lirtle 
hill, You will ſee WE from wer top of * * 


4 


Jeremy. 


Lou ate right my dear. Marry, 1 all on fr 


with joy-and impatience. 2 dec 8 
Nanny ils Jeremy goes up the hill.) 
Heaven be praiſed, then my ſon is come home 
again, I ſhall ſee him once more, after fo many 
long years. Dear! how my heart beats! My joy 
was great When he came into the world, but now 
much greater. (Sue calls te leremy.) Well, my dear 
man, do you ſee nothing of him?  * 
Ter. (on tiptoes, ey bend cnor” bis apa.) 
Not yet, honey; the fun dazzles me, N 
= Nanny. 3» , 
l 1050 all chis joy may not be oujiie benden 
Step down, and lend me à hand to get ap, 1 ſhall 
ſee farther _than'you. . «Sala 01 
Teremy.. © ie 
What a duſt! Is it a flock of ſheep? No; re. 


T 


— 


the gliſtening of their arms. They ate coming den * 


by FO kill, It is they, my dear. It is they. , 
| ; D 3 Nanny. 


bo 


34 THE GOOD son. 
N Wann. RY 4 
Do you ſee our boy? — | 
1. Jeremy. | " 
. He cannot be far of, Eh! who is this that 
come galloping towards us through the town? 
(He throws his hat up.) Huzza ! Wife, here he comes 
on n horſeback, Our own Charley. 
| "Nanny. 
- , © Good lack! I am out of my wits with joy, Oh! 
COTE 1 TIS Gracious here he comes. 


— 


"Scene IV. | e 


1 Nanny, Lieutenant Goodacre. hy 


— Goodacre (entering as Jeremy come: of 

down from the hill.) foi 

By dear bsi! t Ki g. ad mtr lit 

| Jeremy. ” Th 
AR! ty good ſon. God bleſs thee, my dear "i 

The ſight of you makes me ſhed tears of joy. Lou fio 


have a thankful father. Joz 
Nanny. ma 

Oh: that you have, ae eee den 
fal mother too. ther 
Teutenant Goodacre. fart 
Why do you talk of thanks, my hononred p+ * 


rents? It is 1 that have obligations to you. 
Irremy 


ank- 


* 


. GOOD: SON., * 


„ 
i . 
4 1 


| Jeremy. | 


ms; enjlh, 1442 before all the * 


you have repaid me much more than 1 hate ever 


given you, Tou are all my comfort, and the hap- 


pineſs of my old age. It is you that wy 2 
and © uy days. 
w_—_ 
We can never make you gens for the watt 
neſs that you afford us. 


Lieutenant 1 1 
And is it not the greateſt hpppineſs that 1 can 
enjoy myſelf? It would be none, if your affection 
did not make you ſhare it with me. Yes, my 9 
and honoured parents; I have never ceaſed to 
of you in every circumſtance of life When any good 
fortune has happened to me, I haye thought very 
little of the advantage that fell ro myſelf from it. 
The greateſt pleaſure that I felt at ſuch times, was 
in thinking of the ſatisfaction that it would occa- 
fion to you. But in no part of my life have I en- 
joyed ſo great, ſo ſenſible a happineſs as at this 
moment, when I ſee both your eyes filled with 
tears. {taking each of them by the hand, and looking at 
them by turns,) O my worthy parents, I can never 
ſatisfy myſelf with ſeeing you. — But compoſe 
yourſelves. I cannot ſtay very long with you now. 
I ſhall return ſhortly, aud ſpend a few days with 
> 2 'D 4 Jon 


- 


a? 
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you. Well, how do you. go on? How do you pal 
your old age? How do vou lle? Where is. my 
iter, chat 1 have not ſeen ſince ſhe wes In her 
1 50 Let me ſee her. r 21 oF 
TY . Jeremy. . | 

—_ is a good girl, and eee vaſt ſartofabtion, 
We are going to marry. her, if you approve it. But 
Vil bring her hither directly. ( going, he returns.) And 
yet I am grieved to tell you — : 

| | Nanny. A 

But for you ſhe might be very unhappy. Our in- 
tended ſon-in-law , my dear child _ 
f Teremy. 
Has been trapanned by a ſerjeant, that luckily is 
| ill here. Before he releaſes him, he expects two 
guineas ; and they have been promiſed to him, to 
| Keep him on the ſpot, as we were in hopes that 
you. would come in the mean time. How happy ie 
is that you arrived here to - day! 
| Lieutenant Goodacre. 

wall; go father, and try to bring him hither 
without telling bim that I am here, nor my ſiſter 


neither. 


' 


Jeremy. 


Ney, how ſhall 1 refrain! 1 would much rather 


ry ont to every body that I meer, He is here, be 
"bs here. (goes ont.) | 


| a6 
S CENE 


> 8 BE = 


de 


.* - THE GOOD SON! gp 
C Ln ING 
Nanny, Lieutenant Goodacre. 
_ Lieutenant Goodacrr. N round hies 2 
How charming is this rerreat! Now indeed i knpw 
the place of my birth. Yonder is the cottage that 
J have ſo often ſighed after. There the great tree 
under the ſhade of which We uſed to fir wich our 
neighbours on fine ſummer evenings; and here the 
hill that 1 choſe for the ſcene of my ſports. O hap- 
py years of my childhood! Of every ſpot that I ſee 
round me, there is none, my dear mother, that 
does not remind me of ſome mark or other of your 
* Bat you ſeem 220 f 


Nanny. 
My joy is ſo great, I can hardly give it vent, ＋ 
1 were alone, I could cry for an hour. Belides, too. 
I think — 


* 


What my dear mother? 
Nanny. , 

Ther you are not our equal now: You are too 

much above us. 0 | | 


| Lieutenant Goodacre. 48 

1 too much above you? Oh! baniſh that thought. 
Are not the ties of nature the moſt ſacred? Am not 
I convinced that I cannot be dearer to any perſous 


Ds en 


. K 5 y 0 | f g 

3 THE GOOD: SONC 7 
upon earth than to you and my father? And ſhould 
not I in return feel a more , ſincere r to my 
parents, than to any other perſon ” the univerſe ? 
Ah! believe me, 1 ſhall continue to love 0 re- 


— en 
en 1 I 
OED e g VI 17 0 


_ Nanny. Lieutenant Goodacre, Cicely. 
Cicely (enters haſtily to her other, without ob- 
44} ſerving Lieutenant Goodacre.) 6 
What is the matter, mother? Why did my father 
Cond me here in ſuch a hurry? ( perceiving Lieut. Good- 
| eve, [he draws back.) Oh goodueſs! an officer! 
Lieutenant ' Goodacre. (ale to Nanny. ) 
Mother, is that my ſiſter? (Nanny makes figns to 
| kim in the affirmative. ; He goes 66 B/T hr.) What a 
charming countenance! 
Cictly -( proggling.). 
Oh! * ſir; be quiet. 2 
| Nanny © 
What uy „to your Woher! 
TLieutenant Goodacre, 
How ſurprized ſhe ſeems? Yes, Cicely, your bro- 


: 


85 . and 1 * a brother that you love. 


Cicely. 
ans tart what this OE "uy 
— 
Litute- 


Id 


* 28 


THE GOOD SON; 3 
Lieutenant Goodacre ( kiffing hav. ) 


What amiable innocence ! 


Cicoly » (running to her- mother y quits overjoyed.) \ 
Oh! mother, B Was. O eng 


will ſoon be releaſed. 


* 


Scene VII. 


Jeremy, Nanny, Lieutenant Goodacre, Boni- 
face, Cicely, Iſaac, the Serjeant, | 
Country People. 
Jeremy ( pointing to his ſon.) 
There, ſerjeant; there is the gentleman that will 
pay you the two guineas. 


. 
* 


The Serjeant 8 
How is this? an officer? ( takes off his kat.) 


Lieutenant Goodacre. 
You ſay, fir, that you have euliſted this man: 


© where is your beating coor? 


The Serjeant (preſaiting it to kim odds. 


_ confuſion. ) | 
Here, fir. 4 | | 


Lieutenant Goodacre. 

I ſee the number af pour Farp, What officer 
ö 

The 


/ 
= 


- 


a THE GOOD SON: 


Tie ne N 


3 


* Marſhall, fic: >. a « 
Lieutenant Goodacre. .( having . 
Why this is but a copy. Well, 1 know your 
captain, and think I ſhould know vou too. Your 
„dealing with this man does nor ſeem to have been 
fair. I am afraid that you have abuſed the honou- 
rable profeſſion of a ſoldier ,/ and looked upon it as 
allowing you a privilege to extort pour people's mo- 
ney, I ſhall write to your captain, and meautime 
ſhall be anſwerable for this man's appearance. 4 
Jeam goes off.) L. 


"Scexe VIII. 
Jeremy, Nanny, Lieutenant Goodacre, Boni- 
faee, Cee, Iſaac, Country People. 


Lieutenant Goodacre. 
Come hither, fiſter ; Is this your intended ſpouſe? 


He i is a clever young fellow. J like Cicely' $ choice 
* muck. NS 


= * 4 
" . 4 „ 
Tſaac. . ; , 


| You are very 1 captain, to approve it, 7 I 
am no more than a huſbaiyghnan, 


© Lieutenant Goodacre, 
"At whie wot iny father? Are norequn $ork of 
honeſt parents ? | % 
9 1 Wauny, 


* 
I IJ 


| q -. 2 fon 
Af #2 % 40 W Nan. Two f rt * 
e my der , as « dane us any inthe 


5 643485 
Wal e er Be happy Web 1 um et your 


ann 1 Hall n. of it upon 
4 myſelf. 
= | ' Country Prople (on — pita 
* That is very geherdus indeed 
— Lieutenant Goodacre. 1 
„bat 40 not 1 fee Mt. Boniface? (no) e e 
{ nth I 8 | 
Les, 4 epi, much at r —— 
Lieutenant Gbo date. 
2 Ah! one of my oldeſt acquaintances. ( ſhaking ' hands 
* with him. ) Ta ſorry tc hive ede bim angty "fo 
often formerly. ff n 
* Bonifac * | 
4 That is all; paſt. The preſent does. me much honour, 
e ; Do you know , captain, chat i it Was T who read all 


your letters for this good couple? I have ſpread your 

reputation through the whole country, 

I came in 3 for ſome ſhure of It. 

Luutenant Goodaeye, | 1 | 

ves , Mr: Boniface, 1 acktowhedge it with pleafure. 

\F | Your Makcactiens have he N alen Wald 

8 in iy advancement. © 8 © i Motzi 

1 ] Boniface. 


THE GOOD SON, er 


Four good advice, and. that of my mother. 


> Ing Soo son. 


. Boniface ( pows aneh, /and riſes with a pedantic 
$443 ui FAB. 25, "toſs of his head, ) E <hywat 5 7 
Who would think (rk that I have flogged 


us wa F Goodaeye. 1 
Father, do theſe, good people belong to the village? 
Jeremy. 

(Jes, child, they re our neighbours , 1 have 

r ** 

Il em heartily obliged. " you my good friends, 
Country People (approaching familiarly.) 

How plain he is, and how affable! He does, not 
think himſelf, above us, Kindly welcome home, 
Faptain. , We have always been glad to hear, news 
from you, when jou were abroad, 0 Lieutenant 
Goodacre takes each i chow by the hand,) 

Jexemy. 

Every thing that I ee of vou, my dear ſon, ples- 
es me highly I and, convinces me, that what ever 
I "heard to your qdyanrage was true. You certaivl 
have behoved 1 yourſelf | ay a worthy foldier, 


n 

"x ” Lieutenant: Goodacree. 
1 hope ſo, fecber d and 1 am indehred for it to 
There 
in ng part of the World, 1 thank heaven, where my 
memory is hated I Hatter myſelf that in many 
wut U Gt _— 


\ 


get 


here 
my 
iam 
Art 
* 


THE GOOD) SON; 6s 
parts it is reſpected. ( looking at his watch.) But my 
time — * 1 u leave you, my dear 
parents. S | 


| 1% i| Gi 

9 nee ant d 01 185 1 
bet, alreadyt/Go fon}. N09 t© Saunt bing Sfhoys 
Fre l ei 2} „ad e 


Stop a little „ee. Ve. have ſcarcely had time 
to look to you. 


uſt abſplutely join. our Giviſion again, Be aſ- 
«27 15 ue > J 
50 d that my heart alone yould be ſufficient to 


320 i 

keep 574 re If my ay, 0 bot call me aWiy. 
But kn one ching be core I get you?” 
Teremy 0 Nanny, * 0 wo 


Any thing , child, any thing. 


L Lieutenant Goodacre, 

Well then, my dear parents, come and live with 
me. You ſhall command my, pay , ſach as it is, in 
the ſame mauner as you ever command my duty and 
affection. 


Ui 10 
%, © 3 #& 44 


* and Nanny. 
My dear fon — 


Lieutenant Goodacre. 
Tou heſitate? Ah! your conſent muſt be quite vo- 
luntary. It would be no happineſs to me, if ic 
cealed to be one to you. © 


Ar | Jeremy, 


| Font 


| is dear” to us, fnce Hire you wes born. Only 


di bad wal 7: N obne 5 Ki 


n be e be 
ay en and we B Nrer 8 Teer 


Wan © 
fr hang 222 ug. fon. ot 


** n * 
. 0 4 


ou run DDD) so 125 


vm n (nam .  Teremy. +2& / 41 A¹ 
e ms . We ere id, ad "can- 
not live 


Let us die in our cottage ĩ that pot 


come rene 
and them, it ig all chailSeidefire, 7 


2 


Nr Aol 


oh! certainly certainly, father. 
"ay 9 — | BI 


* o 


R 4 | 
" ning 4:6 ke ds you I 
„ d N . 5 10 9 


if 32 


2 
are bon 
e ' "RO 


„5 2 Cz 5 2440 
{db wing; 9%. 
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no 


rw wits ou gig, 282b itt A. IS” 
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dang hiers, 


| Lady Sn Engliſh Lady. | 1 
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| "4 © Felicia, a French Lady. a 4 5 
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Scene 1. 


"I 


en. Stage repreſents e walk, ) p "Hh 
er". Agtbert, 1. _ 


. 


1 Ire. Agiebert Ana x — wo 
ers ber de, the weather i fo H. 


i une, 
Who are almoſt et hone mother, and if you will 
i 
web. 


1 * E tnt 


„ Aglbirt. ail 


No, no, . is x pn fs 
to-morrow and ſunday. Ila 6h 


— 


48. 1 12 me Bund. 


* % 
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68 THE BLIND WOMAN 
| Lennet. 
There. is nothing but potatoes: 
Mrs. Aglebert. 
Ven. 2 
2 Jennet. 
; F rheſe h . bye oe 
3 1 de * AY! * lo 
5 Mrs. | Aglebere 
uV 1 When people are poor Hr 
Aer. 

Tam wes not—ſo-eighteen months ago mother? W 
| | made ſuch good bread and pies, and cakes, — 
= Mys. Aslabert. 
| A, if you knew my reaſons ! — But Jenner, you 

Le too young to comprebend theſe ings 
* a = , Dun Jeunet. Ee 
Fad | Too yung! Tam imo hen. . 
* Mes Aglebert. 


* 


* 


4 


> thele _ WE 
: Tennet, 3 3 
$72 945 WT; 436 + . ” 75 
I Ah mother! tell me now. — i 
. r BAT 3 : 951 
a Mrs. Aglebert. 


Huſh, 1 hear @ pelle, here are ſom ladies c co- 


0 bs - 
_ * * 
v.33 . - # © 4 * 9. 1 


„„ ⁰² ß pan: Wengre 3 


Wet dere b good, ad L wil en you al ane of 


v x7 


VA mar Gents 77” e 
Mrs. Abbe, 


What is L matter? „ „ | 
$a 4 2 gun k * Wü 
[ 


| Jennet,,.. 1 
It is ſhe ; ir is * lady, that gave my filters. and 
r me, a -in „ et. 


Mrs. Aglebert. — ndnd 26d 


Did you nor go and tba her chis morning? 
| Aidan fog) wr wo? 


noi Lennet. ige 243 lazün 
e * * ae. p02 51 , ui el e een 


0 400903 $ Mes. Aglebert : — bum tin 7 


.. Now. ler t us begone! and the rather as our poor blind 


T & ( =. 350 


gil Goro jy not. had a walk to 9 „ and I dare fay 


is in expeRtation "of y your coming. Come, *y you a fall 


lead her to the Capuchin garden,” wh where. 155 

you when wits work is done Come then. 
| 100 X 

f 9 1 Ante 4 Jennet FA 9 * 

| 1 7 glb, you mother, goes be- 


ennet ſlackens, hens her pace. Lady 5 — and 1 
= 1 ber. without obſerving ber. Jeunet looks ut Felicia, 


and ſays.) 1. di d not ſee me; T a1 forry fot it, be? 


cauſe t greatly lo ove her. (. "Hes 70 diitttake heb 
- Se. ee 9 170 'Minq 13d eine bas 


Umm, Mug 3 gn 4 * tinto 2 2910 oy 


Move HH ag, WH, Io radia +115) 34d * 


rad 253.100 c ue or bos „bnd afy 
2 ” * 
, 2:4 1 SCENS 
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* THE BLIND WOMAN 


Serxe II. wh 
| Lady 4 Felicia. 


N is 10 reps fe ſtep in ibis place without 
meeting "ja wretches! Ii trie ves me to 
%% n IR 
am . Falleia. 5 
You have ſach enable! beſides, 1 think in 1 ge- 
veral the Engliſh women are more. compaſlionate than 
vez they have leſs whim, leſs coquetry5:and coque- 
try Rifles and deſtroys every worthy ſentiment, 
1 Lad Seymour. 
. What you. aid, 1 juſt! now meas s me of Aan incident 
Tod kuow 


73 ie He 


h beutel, \Koſclle?, | 0 H: : 1514 ol 21 
Wu * 1805 — Vals. 
A little. 


1 


+ oe En 1150 A, 12 4 


vga "Lady — 
js ka” > rwo hours ago u aa tbe 
Was 2 podt old 1 lame beggar aſked her for charity, a ind 
told her his family were dying for want, and hunger. 
The Viscounteſ⸗ heatkened to him wich compaſſion, 
and pulling her purſe out of ber pocket was go ing 
20 give it to him; when unfortunately a a perſon with 
Eaps and feathers to ſell, drew ear. He opened 
the bandbox, and the Viſcougiteſs r 
. 1 the 


tf 
in 
hi 
th 


it 


re 
2 
, 
8 
th 
d 
4 
e 


3 1 
AMO Gra 117 7 


the complaint of the old man, but with coldneſt ani 


inattentlon· However, to get rid of him, ſhe threw 


him à trifle ren ed the "whole contents of 


the band - box. © Cf) 6330-19142. $641) aan 


. ih 


1 


— 7 1 
* 


Ff 


1257 


* 
1 


18 your Ladyſhip celidhed ths old” man- 


Lady Seymour. 


ear me to the end. The poor man picked” up 


the money, exclaiming: My wife and my 4341 
ſhall not die this day! Theſe few' words kindled 


ſome emotions in the heart of the Viſcounteſs which 
is naturally good and humane; ſhe called back the 
old man . and after a monent reflexion, ſaid to the 
perſon with whom ſhe had been dealing; yon may 
charge me more for theſe things 1 have juſt no 
taken, but you muſt | give me credit; the propoſal 
was accepted, and the parſe gitun co the unhappy 
old man, whoſe Joy. and N had almoſt made 
at the feet of his _ beyefaRreſs, Seazed 


big expire Het 02 | 
under! a tree and concealed 


the covered walks 


1 could eaſily attend to this intereſting ſcene, which, 
has furniſhed me with abundanc matter foi reflexion. 


gen oF F QonioÞ TOY 10 * 


vou ſhould tak: journey to Pulte, and fince you 


e fond of nakigh reflexiom 5 we will ſupply you 


with many other ſubjects. Lou will there fee fot 
inſtance, that we value ourſelves on imitating you 


Aa. 


F 4 


in 


% THE BLIND+WOMAN | 
an avery thing, encept one, I mean benevolence, 
Me carry all: your faſhions to the extreme, we. take 


10 your, cuſtoms. and manners; but we have not 
yet adopted that generous cuſtom univerſally eftabli- 
ſhed with you, to raiſe ſubſcriptions for encouraging 


merit, or, relieving. the, diſtreſſed. 


Sil - 


10> _ Lady Somos. 
4 80 yon mimic rather than imitate Þs.,, ſince; you 
make no mention of what renders us us truly valuable; 
and by overdoing our cultoms , and manners, you 
wann, »»„:„ »4:2 
* 3 Felicia. N 

+ Sabdge Wor. 7 Al toms! of 
your virtues to us, ds you have already given us 
- your manners. But, wy lady, to continue this con- 
© mwerfation more at out enſe, eee 
. mn — * #5 


— 
1 


gy Lady "EE 
1 eee 
hg: 1 en to meet me Fe Mien | 


F l chin us 
Will your buſineſs delay r | 

8e Lad Seymour: | þy 

g 2.544“ a 20 

owes: f | 910 Ni nt 9 


nt 16164747 462 ente eee eee, eee +; 


* , - | 1 2 Felicia. 


e. 
ke 
ot 


5 * 


= \ 
- 


EE © 


VAN i Of an 7 * 
* Felicia, . OY 

60 5 Kan e ee anc 5 
for ſuch an appointment. Lou want to he informed 
where you can beſt do a generous action, aud for 
ſuch a purpoſe the venerable Father Anthony is wor- 
thy of your confidence. [Farewell my Lady, I ſhall 
expect. you « on the mountain. 


ee un 485 Lady Seymour... 

Where ſhall I find you. 
1 WAH 

(UG m RY #16 Win #f 


FO e d 


n lest 0 


(Tau- goes ont.) a 109 


a 7 1 2: 
" 


& .? 


58 


f el wad 3 vh Scans. "tt. fart ww 
"Lady "Seymour , Father Anthony.” : 


Lau Seymour, 

Poor Father Anthony, with how much PP he 
walks; What a pity he is ſo old, be has an excel- 
lent heart! — Good day to you Father * I 
have been waiting for you en hour. 20 


hats '» Father Anthony "(a noſegay in his mba " 
1 did not care to leave home without à little no- 
for your odyſhip,. and ] had not i roſe i 
| | 4 - bur 


F 


> * 
N THE BLIND WOMAN 


but at laſt one of our 'brothers gave me a couple. — 


Thee embed however are from my own on garden. 


Hud! Tad Seymour.” 209% 12 foo 
4:89, are very” fine, © WY, OY 

* O22 Father Many, 

0 5 as to carnations [ fear no Nays — - without 

boaſting 1. have the fineſt carnations ! but my lady 

you have not been to ſee my Garden fince 1 have 

bad carnations -in blow ! iy bug e Bath vals 

| Lady Sehmour-. 

| I will KEW go. But in yout publie garden there 
is always ſuch a, number of people, and I am ſo 

inſociable. — But Far Anthony let us talk of 

our affairs. — Have you found out u family for me 


3 


W 


mat e and very worthy } — . 
2 Father 
"Pikes found als 
0 treaſure z omen , Ya huſbands, nd 
. wo ra — | 1 
: vi enployriei 16 the butband? was wok 
2 e en P "Father "Anthony. N 3 Þ 4 ie 
' #1 1. 4 "emakers* — his Wife makes linen; f 
* ſhe i is a woilan of ſuch piety and Tat She 
is che daughter of a ſchgalmatter; ſhe read and 
n her ſtarion in 
un.. 3 the charit/ of hiech theſd 
md | N + | * | F people 


* 


pe 
Al 


we” 


A 


r 
oy JETTY 


5 a = . 


— 


N FU" 
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people are capable, and che zoo they have done. 


Ah, my Lady they richiy deſerve your fifty guineas. 


Lady Seymour. * 
| You give me great pleaſure, jo — ent — 
Frater Anthony. | 


O, it is a 14 hiſtory. In the firſt place' the kih- 
band's name is Aglebert. —- Bur will yon go to 
his houſe — you muſt witneſs it to believe all 

Lady Seymour. | 

Hear me father; come back to this place in*two 
hours, and we Will go together to theſe good people, 
but in the [meantime tell ue their n in ny 
ww. vis? & 13 

p RA "Father, . e and 

pre wks; it would take me three qua- 
ters of an hour for the bare preamble; and what is 
more, I never could tel any thing 15 wo Woe. 


+} Es 8 


| Lady Sey ymour, 1 
80 1 flu, Well father, farewell "uM the evening, 
1 hear: people coming towards ws "ad we mall be 


| 4A Jute 
interrupted. Runes. * o 00g 


1 "Father Auth 


* 


Aud for my part, 1 have fom . veel ba 
$ will be kere with Ii by ſeven. | 


£6 * Lady Ses ts. . 5 Vinib 
ie % gt! © Lady e Your. 1 15 

will fad me here- Eqerwell Daher Antony 
1s Father 


— 


| ot 


*% THE BLIND! WOMAN 


ther Anthony” tmatit fome fuß, "nnd retirns.) 
* My Lady; you will come and fee my cartiation ! 


won't you? ea SA. pre! 
— Fre 
Yes, Father Anthony," promiſe you , you may de- 
Wente, We A 
WG 147 F ather Anthony. Ten 
O they are the Worthieſt ele; la 
12 Tad we 75 
2. 6 0 9000 : 


er Wnt ns 
| N N ſpeaking” of the wortly en 418 
di a family of God. ( He moves ſome fleps , turns back, 2 


a ſpeaks with wb" Jy bf confined, ) Then I ; have 
one werter ed uud white; is a IA * 


dan See,, 


in TT 7364 


K. will old go and ſec i it gas 


Father Alithony i wong s 
eee my Li what, worthy: em #1p 
Bing to do this evening? — NA 
( He goes out. ) 
? "Lad ND I es er 
"The A and dhe Farnations m make extraor- Yo 
dinary confuſion in 12 drein. "To relieve. the poor, 
and cultivate his fie ett, make the ſum of his Th 
ares u bi happen. The "greateſt Tiftub# Ag 


43s 11 h always * f + 


1 


1 — 
* 4 
. 


de · 


lea; 
are 


ays 


05 SPA. 
always accompanied. with the moſt imple deſires. But 


1 
7 o 
* 


1 mutt go and find. Felicia, — Ha, what a ſweet 
pretty girl! — 


* 


geri IV. 


ah Seymour, Jennet, Goto, men 


Iennet, ( leading Gore the dation of the Sage 4 
ſhe ſtops and fits down, Mary her fiſter 4 1M 


forward to look at Lady Seymour. 


Mary. 


Lady Seymour aaa Je 6 her.) 


No, it is not ſhe. 


She js charming. — Come hither my little dear; 
what are you looking for... 


Mar (mating. a tourteſy. ) 


1 Þ 


It that od park yon for e grad ee 
who is likewiſe very 4 _ ü find I am mis- 
taken. 


Bur perhaps 1 ax gbod too, . your L 
Mary (ſkating her taad.) | 


Lady Seymour. 


Oh! — 


You' do not believe at? 


Hearn. 
The Lady gave me a gown. 


e 


x 


*a . 
"a4; 240 
Ss - * S © of 
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„ THE BUIND "WOMAN 


mw? © Lady Seymour. ' - 
0; that" is another affair, — Is 11 een 
6. | Oe | EY 
F- * TY Mary. "OF | 4 
Yes. madam, and then I have a fine cap which [ 
ſhall wear on Sunday. Aud my ſiſter Iennet, and 
my filter Louiſa have new gowns, 


2 Lady Seymour. 
"And all from the, good, Lady? Levers 


A „„ 
28 . 4 | N Ps 66 33-0 
- Lady: Seymour MS. 
„ and 1 le for 
bot ber name, bur ſhe is @ Frenkh lady, und fodges 
Y «t"the-Prince Eugeney” 9 OY 
Lady S. & J 9 * 
0 O "ris Felicia — And ure your filtert as pretty 8 
* ng * 4 * "Mee — 3 3 4 


"There ts Jenner below: 8 


T 4 


l 


L 


Deren 79 
:. Lady Seymour. | 


| Who is that wich her?: 
Mary.. 


. It is Goto, our blind Womm. 1 


Lady Seymour. 


Who is your blind woman? 


| Mary. 

Marry our blind woman, as my mother calls her, 
whom we walk with, and lead about. As to me, 
I have only led her theſe three months, becauſe I 
vas too little, and fill 1 am nat allowed to lead 
her in the ſtreets for fear of the crowd. * 


Tad Seymour. 
"She is ſurely one, of your relations, 


_ Mary. | 
Yes, 4 relatien way polithly. I don't know; but 
my mother loves her as much as ſhe loves us; for ſhe 


W DT 45 


— 


I i js very right wo take care 8 er 


when they ore iat. > WhatÞ your nans? | . 

Marg, * 

Me er your ſervice. 
. FR Lady Sen. . cath — 

Well Mary, come and ſee me to · morrow n 

Ilie upon the: terrace at the large white houſe, and 

an % * 3 0 bring 


8 


t 


THE BUIND WOMAN 


bring ygur blind woman with you, I ſhall be yery 


| -- glad to be ecquainted with her. 6 04. | 
: Mary. la 
o Goto is A very good girl, 19 0109 4 4 th 
Farewell Mary till MO] (She goes out.) 
get 125 e 1 k * - 
et. C7 ( 
3 44 
” hay 


e e 
will have « gown: made for Goto; ſhe loves blind 
people, I ſee that — I am very glad of it. 1 ſhall 
keep my pretty apron , but if it bad not been for 
thy Loren, hy Figs. None Ab! there 


* . 
7 2 
4 


* 


ez — 1 | 
Amer arr Thawer,” , 5 4 By 1 
(mt; ev „ alked x 


5 OO. avs: EY bleſs. 


ROH UHT 0. 
Mary. 8 

- Yes to be ſure, and in the ſtreets too. The ſine 

lady ſaid | Was tall enough to do that. * 

theſe things very well, perhaps. 


Goto. * | * 
Mery , you are nat ſtrong peo ſupport me. 
Mary. 
o. t to A 3 = bar it is 3 you a love lequer 
better than me - that is not fait. 
be | 
= Alas! my children, I love . crak yon ure 
he I all fo charitable? | | 3 
ad | | "et 3 
all wat Maty, I will only lead Goto through the oy 
for vie 3 the lady's houſe, — 
8 N Un Mary. „50000 
dy No, GAN tas De Kt bond 
but- going along the road, Goto ſhall likewiſe lean 
upon me. Let her promiſe me 1 and 1 ſhall be 


tk- _ 5 
* Goto. ” 
e May, e git. b dear God will 
ra · bleſs you all. oe = \ 3 
me. Mary. 

r een eee 


ed mes und! did not know what anſwer to make. 


* 1. * en 

88 THE BLIND wonAx. 
Alas! I am» nothing to you, and I. owe you every 

thing — But heaven will reward ou]. 

VW hat is it then you oe us Goto? — Is it, that 
it is a trouble to us to take care of you! It is with WM fer 
ſuch good will. O! { I wiſh I was but big enough M at 

to | Gels, ſerve, and lend 1 74 15 ws * and 

| gy WY (ada, to Mary.) * 

Hold . tongue, you vex her; I believe ſhe is 
ie. 1 "TP 1 thi 


Mary, ( going to the other fide, of Goto He ace 
her by the hand. ) | 


= Goto, my dear Goto, have 1 ſaid any thing 2 
| gives you pain: are you offended? Taj 


1; FI Goto. 
On the contrary my dear children, your 1 o0 


TR ſorrows, for 


| 3 Mary. + 
* 01 We then. — Bat 1 hear wy 
ther's voice, it is ſhe and Louiſa, 


0 Scene VI. 


| Mary, Iennet, Goto, Mrs. Aglebert, Louiſa. 
Mrs. Aglebert. 
There they” are. Jenner, we were looking for 


you come, ene e. * 
„Me i Tennet, 


lot 


* 
1 0 


- 


WA: or SPA.” HT WW 


' JIJennet. An l Ae | 
O mother, allow us to work. here half an hour 
. | 


Mrs. Aglibert: 7 

Very well, 1 have no objection. Mary go and 
fetch my wheel, and bring fome work for _ yourſelf 
at the ſame time, (Mary goes out.) 

Louiſa. 
And for me mother? - 
Mrs. Aglebert. 

vou ſhall flay with Goto, in caſe ſhe wants any 
thing; you ſhall execute her commiſſions. You muſt 
accuſtom yourſelf to be of uſe as well as your 


liſters. | Come let us fir down. (She, draws a form 


and fits down; [he takes Goto" by the hand and places her 
* Iennst.) 
| * Louiſa (ts ie. ; 
Siſter. give me your -place, | muſt be there to 
ſerve Goto, 
Mr. Aglebert. 
Sit down on the ground by her. 
.  Loniſas | 
With all my heart, (She places herſelf upon het 
knees at Goto's feet.) 
Jennet. , 
Mother there is your whell. (Mary gives her mother 
the wheel, who begins immediately to ſpins Iemnet knits; 


„ 


fa by 


— 


w THE BEIN D WOMAN 
by the fide of her mother, and hems a handkerchief; ani 


takes, ſame violets out of the her | apron 
9 noſegay.) n 


Mrs. Anglebert . (after a ſhort flenge, "s 
* is your father come home? 


ww | 
1 he not gone to the capuchin convent ? 
Mrs. Aglebert, 
Mo , to ſpeak with Father Anthony. R 
. Mary. i 
| 0, Father Anthony has fine carnations! | T9 
a Louiſa (en. 
An Goto, you have thrown down all my Holes 
by your turning, on the ground. | 
+ Forgive me my dear child. I could not ſee 
them. 41 18 


"No mother: | 


* God, my violets. — 
Mrs: Aglebert. | 
© Whar is the mant hade gu: 1 HY 
7 alia. 5 
- Maiy, ſhe- has thrown down all my violets, 80 
ſhe may gather them up, and that too. (She_throws 
yr ein aan art cry „ | 


Yo 5 4 | | W ' Trane t. 


\ 


 CAHOTORUIBRNI THY as 


| * ung . | 
0 f Louiſa, „i Won 5” A KN 
» [HRS 42/4 W AHglobort. „00 fei Wd 
Louiſe, come hither. ( Lontſas viſas , un Mrs; Al- 
bert takes 1 «re you py 
vun Ser- or" rb of ge , Fe 
„ Louiſa. 5 19 Bs 


4 


Yes, ſhe has thrown down my violets. 


0% d „ Rig 3069 {457 oder yiena tht non oſt ab: 15 
id vn "Mes... Aglebert, | ud d e p25) 

We, hall vx of des by and by,, bur dn, the 60 

place. ann home. A 


TLouiſa. Nn 700 dlentboog 
Wich all my here-indttier. lo, it is too heavy, 

ets aan even- lit is” . we 10 Ast 2* nod 
n e c 1 5 gon 0 . * —_— 


ll no ve you, ince e you . 
ee af | 


— ia} ot carry 12 = ind) „se (% 0100 vol 1 


Louiſa ( crying.) © asu you 
ut mother, 1 hade nde ſtrench; is it my fault? 


ap Net his "Myr rs. Aube. bu” bass zl 


"rx; of Q k, al By 
7 og 1. * bes 's © eee ht 3; $1597 


72055 wry r'0l 


s £ 


Yes mother you ae Sr e you, kn 
er well-that 1 am too ene ro carry that great 


ugly wheel. At 2vi5:n05 d Se 1 | 
74 © F 3 ' Mrs. 


1 


£ 1 Xo e 


„% TRE HAD won 


A "a . . 


1 is very true 1 know it; but don't you UikeVite 


know that Goto is bliud ? Can He ſee your flowers, 
and can ſhe help you; to gather them uf: 
s toy 93k it Couiſa. 2 5 oa nnn 
Well 1 was 1 to 8 and to be, provgked 
With her. 


18. 


Pct to be blind — 

A Horb bang — Halbe: by the hand, yY | 
A! M Agtebbrr{' I a hot inhaþpy 5 4i6,- your 

goodneſs, your charity Ho 

** I et 4 1i . Aglebert. vert lle du 


Don t ſpeak of that, my deg girl. Hear my 
Louiſa, e as your fiſter, 


- x da fer ag 8 


I love 45 very be but however, 
my ſiſter. enen! nun 1 
J ue you 17 2i : Man Aglebert: ont 2 
It pleaſed God 0 Ne 94 7 girl fall quite 
helpleſs into my hands , Was it io to me, 
there is a Gxth child 255 r ol you? 


Ot; jun the dme dä / hor 2+ 7 


TRI 281 wind of Mari. ms I ie ae n 
1 * ** . 


1 likewiſe can conceive that, dee e 
N — 1 & M 5 . 


Wa... Vit . — 


1 
tim 
My 
ſire 


7.49, 


rs, 


V4 f Sn {HT mn” 


( Mrs. Aglebert." 

And Louiſa too Will be able to conveive it in 
time: - goodueſs of heart muſt come with reaſon. 
My dear children there is no ſuch thing as content, 
without a good heart; I repeat it to you, and de- 


de. vou will remember ir. ., Your {father and 1 have, | 
worked hard, and have had a great deal of trouble, 


but by always doing our duty, life paſſes ſmoothly ? 


and then one good action conſoles us for ten years 
of toil and vexation. 


Mother, I think I hear ſome ladies coming. 
Mes. Anglebert. L 
Very well, let us be gone 
i Jennet. 1" 
„Ascher, moches. it is the French 3 
Mrs. Agleb ert. 
No matter, let — FAS put back 


the bench. - ( They all. riſe,) . 144-1 W. 1 god 1 


AS 37 1h 91 7271 5e 14 eri $65 , 


mol N " SCENE TIN Tt. 


Mary, Jennet, Goto, Louiſa , Wee: gle 
en , Seymour, ee. 


' Lady Seymour. FA 

PL I. wo y * „ 

Father pr hg is not yet come. — Ha! there 
are the young girls; of craig were * now 


$49.1 5 7 5 " Fulicia, 


= THE BLIND\ 'W OMAN 


Felicia, (to lennet. « 
un that your mother! U 064: wir? 
1-1 Mrs. Aglebert, n 
res Madam — and I propoſed to go to morrow 
to thank you, madam, for your goodneſs to my 
children, . 
r — ; 157% & 040 5554 Dus , oyatl 
4 9, lags e 
"This blind girl is one of yout ful, no art 
; Mrs. ae. "a: 
' No madaun. -- 122d. 1 dal 1. 
3 | 1 R 
No, but it is the . ; 294. „e 7 


Mrs. Aglebert. 
e take ar — ow 1 4 


diſturb the (ladies. 


222d. 14 1 Lady K nn 7 
beg e not go away. I have ſomething 
to ſay to you. (-afide to Felicia.) She ſeems to dread 


our queſtions ab the blind Soman. 3 


what ſingulr. 89 Nee 


7 Felicia, ad, © | 
I made the ſame remark, ( Hloug to Mrs, Aglobert.) 


What is your. firuation in life,” y your 


7 Py 


7 neee 
My « nig Zanon 


Fre 4 * 
+ Si , - - 


10 mke. atm | en 
N þ ? Lord 


bt! 


ng 
ad 
ne · 


*, Drang a 
Lady Seymour. 
os yon work eee oro) apart your 


+ Mrs. Aelebert. 8 2 An Nein 


ee. we have 'wherewithal to live. 
ups n 33s da Felicia. 1 kat 1 

That day however: when | met your 8 on 
Annette and Lubin'n's hill, I was equally ſtruck with 
the poverty which was evident from their dreſs; and 
with their charming figures. — And you 11 
don't ſeem to be in a more. proſperous ſtate. 

5 Mrs. Aglebert. | t 
It: is true We are not rich, hut We are content. 
Lady Seymour, (u. ral 

Does nat oy k intereſt you? 2 x 
bind 8 . ag Doo! 

En — ( Mrs. ——— "Toni 3 
three charming little girls there. — (Au i ihre 
courteſy.) Have you. any more childsen | 
$22. Leid: 28 Mrs., Aglebert. ach du 10 

I have two boys likewiſe , - thank GG. 
Audi hom ſhe entirely ſuppurta -- 

Mrs. Agleb ert. 

Ah Goto! h; 
0 9129197 | 
How? — ar non 
val 


THE BLIND”WOMAN. 


2 . Soto. * N 
_ 14h is to theſe worthy people I owe every thing, 


. 


This family of Angels, lodge, feed, clothe and ſerve 


me, Who am a poor 'infirm -git}\-ifrequently-ſick, 
and always uſeleſs; I find in chem a father, mother, 
brothers, ſiſters and ſervitits, for they are all [equally 
diſpoſed) to do 'gogd* offices, alf equally good, equally 
 charirable. Ah ladies, they ace angels, real We 
whom! you Teo" befotegours. i nw 1112799 207 
CITY Rot woy bu A _- Felicia." au undd woods dis 


What, is it p6fble?! — 0 Heavens: 


Lady Senmour. 
W e metiü fel. 
Are. Ag labert. 

N God! what we have done, was ſb"! naktfal! 
— This good girl had no othet reſource ; we could 
conifer! abd help her; could-ir be poffible!to- @ban- 
9 = od ih An NT 9971) 

a, ann e md. 

Why. are theſe leilies fol bury unieaſy at this? See, 
they _ eee 58 925 111 287 7 ** watt 1 

Tenne. 

It is penn ſurpriſed at itz but hope: 

there is no reaſon, Naeh. oh 
Felicia. 2 16100 ah 


Be fo good FT)  rovieving Know the particulars of 
ſuch an affecting tory.” 
5 5 2 1 


oer 4 


— { 


Lady 


OFT 
r 
ſhall 
aft |; 


bd 


NAM OM 1HT On 


Lady Seymour (10 Mrs, Agtebert.) 
| How. did this poor girl fall into your hauds?, | 


ni 'O6v Coto. Teen 901 tue 
we lodged in the ſame houſe, when an old aut 
of mine, who took care of me, und upon whoſe 
labour I ſubſiſted, happened to die, and with her, I 
loft every nieans of ſupport. 1 fell lick; aud this 
dear good woman came to ſee me; ſhe” began by 
ſitting up with me, paying a doctor for me, ma- 
king my drinks, in ſhore, ſerving me as my nurſe. 
When 1 recoyered ſhe took me home. to. her houſe, 
where I have been treated theſe two years as if.1 
had been the eldeſt daughter of the —_— 


Felicin, (brad d. r 
= Wer A Woman; "with ſach a ſoul into 
2 4 deſtiny . you: 21 


Lady Seymour, " Non, „ ul rm 


, Lot me too embrace Her. "x 
uy en g$ved madolo ATOM bas 1M nod 


rr 10 bah Mrs. * bnd it ones 
Ladies, you, wake. me aſhamed -, 10 S211N 119.3 
-O Lui " Seymouy (10 Ave. Hiliberty ) 
-+ iris fu? 7— — mani] ANN 
ſhalt" never be effaced from out remambrauce;”®" 


ach gad Nic, 5 119719 — b r dent bel oft 

8 Mrs. Aglebert | , 
£536 * II 1 11. ** FIYY 2? 
16 My —_— is Catharine eee, 1551 «ty 01 


be ed 5 | r 


* 


o 5 
my = 


* 
* 


„% THE BEIND WOMAN 
Aglebert! — it is ſhe whom Father » Anthbny 
mentioned to me. — + Do you; know Father 
Anthony? 198 Jae. 211 of boghol 5 
Ne 1191 Nr. ann Staten 5 
1 Yes Madam, he e Nee W 
and this evening bas ſent for, my end,, 9 54 
ann hat he wants Wich him. 


I $11 end S n 
I fow' him ena ar ue Eapuchlil'Girdem j he 
alked" me foie” quetions , and T told Hitt" ny Whole 


en 27697 OW3- Nu MLS 1439) 97: | 20 of 


an ode th Ren. NSbIs dur 1324 Lad 


But how.comes it that your. ſipey, tk is: not. known 
coriall.atic pedple in pa? How isdit poſſible that 
ſuch an inſtauct en e 
rl unknown. , 

5 0 Goto. 

. 9to. ws 003.971 79.4 
| Becauſe Mr. and Nen. Aglebert have never men- 
tioned it; beſides 1 vin frequent dex. and 'of courſe 
confined to th&houf#'s" part of the year, aud Neu- 
net, bo takes care of me, leade me, \by her mo- 
- ther's- deb, W tha walks hich. ere the leaſt fre. 


quented; Ad vba, ſhe. obſerves. people coming 
ſhe leads me a different way. 1x. is only when ſhe 


is greatly buried with, ber work, that en taken 
to the garden of the Capuchins, . N1 ich i obe at 
Wa hand 


= 75 7 


NFS 90 
r eee ee er pepe, 

"Lady * ( to gala) F | 
Here is virtue in all its luſtre, and we enjoy the 
inexpreſſible happineſs of diſcovering and contempla- 
ting it in all its purity. Simple, ſublime, natural; 
without vanity, - without oſtentation, and finding 
Wenn ileſf, WY} its glory and *. reward. 


Felicia. 

Ah! who can * it in this light withour paying 
their adorations? Who can look upon this woman 
without mon. a 2 1 of e and 
e 


Lady "WY 
And that LR. of diſpoſition, that 3 
agreement for the good of the whole family! — 
And that girl, the affecting aud, virtuous object of 
ſo many kindneſſes, how ſhe expreſſes her grati- 
tude, how ſhe is penetrated with whatever ſhe 
ought to feel? — No, art þ bs wanting to | com- 


Ns» eee 


Mary. 
o mbier, i think I ee Father auen 
Louiſa. 
i ek. for he e 1 me 
violet. 


= THE: BLIND menus 


299? 2 12 "Lady Seymour. Faun 
de ding. Agledere, nd veils danke i 


my 


. ae Ahnen ng? Was 
weine 2s enen dani of o 
-— Madam, — Jane Fü ien 


I ; ly | 0 X PLE * 4 64.4 [2 64} 
nb . Schur l * CHAR? 16431 


157. lennet, Goto, _Towſa, , Mrs. Aele. 
7s ; Sos Wore, Seymour , Felicia cia, Father 
4 ad £1] Anthony. 1997 5 05% 00 


unn af 35S anafywis bs. 1 þ 


R a Seymour.. 44d 15365 0 4 
. 1 Anthony, come, I fancy: 1 have 
rr rr 
Ee Father Anthony. 
Mito; dv. lah Well 
then my Lady; ves know ber bing © | 


-=_ 7 


eee _ Lady a, = 
1, know all. * Ws 
Father i 10 Mrs. I 


eee lemon have, end HS gear be 
nefaQreſs, . Lady Seymour wanted to give fifty gui- 
neas to the moſt worthy family in Spa, and her 
choice has fallen upon yours. | 
"4 +. ip. 

(raifng he hands ts Kane.) 
O my God} — | 6 


7% 
Es. 


Hrs 


Ye 


my l 


74. 


7 * ; es * * x ** 
„OPS. 5 


| 
Ft 10 41 Mrs. Aglebert. een 4 
| Fifiy-guideas ! — No, madam; it is too much; 
there are a number of worthy people in Spa. fill 
more needy than we. My neighbour Mrs. Savard is 
« 'woithy woman, and i ſuch miſery! ?: 
| Lady Seymour. 
| Very well, 1 will take care of | Mrs. Savard, 1 
promiſe you. — Father Anthony ſhall give you 
fifty guineas this night, and 1 will add a A 
more, as a portion for Jennet. | - 
Mei. Aglebert., 
© my Lady, ie is roo mach, — It is wo much 
indeed. | . 
($69 Goto. iy 
0 God! is it poſſible — 6 wet ah ha 
Lady , that I may embrace her knees, — Tenner 
where is ſhe? — ( leads her to Lady Saymonr's 


feet.) | Þ 1. 

at, e . Felils. 5 
Poor girl, how affecting to ſee her! — And you 
2 you maſt be happy! 9627 

Goto, (laying hold of Lady Srymour's robe.) 
1 this ſhe? — | 

Lady Seymour, (racking her hand to Gow) 
Yes my girl! — 

Goto, ( throwing herſelf at her feet.) | 
Ah madam, 1 will pray for you all the days of 
my life. You have made the fortune of this reſpe- 


I : 


on 


ys THE BLIND'WOMAN 
Sable family, but yon bade done ſtill more for me. 
. 1 owe; to. you their coutent, aud the only bappineſi 
® ave Corp God wpon.carth, wich jo. ga-haoem 
ledge of theſe worthy people being made as happy 
as they deſerve. 1 
now I can die ſatisſed. 


Lady Seymour, W hor nn her.) 
SS Wat you — * ey * with 


hertz 


. 


O's 'K Mrs." Ae, yo 


© We ſhall all joſh, ed n, Ne 
r ba, an N 


; E. 
. mw — ad 4 


14 8 3 : — * 
14 - a. 


. i * e 83 * 4 : : 
— * % . — - * . yr : . i : 
2 oo es Act , - 72 
ty +2 a * * 16 15 | _ * * 4.128 ” = C KY ' 139 * | 


£1 + LOR 44 59% 


10 Lady = i 


A Fas * that it may preſerve aeg . 


8 renner 
| _ gift heaven can beſtow, | 7 


* Anthony... 
\* My lady, I juſt now came NN 
Sh playing and dancing, but 1 will wager, 


5 _ the pleaſures of the people who are there, are not 


r de u now . 


$44 * | 1 | Felicia. 


EY 
P 


£72 490 er \SPACIIY 37 "oþ 


* as. „ 

jeſs How they ure 60 be pitled; — 

w. have been enjoying is, unknown to them? — 

ppy 41339124 Lady Seymour. ' wa i M0 

md Come, let us g höoche wich but. Aglebert, T um 
le to uh her buſbands or, + Lo cdl 


70 - Mrs. Agtebert. 
ith "ain are very good, but we mw 1 
wbtids tHe Lady Seymour.  - 3 


Come and conduct us; with 0 
. enter that houſe, \ . contains fuch virtuous 
inhabitants: o 
003 7643 to A,. Aar 2d bed vets 
My God, Father Anthony, ſpeak for us: 1 wn 
ſo ſurpriſed, ſo affected I ts not know how to 
expreſs myſelf, — ; T4 a en wo 
Father Anthony. | 
Come, come, my 1.ady's heart ean Tee into your. 
ut Mrs; Aglebett, there is one favour you muſt 
obtalni fot me with my Lady; it iu 70 come ud 
ſee my garden when ſhe lese you. 4 Hanne 


ge | hes tracts Oh 


N 


1 
PS. 


* 


* 
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Mrs. Aglebert. 
e arm to the a 5 wot 
FORE 1-3 ' Lady Stymonr; 104964, A638 - 2 

Vin ul my hearty my deer Mrs. Aglebert, 
. . Aglabert. e 
3 dry, 1 D in 
+ Reta © 
* fer us loſe no time, ts u ge th lle dhe 
mei who is Worthy of ſuck. « wife and ſuch children, 
{Thy 20 out with Father Anthony : Gato , and: the thre 
A erte . r 


Coto. > ch dud, 

May God 3 blefings on that got 
lady!; 779 renn df hol: . 

0 od WoltA 2 Sa Tn ol |, eettigui! © 

_ How _— ſhe is! - ig 

„ Jenwet. » ; 

l 8 beanti- 

ia — Now they are paſt come let n, follow 

them — O my father, how happy ſhall. 1 be to 

; witneſs his joy: bon au, 2} 2 e g wy $4 


n RN) Wa wit 
"/ {6 "_—_ n Ruf zd i 38% 
. Km! D. wt 1 l 18 1 17 


; OR 
012, £508, 263; 3916/ob How yon ei bal os 
NI ech det — ban es ode ae nol! 


eng F 4 ne adam 2: 
. > | 
a. 9 1 D 
8 0 
1 1 
by is 
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anale lr 
Anne, 


MD ee ener V | U 5 
end wit ie tre , vb 95 797 a N 


194 bluodt nas 
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| iwo FR IENDS, 
| „ wow 4 R Ala. kit WA. | 


Ji TE Art 5 42 Y Er WY "I 1 ani BG 
1c 1 Meni n R 
d Whey Aotoor 91 9 OLE 2M ot , 
N u dd it 


8 n L | x 

nord 34005 1b or night wile Bally Tony 

: lat? "AN Gelon,, * 57 un” 

| UNE” Coo £30360 

4% 3001, 51099) Dionyſus. "A Slow 3H _ 

i Te denne friend; will 1 inhabie able, em. Do" 
vou Argus, igive out the repost that: L have . 
r oppoſite fide df m pale. 
540 049109 01 Argus. 203 ban , blood 


I will Sire - „en 1Y N 1 1 , 


„ „ fl ben vu 9715 


1 
* 
reer 


it on Won 9 I 


den e on widdgudh 4s Lalog ot to olsen 


mat eg the moſt gracjowss [the bet. 
continually, be obliged ern 
E. e As Vo 


4 1 
* eo 


* ; | | a 1 


*. H 


10 U Two. FRIENDS. 
|  Dionyſius. 
_ Who der WW day THE bebe wid ls abbot, 


"Akt right, this is the 9 Gr 


” ane 7. " ui 


OE Fry 1 0 WT 
: Fe.» - 9 © 


in friend Pyrhians giving hRelF up © priſoner, as f. 
curiry. Yer, {yl not be Filed with. If Damon 
Ad bes not appear 6 0b pays for 
him with his life. 8 


| x v2, | 
When 1 


priſons to day. intreated 
me * prothite" bim 2 act Ms ae 
EN Selen! 


« reprieve 1 ſuppoſs, not think 


He would foe Ur 


L 7M 2 his'frierid would fo qa ren” ns" be 


b dats ——— W this celine” he 


bk 6 


Dion ſius. 2 Il 
tp. an audience to 4 


malefactor. 1 ug "to daughter to have my 
| r W Wa. Va WARE AP ane bete, and 
40 you Arg Wc oily dre (1 long pos, 
ee going off on the oppofiti” f M d for 


Senn 


S 
4 | 54 


p ® e 
r L 
* 141 2 : 4 ks \ SS "4 EI 


THE Mt WO FRIENDS, ay 
SCENE IL... 
* wy” e, WY niſl nomad | 


Eclan 48 
7 . 8 i „„ ſte 


„ baton} 1 


f gf $91; 4683 + nd 
2 r 

t I dare not 
LU blo N 73 een, me 


| 4 Nn thigh irs 15 ? ity 296329 ton, err 75 1 15 4. 
* That was juſt what 1 would beg of on, return 


non i ſoon. #5 poſſible to the palace , ond let no one in 
for ho under the. prerence gf imploring Pychias's par- 
ey ee way. ite of th king. 
be will have the courage, to incercede foe. chis 
| man 1 mult own to you however that 
MI bis face a much as I admirs his Fo 

. 
150 are e by appearances | Argus, | 
* a cunpiag cheat, who through a falſe beroilm 


ay” AY, v0 dies. ang are the life of hip 
Hrs" nike vn! nme: K 


: be fo but ſurel friendſhip has 
made him na $48 LL 
| Jun ele 
eee eee, done that, Rad he not 
ſeared that Damon in the agony of torture, would 
Ins ks 206 ate ne | 
Ah | 64. Argus, 
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2 | Far onus lb yes Cn) 
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bh "of 4 = * F. 3 9. 25 + . 3 4 14 W 28 £ L. 948471 | N 
KS sen LES, -- | 
C e 3592100 0 a R5i'4s Fay , hy Hi on 


ws an e 93 * "Iv. a 2d ym 1 


| FRIEND'S 
—_— 

Demon * * 

nie Gmc” it 4 ese — N locked 1 5 in 


Fol Git, 


. 1. 14 4 
e Breaſt, and the Welfare of 'the fate require: fl © 


even chat we mould vr. examine matters. Jon lee 
of what conſequence h Je, tha es the . 
of this yuly man des or eps th. bn | 
* 4. e RIS Hu z 25:6 T 1 

4 * 2 * Argue. 9. $9 12:59 29 mag) +; n 


"+ 


; Gelon ( 
. few Hours Well N 1 4% « fol virewow 
yracuſe ; The fool, has delfvered Pint up 
to execution, 1 e! to deprive the ſtrange 
Was . can In the ame 
time reveng enge e en the r inte. "He 
Kat wig ty is to deſpile the eie, of 
ee vat dee eee 


8 . De rid Shia 
4 ang . 5 c "Fane, VE 2 
"6 "Pans > 6 * en 

Welcomes Nr z Ave we alone? 8 
W 8 the 1 7 mid bade aye 


"4 Gelon (whe, nete, 2 im.) 
at che w 

DN 
in 0 | Pl” 

re; if Can" Seton ae Br RR dead the 
ee third night after*hoving left dchise port & terrible Rom 
nt weſe Which favour'ed me ia un de gn. 2712 
nt ADnod-3 1 OS sse 


Went hg M 
2 Ae 4 nt Palingr: „„ de Bk it N 
7 FAE 
5 on the edge of the ſhip Wied his hands lifted — to. 
heaven, I ſtepped ſpfuly, toward him. *0 God of. 
Godysghe ried , for my; own life, de 1 not iotreas 
you' but, only, for that of my filend: Preſerve ; mg 
only tai relenſe, him from the chains that he took 
upon hin fon love, of. me, ; Maſk we both pri? 
Yes fad. 1 end 1 gave; him a thruſt from behind, 
which plunged bim ro. che bortom. of the Be, 
A» T (Na IR .Gelon, . TEL 349 W399i 1 
©. my friend: No body.copld, have executed my 
revenge better ; The geg of the impriſoned Pythias 
be the, ;xevrard, of this ſervice. But { bear 4 door 
erat, Ihe king comes ; Tall him that Damen "my 
0 ATI. on, 2 L200. 
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16 THE TWO FRIENDS. 
S$vErwx"- VV." 


ane $7 8 301 1 10 df 
J | "Giles "_ Dion e 9 * 5 
| ©. Diqnyſins. it 
| 1 Whos: wil this danger have? lar hold; of kim l; 
no Celan (hoping eff the Grords, ) af bs WM © 
Sire, it js xhesSeamgan Palinur , Wich vfb the 3 


3 e eee eee 
OBE Dionyfins. „ 


> + , Well and has be Vidaght him back again? 1 
| ' ae 7 belt l. 16 eee Sl 1! eee 


6x q H +a «11! Patinuy,. 9% to 2232s sb ae 
n, no Sire) When t landed him at Goriach, he 
Mid to te With o ſcornful mile: „u may fall tet 
back to Syracuſe, When you will, 1 ſhall not follow : 
von; When in my place the *credul6us' Pythiay is 10 P; 


; exccation led, tell us that Cure him, e 
* al; ao enen Bas ils Dion ſites.” i hugs! his 3 tha 
Tu thaife ved petforin ; his execution need; il 
a eee (tone ef his guards) Tell Ar. 
n 16 being 2ytfias here: (Wie ladet); 1 © EY 

aich band hn; ade Gelon 1 70 2902975! 


"Sire, 'my ſuſpicion nee you” nay” perecire was 
| Hide? His" being a trüitör to his Friend" is u frong 
proof he was the ſamgito you. Cone him you 
could not, et perhaps Pythias now W 

* a Diong ſtus. N * 2 


5 ee | F * . 


- 8 4 & T 


* * 


NE 


Dunes Gelon, Paus, Pythias is u 
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SUR VI 


41445241 v * Argus , the . . fhains} 


1 £13” 634 o 4 19 2 8 72 


een ee e I e a I got 
Well Pytblas,. to; day. muſt Damon dete to pre / 
yeor for him your ſuffering, death. wats 2-0 yams 
© 91879 yer 9% Pythias... MA #4012 $1162 | ved 

Oh! that the evening but come! yet may 
heaven from. theſe tore, 


way 11 me far aalen o f dyi ing for c him... uo 


uch beide b R 8. Hd ai won $59 of 
return. an \ 


im hs 1 he * * Ne ei 
* ONY Ditkiytivs, you tis auspore Wo 2s 3 woud 
henfion/have H from the virtue of my friend than kom 
the rexror* of your execattioners, 

Dionyfins. 

His virtue you have hot 10 V.. Here is the 
malte of che Hip” that cönveyed tilin 15" Edrinch, 
Tell Wil Patiaut" che wenge, te encruſted you Wk 


e ns, en AR 
| {You may n, laid be . to 


Wisabus zen 2 


gyrachſe. I not follow! v Whehn Tychiad to er 
cutjon inſtead of me is led, tell bim that 1 (ature 
| 777: hel —9 1 15 6 And Wise . 

Fare üer * | A2 


d hs 2 Pythias 


: 
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” Puthias | Cain. | 


friend did not ſpeak thus vou ale 81 leaſe 
2 lane Damon, wil Jet. to = —_—_ 


or he is no . — vet no, "be tives, heaven will 


not ſuffer, the moſt, vitttous" of mortals to periſh. 1 
remind you bf your promiſe Dionyſus, if Dathon 


comes back after my death you will not touch him, 
May I carry TING to my grave? 

Nam 344 o fad h 41; an 0 
dean fool?” You" Hat "blicrs . bes, . 
your friend? He Fam not fo il as yourſdlf; be re- 
joices now in his heart, to have deceived you. 


% Le nt. * 7 20 en Jy nb r 
Yba „ angry" 


This 35 your friepds c might expect, mine 1 
know . Would, 19 heavgn I news * 
mulch. e your romile, dp his fdeligy,. ef wo?» 


aGolonos 07 16 40 "nt; 
What dect 2 i * 


ef mr” nn 2714 
know not, bew. I. bes it, yet. Ke 
n bach, I. (wears. that he hall lie, 


 Pythias (W665 timſef at tis feet, ) 
PRO tree knees; the” Oody have heard 


IE 


| your cath = Ob f Dibnyſius: dere I & ſecond/' favour 


beg? F 18:47 "a tr” Db»! ©} rie 2 Bu $0115 1 
Dionyfins. N 1 14 
EN 4 4 | Pyth : 


-* 8 «a -- - 6 


= ” 
W * ＋ 
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_ Pythigas/( 
- Order ahy.execution quickly , otherwiſe my friend 
. ee lee eee e ene 


Dings (% Gl) 

I can Aeg admire him, (to Argue.) Carry him to 
the place of execution; we. will follow in a mo- 
ment. Order out all m runes : ado BY: 

: Pythias| (going off) | 
+ The, Gods be thanked! Dionyſius do | not. tar. 
What joy! how much honour do I owe to you}. 
( Rai" Pythins attended by ow — the Guards.) 
A 


Scene VII. enn 


- Dionyſius, Gelon, "—_ htzZ0 


Dionyſins. 
. ot dhe greateſt of heroes, "had 
1 think, T hould have gut- 


22 his life, —_— . 1 37 + 3:44%S 


2 4. Celon. tin 7 

br Suk of princes ; no malefactor has ee wigs 

braved you, and yet your Majeſty admires him. Let 

your forbearance might ſoon be dangerous, Sire, 

the Syracuſans might ſet it forth as fearfal weak- 
nel} an] hecdmd work" Alobeline/* aq 2+ 1 

Palinur. * 

If Danion was gullty, Pythias | ws likewiſe fo; 

he therefore deſerves"twiee de de, en 269 

Dionyſus 


A0 e * 


1 
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Dings. 
e hs but 1 will not be preſent ät the 
1 execution. Go Palinur, and tell them, not to wait 
for me; relate in the mean time to 4 tr" 
ne 6 e erg. | 
a AE EE N at 
= dag eee eee back 


* SCENE” THE LAST. 
Dionyſius, Gelon, Pulinur, Argus, Damos ad 


Ls (both in chains.) Guard. 


14! 41A) 


Teleaſe my friend, his ball it over. Both contended 
| fordeath, 42 if It, were for the laurels of vifory, 
* end this unexpected incideut Touſed, me * 


N. 8 ann. 1 Mesic vi 
1 Dungſtur. ür 
* ple gs, ma 
Pythias."\ 


__ Wu 4 feared is come; Ab Dionyſius, why was 
| 5 net a execution ane. ſoo nner? 


ru SKL 7 Damon. 
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D 
The Gods de 1 blow .is yet prevented. 
Ah my friend Pythian let me once more embrace you. 
( He embraces Pythias.) [up 
Pythias-. 
Cruel friend, Ah f Dionyfias ler'my Damon liv 
or ter wy” dle "together, © ff 
ans 9 'D; | . Wa ? 
Lou are aſtoniſhed Dionyſius, . 
ſervation compels you to allow the Gods, © Whed 
q you order d me to be thrown into the Sea, you 
| ad not foreſee , r . 
e ee * 


8 (to 


Two months I ſighed in vain or N * bound 
for Stelſ. The Gods at length heard my prayers, 
and laft night J landed on 4 rocky ſhore, ſome, 


* nies from"Keice;” becauſe" 1 feared" my enemy i 
Fi the port, "(ite "points "to Pan ), ; 
x © Sr 

What do 1 bear? cones the wah Pair, FR 
> 2 tortures ſhall compell thee. 1 1 
A  Palinur.. 


. Sire, I have ſimply executed your fayourite's orders. 
Gelog commanded me to throw. n into he 
Sea by night time. Wie tue mot 
Mine (e 


Dion 
Gelon is that true — * d "Ha traitor 
0 know ye not, how I puniſh an abuſe of my con- 


| ai IT 

i * ? 4 | 

„ | Damon. 
u. 


\ 


_ e u ONS 


Damon. 
| How? | Borie 4 not Sone, death! 
* x. wo | u cauſe the Aigruckion "of us 
K bo WE ALOE, OA $3 


* L « rents; 3 

: Pythias you are both. at Jiberty ; from 
= a= 1 have nothing to fear, bat theſe villains ſhall 
; Argas, carry, them, to execution,,. n 


throw themſoluey at the Ste, noi 
Ybhias 


beg eee 2.1: 0808 94-07 $84.4 20016 


y My Damon. is, frep?,. Diopyſius be * 
you feel, how rr 1 07 *; 


"Damon... 
ede dhe fo 


"Be more than juſt, Dionyfius by 
e unkeppy' then,” Ne 
4641 dino o 
ſhall 


1 . Wallet (oieming them, ith ux 

: men! or 2 here Bs) ; Riſe, th 

— "Sur le e . 
| Generous = 


= 
1 


8 129 Damon 6 . 10 77 
+ Hz Bur not 0 n en yourſelf,” it fl. , 


| 3 RY: fo! E221 
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Kaen 


fy 0 — 111 1 not 
me Vireiidus men wü inke of 
_ Jour chains and form « third in you tee. 3 


rs u Males = and * k r 
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2 444 's „. DRAM. 
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; r ib is »tis} 1% »15 A 4 Ar: n— 
yore * — »þ 


91 „11 2730 b n Wen 04 BO! 


£195 ba Þ'; deere 7s v3 ot 


wy 4 delete nad e 6 s vt} not 
ond 


4 


1 0 * 


» couſin... You, muſt do me; A furt. 

. Godfrey. 1; woy can os 
come, let us ſee, what; it fs? Thou haſt 

ſamething orf another to aſk me.” aon 6 | 49 


Charles. A N xYs 


its becauſe you are ihe" cleverer of. 8 ewe, 
lou Know che translation of that fable of Phaedrus, 
that our tutor has given me for a taſk. 
| ane! 50 Godfrey. ide {tf } 
What, e not \ nies it “, 67 guide 


— 
4 
26 


$04: $1 SUDIARS Dat vv acl e mon re 
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5 ny W Med volt eee ee 
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know. 
a g S 


4 , 3 p F 1 \ * * by \ 
ON | a 
TE 4% * 5 7 * 

4% 4 
TE R . , 
4 


| Charles. 
* do- van chink-I1 ſhould... have . finiſhed i, 61 
when” I have on ts it? ſon 


Godfrey. 


8 Fn hare wt a e id fm wc 
© clock till four 


"ALICE Pirie 11141. 


You ſhall ſee now whether that was poſſible, At 


Feb cbs ing a 1 
| — a aF x6 K. i, „ for 


dinner. We were at table an hour. wy to d 
t dow” ung udy - mmeUνν,iwu vfter une - m cher 
you'-know how dangerous papa's doctor ſays 2 
is. 80, as a had 1 I had oc 


ſion for 4 5 It, 
* 8 as r Wo 4 „, 


Well, now at leaſt you have had exerciſe enough ſpoi 
and börere uärk here i more timé tan 5 wan 10 . 
to finiſh your taſk, M5») 17 


vou do not coulidet” that ut mn 30 0 
my writing, ava.) 
ws 233 70 ] oy 2123290 of ' A 


Bur -nce: your. wriding- maker. is not come i 7 


; An p Carles. wil 203443 245 
I ſhall wait for him, Jt: would be _ buoy 
thing to conſbund mychodrs:off baſneſas 
uns 4 Godfrey 


uA THIDD UBRC not - 


it, MW « Well then after your. writing, yen have fill 
ſome of oy e eee wh 

091 ' a 
ehe Wl -+ 1 wan not be 4 minnte. My fiſter e 
two v Rithmonds to" eee ere „ 


| | in TW 0 5 
„ is, ng, pour, aceoyns,gbax, they come, cn 
Char „ el batinwun nen 
to No. But then 1 muſt help my fiſter to entertain 
eals them. T1: n#2.2 0 i 
chat God ſrey. \ 
ch What will l you whes the young ladies go 
you Wl away? — nude 
wins wor H on Chien , ,˖õ HP 
d ver, ned?” to work by candle - Hgut, und 
wp; WF ſpoil my eyes. Yet my translation muſt de n 
an to morrow morning. | 
| 2 4.30 £60 > deten ad d at 
Ven nee Leibmodatt ve” 
| Charles.” o luis: 110 
And would, you ſee. me, then, reprimanded by * 
Win aqaq FM © af 
my tutor and my papa? 


an ate! 
an ven eee know bow te ges the better of me. 
Come, let me ſee, Where is this tau: 
H 3 Charles. 


- 


wil 144+ 


— 
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Charles. 
3 my. room on the table. I will ge 
foe u e. me cene- you ent win . 
| Godfrey. 
13 — ſhall fallow you immediately, 
© be your ſiſter gaming, this vez. She wanted ts 
122 with me. 
_ Charles, , 


Pax at yu g6 ad ll ee 


hat 
pot 
hur 


- $4 3 
97 


| re 61-1871) 1 wind eee e: wil. of 0 
5 SvE II. ol 

| Sophis' and Godfrey, . " ; l 
wen re whe * 


1 be $f! 4 L 

2 Sophia. . 
| wel, couſin, when heve'\you and my brother "a 
been converſing about./ . 3 er ans; 


dan ane 7 eee 
% n. n ene 

No, but he has been making me one of his old 

"requeſts, He ants, me 3+ uſual to performs his talk 

For him againſt to · N WE 


. oF is my popa never 10 . Informed of his 
idleneſs. | Ind 
I chall not wiidertike that office. You know that I b. 


N my uncle 's health I orawvs 


OS + ba W i 


THE!/UINTLE! FIDDLER) m9 
has been ſo precarious" that the leaſt emotion makes 
bim ill for ſome days. wegn & generolity ſup- 
ports me; and he might think that 1 e 
hurt your brother in his eſtesm. | 5 

Soplia. ob x! no nar ou 
well then, I ſhall talk to my brother the firſt op- 
portunity — But do yon know what I had tocfay 
| two you ?; The: Mi Richmonds ate coming to ſee ma 
is; to- day, and you muſt afſiſt us in our autoſemencs}. 
| Godfrey, 
| * I ſhall certalhly do my beft, couſin. 


: Ar Roe a is, ige 2 . N 
dN r. V. Servz ITE” IJ 


15% -vad 0 ee lid | zuol ot na 
* 


#1640754 


Ah! da pou. dh, =" ( They 


old ſalute zach other of * % GA, who bows to: 


aſk m.) Ittros "hay: 83 P WF * ma v o dne 
Charlotte. 

tk ſs an ge) fine fow. you l.. 

bi | Amelia. | Nn; Nn 
ö Indeed it is a long time. 

1215582: 4 Sapa. „on ob-yorg d 
ber I believe" it ie more than three Week (ff 
u ede out in chile; "and Erbes h ihrn.) = 
be 80 H 4 _ \ Charlotte; 


27 0 4 7 

15 

, N 8 * * 

. . 
2 . 
a by 


? 


s 


KOT 


| : 7 . 
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9X6mM.1115:495 Aus! Charlotte, oy Rad 


do "not zie yourſelf { mich trouble, 'Metter 
Godfrey, ” n Nui in: - 27 een 


| _ _ wihtord zu 


yoo Hun 1 2 tene Sophia. Ja? Te 1 


nt I em very ſure Godfrey does it with pleaſure, 


tb ban ber hand.) 1 wih my brother 1 7% 4 
þ yan 410 tr 09 bak 
NW. Ay o A 3 


n Scene: 1 1140 


\ Godjrey, Sophis Amelia, Char alot, Gerl. 
Charles. {nip Sie, whe of te 


OR arr: Gb, ch let me 
8 fine gent 


22 Gale a N Wor — 


Pany to vhom (ron wand dire& your compliment, 
. Charles. 
Oh! do _not'be * r rener 
We Nr. 
b | ' Amalia. Aol a i 4 1 bes] Iba. | 
ob, proy do not Inirry-Jourſelf, Mr. Charles 
( Chayles takes Godfrey gdf. and while the young ladies 


donver ſe Weber free Fare row bis pocket, wh 
Ke gfues Aim.) 


$ t\ 


w urrrun worn 169 
Charles. 
er ad” on underſtand me, 
(rodfrey. | 
ene, e ren an Indeed 9 r/o . MY 
aſhamed. 0552160 $444; RON 39 
re; u eee wis inc 16 
"Godfrey." | 
Ladies, i you gire me Jew, 1 will juſt fiep uy 
for a ry GARY Sal ap 
ies Charlotte. 13 5161 
es, wie ei your return va marea 
| Sophia, — 5 
1 going ou, © couſin, pray bid lenny 
wy bring al in . FE pr Dey 


* 1 A ©. : ” . = 15 . 
ILL * | * 4 + 


4 


z«d 
©, 
* 


SCENE v. 


5 Ciorur, Sophia, Amelia, Charlotte, 


 Chavles ( throwing — into « arm - chair) _ 
oh: 1 a of his!” Wb 


* 


* 


2 mn ri 


- : : * 9 
= : 1y9 7 ESP 


FIR would W civil to aſk leave. 
Charles. | 
10 * er rere, nnn en 27 
eis hd 5 EW. | (> not ao 
4 Sp Kn i 
I em not the only perſon here. 
un | H g | Charlotte. 


/ 
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Charlotte. 
fe your bois couns a ee 199T 
Amelia. 
n that he does [98 8, great, deal 


5 


of honout in keeping us company. bor dis 


| Charles. 

” Gift o thit you could do without my com. 
pany; but I could not ſo eafily 3 _ of 
yours; *' 4 He" Ives 44; vin why It 

Sophia. unim wil « 1} 

There at lens is ia idjibeuronce. of « . 
Though: I believe, „to ſay the truth, N. e 
come in for the greateſt part of it. 
nl N cad? Charles. on 21% voy. ll 

You are very right, my 4 "ET, diz 
* that 1 tay at leaſt on your account. 

Sens. 

Oh! us to hat, I have too humble an opinion of 
my n merit; an Wat 1 ſhould take pride in, is, 
that I am ſiſter to, ſo polite, a young __ 
1 tas.) and is it before, Seni 

ces. 

Le, me pour it out, pray do. luce # een 1 
Sophia. | | 

No, no, that is my buſineſs ; 30 are, a little. goo 
n If you ee do ſomething, hand theſe 
hu. W 0 e ane vican v3 tha my I 


eee > N 


wa — 
8 


8. 7 


t. 


un IT TLE Tr my 

ba na eee wh Amelia. ts 3 god 
Not, ſo much fuger for mr. 5 
1 ont 5 "> Sop hia. 7114. tied :51154D 


"IX 4 


— my Tag 10 pour liking. _(hapds 
her a cup, and the ſugar haſons Charles takes. a cup for 
himfolf, and gets hold of the ſuger.) Charles, you have 
got three great lumps alregdy, * 


is 


1 


tet ue! 
Charles. eq 9. 10 5305 
Why, chat is not tod much. 1 like it pretty ſweet. 


(takes ſeveral bits one after another, till hs ſiſtor gels the 
fag tan ant of ls Lands, } t ok gw hi 


Sophia. 
Are not yen aſhamed, brother? vou ſee there will 
be none left for G 10 4164814 denen * — | 


x 
* 
7 


Charles. 
'- Well; do not you 1 to the ſagar 
* : * * 
8 ande jor arg wat 


My We wink te tad done wong iff 
ſaved his ſiſter any trouble, 


o 4 . | 


Charles. * 


Noz 4. if you went for it, 1 e have * 
Neuere © of beiog alone with theſe ladies. 


Do you hear that, Sophis ? Now will you ſay 
chat your brother is not perfeRly polite? 


tm YHE Lr TIE FIDDUER. 
"filled them again}: n ot 204 
Sas, hand Amalid abs, cap (Charles takes the 
Nein? N 
„ all 7% haftity.) * nr 
IRS V8) ER WEI Sophia. N" 2661} i&4% « 2% 
e an inſtabce of his politeneſs," ( to Charles) 
1 dare ſwear, thou lll - natured creature, that was 
done on purpoſe, e. 80 
88 Nene 11 Amelia. 1634 4 1dr e 
O, dear! what will any ano. ſay?- end what 
1 22 we do? | Fav wii e \ 
h | Charlotte 
" Thin ooly. the: ſecond time due bas had; en- ll 
lip. Make haſte, a glaſs of clean water: 
No; I have heard: that it is. better to rub i with 
a dry linen cloth. Here is a handkerchief quite clean. 
(me go to ai Aen. Charlotte holds her ſlip , and 
Sophia rubs it, Meantime e remains t table; quite 
wnconcerned, eee ns W at bal 
There, it n v Glen. you mult BP. it dry. 


K I Sv 1512/31 e elia. 
By good luck, it is in « fold where one e wil not 


n. 


S > 


ing on _” | uy 11s, N » 


; \ 
f - 
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There lock neu | Chatlowey 1 40 net chink it 


— 1%: 4d id * 14043 at 
o Cari, PPT 
no e . — 
Fore TH * wth, woe 61147 geer 


833 Nerd re u mas 
Very true, e ne. bunte time 
I ſhall, hes ou. v0 {pare ee of wait 
on $1743 © "ny 
Sophia, 3 4 | 
„Come, ladies, let ws ke our. places, again, 
( Goipg,to porn, pt the tag, ſp, ſingly the ten pot m. 
looks angrily” at Charles.) Well, this ix « piece of ii 
manners that I could not hayp\\imagined. Would 
ye.beligye..it;, ladies? While we were ſo RO 
cerned, be, has. taken all the” ten. , However, ſtop 


m, amn wad wore, 


| Charlotte. Te 
n been quite enough; I could not - 
een r Gaaanorns) , vrizuh 
Amelia. 
The _—=; of ny, li das taken away my 
thin. e 


dsa 9 aaa 1 
Charles, 


way 1 beg . . ly ceremony. They 
cau ſoon bring * 


n.. FA wg 2 At . 4 I-14. 1.1 lis 


RN 4 N Amelia. 


8 
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Morte V * 
Jae bios | Sell I. WW oral off 


| "pA bt not iy ny Wert RNAS PT 


men Ghaltey,” 


you jaws. e 5 K. » S 1 _ 11 


e E ue 


* 


4 0 unn „ 
e e ns n 


2 "I | 
DONE. eee 

| Thoſe who are 05 d Fm 1 de 
until it were their turn 
S eee ne, * 2113's 


* me the * concetn. e 
| K © Sophia." * 1 16 $344 | 
fn. de no Abs bere iu bur 
e ei u to Eu Un Tome 
dale meat. dE ö eee e wihrgng 5, 
blup'# nn ner) Watt £19; tt 
— Goaley"<a4Dhr Ades F nN {peak 
0 him before you. (Gee te et Godfrey) u, the 
un ladies een I „ 048071 > 


_, dm Sophia, _—_— 


* Wall; heve you doue jt? u 5 


4+ Þ 


Well; Ladies; have you' fixed upon "arty amuler ment 
e 


«@ YT 


*_ 3 


G als 26. 


v5 WT „Nen! Less 


Ve, muſt own that. Matar, Godfey knows, how 


TE UITTLE FIDDEER, r 
lu zu 20? yalq 063 r bus {lug you 
No, we waited for you. to. determine ul. ow 


i | $250 Godfrey... Sn Ui SW 
1 have got 4 ie muſician below ftairs at your 


ſervice. If you give me 1 25 1 will call him * 
to fing you a ſong, „ 


0 1 e 1 if 
Charlotte. . | 


A little 


Mts. 


to amuſe his 2. 1 


Godfrey. 

At the ſame time chat we amnſe ourſelves, we 
„ e eee 
has ne livel but his violin. W. 

ann ee Charlts.” # 1403 Wed) ; 
And who will pay bim Malle Godfrey? He talks 
and ufts as. if che King Were his couſin, and he has 
qv pap the white! 19/74 1 1 NZ 


Sophia. 


1 un Ane. brother? 0 i 
$.. 4 #14 #41 3 1 * 51 
Godfrey. "vp Heng 


ud... Q1 1 b. 


3 


| cg on, couſin, he does not offen 1 offend me. 


lt n uff crizne_to be poor,” | aj he ther map 

muſician, who is for all that e very good, boy,, 1 

En 1 have "remaining in YE 
my 


a2 


* 
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* 


* 


my. purſe; „„ 
wh ae A 12167 eee 


en make » calleWon 10 pay bl. | 
nv? 7 WO Anglia. Wen 


es Lis YL I „ 
w e a club. 5 2 5 wat * 
2 Godfrey, {x91 {3 ; 
eee 1 
Sophia * 
e ny Je couſin, and make haſt 0 


— . t e 
mean. . 415 un Sbert. 


- 
$1 1 þ 


91 
4 * 
„ 
1 = 


+ IW.. „ 22 ser * vn. nah 92.1 12 


wan N 4 a; 

l Sophia ,, Charles. 
© (Ghorles goes to pu — from Jenny. 

thr v1 ts +01 SOROS . 


er HW % ba / Gi 

'Chartes. ._ a Vi obs WH 
Tom only going to ęut ir, up B24 ds 
Sophia. - Weis 
ok | ſhall fore you the. trouble ; ur ampli, Foy. ie up 
ſo well, I ſuppoſe, that we, ſhopld have no more of 
the cake than we had of the tes. ( She divides it 
2 and hands it $M ie 0 ON mud 4” 
55 * e e eating he? Nee, 

ene dis „ t 


u. 4» . 41 * ig J's: 


Sophia 


. 


yu 
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What l is my couſin eee 0 725 
10 bas *; Amelia. > — 
1 would e „ 10a 
And 1 mas, 9 Me HWY 
2 Charles. . 2 le tr 
* 6 apa happy. | 
a : Sophia. © ir ig 1 wel 
con you hr nin bar Ke ea nnn a 


— 


Senns VIIL.,. "gta 
Amalia, Charlotte Sophia, Charles, God- 
W. (leading in e 
N a ate Geffen A Ft 1 5 
Cee ie leave to preſent you my young pers 


former. 
. Charlotte. and Amelia. 
* 111, ©: Sophia. bai T4470 448 7 ” 
Jonas. 
nung of rente aue 
ells. dil 
[Laws „ thus fart | 
R 


— 
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Jonas. | 

1 8 father ie blind, ond cannot 
work. 80 we travel the country, and I ſupport 
* with oy e ee 

Well, wal you 'give us a ſpecies of your per- 
g (unn n » \ 
ona. 8 

Thes en whth ee but my kill is 


Wo eg Ae ki 
4 > } nocd 
8 Play your beſt; at any rate it will be well enough 
for me, and het LAS warn fo good as to par- 


den v0 i von ſhould, play 2 little out of tune. 
(Jonas tunes his violin. Amelia in the mean time taking 


a, pitt; ieh ths remainder uf thi tte te Godfrey, 
| He bows, tabs Je plats it hols it bn his hand with- 
out touching the cake, wikila he Tiſtens to Jonas The 
alter begins by playing the air of the following. ſong: 
S* 2 a 0 os | 


r u. earth 6 whey) 
Wboſe tender hands malntalm an helpleſs fire; 

Alas! no other means can he employ, 

But that compaſſion vhich their wants inſpire. 


1604 4+] 1 12 


5 n 
Pity their lot, he would not importune, 
Chill penury implores their ſcanty boon; 

Long years of poll have dimm'd_ the farhers eyes, 


| The other's weakneſs that reſource denies, * 


7 


K 8 
. "YN MALLS 
„ n » # 
os 3 4 y » o 
= 4 Ty ain 1 4 


yes, 
Il. 


un LITTLE 'FIDDLEE. It 


the 
a : Oh; det, theic, hardſhip 5 touch the dune cus breaſt, 
Relieve the aged ihe and helpleſs, boy; n 
A little bread were Wenlth to the diſlreſt, | 


Alas! 'tis all their unn, bo. 
Nb KAT Tl | 


Godfrey. (abe bits Ks hands). hw 
N bat ion ropes = gr diftref ! 


e INN un 4946 Jonas. © on on 10 
At Ge te (67 bür e an hoþt be 
mall never be 'Geftituts/7 If t thodid be Heck, 
God Almighty. Will cake chte bf us; and if we die, 
we ſalts want nothing but u little ſpot of* earth, 
wich may be had any\whar. 
RE IP God reg bas 26d bade 
2 bs poor little boy! perhaps thou art hungry, 
nnn byioaqiih nd THe 
Toy.” 
W ——— ent Tourer 4 bit 
of bread ſerves me·· 11 
„en boog of vis Godfrey. a>kadM on 140 
ve jon Tha e well 


* 70s map H aut bas 214 


Jonas. " 
wan „ eh p rn not dat is - 
now. ("4 WA there it with my poor füther; be ts 
not uſed to taſte ſuch good things,” 
N 5 12 „Sue 


* wy 
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Sophia. 
"wy" you? bere you mall zie 


x3 (Hd "bin $/0.,924% 01, 47 54» f 


-him my 
8 $#% % ay fit; * Charlotte) * One il A 
And tale mine tod 


A N Amelia. *** 
I pe 1 N. yy 


lat va 
19241 20853 ut Genn. L 92ts bd wo? 


Oh! no, no, keep gouf \cakes my lweet young 
A Que piece, i uf for me, Wes are not 
sed to fil our bellivy-with,, ſweet things. |. 41 
ts J VU das . Carles (iron. 11 91! 4 833 . 

— ogy ee ine / voice, - / by 
Sophia;' 1 ol ad Ws 
© Roby bas alle Yau far, yours.” | * N 


Gu 


1 
766 3 nil "ol ve Cha 


I "Rinks diſparched dt 2 2 
Godfrey. 
"id ns 2 eee ap 
Fe e ae M Ones. lan tri bas 4 Y 
Ou ne Maſter.  Siner\,yoy- are ſo good a to 


iti z me lg, me, to wrap, it 3 * 1 
kerchief and take it home. ? * ane 


Sophia. 
— moments I will vive vou a piece finer 
2 i ne wa CO IRS may Jay you 
ia 


403 "oY Haw) plins of bal 1011 
| agg . Py 41 * " Jonas. «ately, 


Es S_ —= $ #& 


* then I pe, refſed. L 0 h waoy WM 
| Sophia. 
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Jonas. 
e young Lady, f come 1 b 
0 upon the fiddle, not to en * 


lags % . wh, Amelia. "RY 1 at \ Bit, 
0 Fer un to dance z minuet with 'Maſter 
Godfrey. Sy PO 


gy 077 3” W © WO 9164) * 


Jonas. 5 
u ple A a jig, or a 
beet ki you hu, Finne, 75 te 


Aimeliti. + 
Ler us kate "ihe ufiniGe" All. bes thats 

by the hand to dance.) $1 K+ . | 

Fa Eo Fett Charlotte. 1 5 an od 

Wu camiot we both dener, bee. towards 

Charles)" Mr. n ann. eee e an 

enn Curler "1 4 *&; 1 e 


me, Miſs, 23 8 


. * gd «\ } Frag 
2. by BY off ov * nee 
bin ( 


d wg ao Romy 5 oph * 1 47 iy wy 72 


Yer he has, learned full beg years. 
Charles. 

1 am wot in, «,capering, humour roday. , ,. ., 

Charlotte (curt/ying 10 him.) 


6 5163 109 G 


1 Poet W Sears han: 83 


| ſhall have the -hogour, . Ma'am, to be your ſquire. 


eln | > Rp” Amelia. 


* 
* , 


® Aus bb rb 
3 
e eee 


| Ii fen t your ſer vie. (They dance a doubly 


enkel. gfter which: Ghaxlotie, ges, 10 take out Godfrey.) 
Chalet, 


4 nos 0 Kent 
Mr. Godfrey , now [ will, dance wa you, 
x l . N Golfrey. L » "LF 77 
n Leas. e het tr bg Zur 
SIE 4 
Wh Amelia: Ml 
And now Sohn - your bn. 
% Shes Sip Sonia. * 2 W n 


Ar this _—_ bud bea Joſe my couſin] bow. 
pain, {They nr . . ring, hi 
ar rn onas's gake, and ſlip 
ont of the room. ) | G 
Sephia. to edi, 1 Fo fare.) 
Ab! you give it ap; you muſt own A 
hay! ranger fit üs You! eee 
——_ 
"Iris ns gn Tron * Wt 
„„ 
8 had been 44 cbmplells ht as you 
we ſhould ſoon have overmatched you ; for then one 
of us could take breath while the other two danced. 
tu all look" H for Chars.) 0 Wit en Watt: * 


3 mah 6 £ : | Charlotte 
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Charlotte. 
* Ak) hee games ſo much the better. 
"Jonas. wav ab o ve 5 105 * 


bn Shall 1 play anorher tmc or we! | 
i) wg TERS 
WS CST 


Noz that js enough; unleſs, Ladies, you would 
chooſe more, The poor little fellow will. be glad | 
to go and eern ſomething! elſewhere. I have already 
told you how little I have ROY" Charles 
has tens PE) ethane. paying - (Wann x wo 

| -*/091:Charlotie: u bor 0 „ tw al 

We will all contribute ad well as you. 
Nor tig OY 1 Amelia} woes 1d 

** we mean it. WIT I 
Maſter Godfrty, h my purſe; ” © 

„ en Charlotte F-21980] ov . 8 

And ere {s mine,” 3 dla ed med body ee 

58 Foy 114. d ho 4 vai 

Hold, couſin, bere js « ſhilling ; W 
aud 2 do for us "hy 

ann Godfrey, ec 


No, . W I "have 2 _ ro pay 5 8 


(They gather the money , many © ons! 
. Jonas. 
1 will neter cake all Mat; this h this young, Geademgn 
promiſed e only fx -peves. 


e IG Godfrey. 


* 


* 2 8 


0 
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2 cows he 


* be able to do you a ſervite. 
* Jonas. ore ** 157 isn 
ha ee 8 you, (to Sophia.) Now, 
Miſs, if you would pleaſe to give me a piece of 
Do Sn have made 
wt ou, wy” ol 
ee rens to” 4 iriver. ard tabs 


| out a handkerchief.) There, it is 8 heile worn, but 
ind dan purpole. 


. * . r m * 7 —4 
** K 57 489 2 N15 if Is. 13 1 


er eee 8 
. eee 0 


1 
What 44 ben . Ant he certainly bus uke 
this poor child's cake, * 1 


Do not be concerned, my Nr 


r 
father. 


K. ann © Godfrey. 

If Charles were not your brother, his greedine(s 
"ſhould coſt kb dear; but Tones's fb muſt not be 
1 * che. and lend me that 
TIVTND 12. a a fix- 
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fix- pence which you — to * * me 
juſt now. Þ * * vs 4 


No, 7 101 N 4k A To 


myſelf. (to Jonas.) There my lad, is fix- pence; buy 
another cake for your father. (Charlotte and Amelia 
in theix” purſes.) | | | 
ade * NN „ {3 oe 
N up oy ſome more halfpenco. ä 
e ' Hmekia. en nb bh 
ra this ro0.. . ' Þ g 9470 0 
oO ou, no; an is too — blucdt 27 


Godfrey. (ine kim by the hand affitionately.) 
How unhappy i am not to have any thing more 
to give thee! But I am an orphan, and ſubſiſt like 
thee upon the generoſity of ochers. 1 
OR Jonas (ie Godfrey.) 
ken 7Y "with chat you had not brought me here, 
that you would take back your money. 90 

| _  Godfrey.. © 
Do nor be uneaſy as 20 me. "Farewell. Go and 
try to earn ſomerhing elſewhere. q | | " 
— ö Jonas (to Sophia, as be is going.) _ 3 
100 But, take your handkerchief, my good young Lady. 
be nun fat of Sophia, 91 
bat No, keep r l . 21 
ſix· dyn 85 e hop Jonas. 


9 — 


g 4 
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en en dee of e ee $0057 
May Heaven preſerve you all in good health, and 
you. ſtill more ailable"than you ore, 
of He 11 i» ent deren „ "tt 


15 


3 1 FI . * 1 tes 
(ud; 1ofsy - ” 


Arn 6 zoe IX. 
Sophia, Charlotte , Amelia and af dat, 
4 ROY Wa Sophia. 26 8330-4 4-37: 14 
Can yon imagine ny ant more meal th 
the behaviour of Charles? _ 
'; A 
He ſhould not ple theſe Age if T Were bu 


4 ; ha 7 As, Kot; Pe, Hh * 
1 Carlo tte. 


n 226 
IF am jk that he has deſtroyed. al the 8 


v had. in doing « fler do n, poor lirle boy. 
Amelia. 6 hs 0 4. 
4 Howe yer he is nor, il” off at preſent; the cake he, 
been pretty yell made up to him. CET 
Godfrey... rk 
* WE true, thanks to your generoſity. But that 
does not juſtify the behaviqur of Charles. . bete, 
poor Jonas 2 bene had wt one * loſing 


WIR... „ „ 40 
>a, ugg Sophia. 4 


n i you, coulin, „ 
the. Whole Lon have deprived dankt of your 
et ; # , 2 * | ſhare 


* 
964 


was ry 
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ſhare, that my good - fur nothing brocher might ext jt, 
(a hnocking is heard at the door.) 

Amelia, Charlotte" trod „ Jonas, 


door dr e 


#-, 


Here is, ohr line f fiddler Again. What ar js che 


313 - EK + 
r, m man? 
mattet 116 F T: "ny "145 as %2 * * * : 4 d 30 


heli an ONE: e cnn bod 116 
Oh der 1, oh, srl ca | am —— (The 

Wee 
21. 1 31 . ö A 
What has happened e 2 er 
104284 © Of gue: wen 
The Whole of my poor- W that I 
bad to maintain myfelf and my father — / ſee, ſee 
here — my little violin — it is broken all to pieces, 
and your handkerchief and your money — all iz 
gone — be ha- taken it elf from me 1 16 
in 18 "Godfrey, ane Sint 5 wet 2003 1 


das 


* 7980 
4 


LS. 
= 
ol 


ls had 4 251) Wi! 

Who "bas broken your violin} | who. has taken 

your monent dna nf whats 1018) $468 
Jonas, 8 


enn __ 


| tees te FO thax took, my cake, 4 


Sophia. E Y bs» +3 + *1 * 
e brother? la it n ran id 


Sen, n 
\ # 


+44; 2 $ - 
1 * * - Þ > * 


| Clarlotts 


Fry — - ; 21 
\ © 
| AK. E 


It 152 gu bod Charloite, DOOY vor 7 Mat .an:?) 


It cannot F be. duoc d 58 nge it LN. vw 7 } 
24 unto ea e wt 


O the wretch! 1 
2 x) 
>... a $11 3 "4, 1b 
—_— „it was Ta it was K . 15 was 1 . out 


of the ſtreet - door, he came up t. mne, and aſked 
If 1 had been paid for my playing, as otherwiſe he 
whkine'ts"] pay me. Oh, fer, char 1 haze, faid 1, 
and even overpaid. . came they 5% muck 
"money? ſays he. Let ine fee” what they have given 
you. 80 l, ſilly ff tt 1 "was 1 mcd have re 

membered the cake; but 1 thoutht no mors of 
ghar, I was ſo-overjoyed to carry ) home ſo much 
money to my father, Beſides I had not counted it, 
and was deſirous to know the ſum. 80 I laid in 


fag down om the, ground; beſide me, and took 
out the handkerchief. See here, ſaid Ito him, what 


1 got more than was promiſed , me at firſt; one of 


a rr miſſes gave ie me. f had ried up all, my 


the hardkerchief, n going to undo 
the "Res when he ſaached. ac it, T gueſſed "his 


Toguery. 80 he pulled one way and 1 another, when 
all at once ſeeing Where my "fiddle bay © on the ground, 
he ſtamped on it with both bis feet. I looſed my 


hold, aud let go the hundkerchief, and ſo he got 
ie from me and ran gay. Both my fiddle and the 


bow are broke, and now I have neither handker- 
Min I chief 
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chief nor money. O macher! my poor father! 
Ow — anon ound; l „ ) yo. 

bebe, eee bis ee 


eee net know. — I have nothing 
more in 125 world. O.coulin! 3 Ri * er 


hates. 
e and me few  balfpence,”” It "ts of N 4 
have about me. at], nad 3467 Nes 


. thugs you; hue that" $iNOnor 
buy me a fiddle. MR he had ir more 
than fifteen years. J 


2M FERN Ii bot Aebi Kun Sd 451 off” 
rie an de Ie # in" very en farching 1 hard, 

nien, wer 07 TH 15 n : 

| S (nag; of hor fraver.) 
Here is my thimble;-ir is gold, Run and ſelh it, 
my poor little man, I haze an ivory one that will 
ſerve me. 
N 

Noz keep your thimble , — Stop my bay, 1 
ein extricate you. ( Takes ont, his buckles , and gives 
en nn} LN a of abs, ou 
ad, vill bett yet wenne fhillings for theſe. 1 cap | 
my Sire them away, for they are my own. My god 
pot father made me a preſent ol of them for. my birtheday. 

the MY — (Sophia offers him her thimble , 

bucklas. at. ao MY 


TY Mai 


Fele * aid l 11221 * 


& * a 5 * | - f 
** »* 
bd 


428128 doc yu nns. mom on 
No; I will have none eee outs 

think that 1 had foleumbem. 

atten avag: 4 == Sophia. ob I view yr 
Take my thimble at leut. 
„„ wn he, AAR. - 4 hu 

Mont you nn yon will make me 

_— Take _ "a "g cons dle. 

n have 0 r aſpen 

n 4 : 194581 T97 by "9:bba s $01 -v1:4 1 


Godfrey. andy 445 til hall 


- Do nt be any about that. os ws yout 


mart wh 3 gin yo. Your Ger wan 10 

r I have uo father to maintain. 
nen * vide? & EW By 
5G, 6 , und taſte" cate 3 rn 
War aun v2 110% as e en Ge t e, Ne 
r n 51 
oohia. N Th 
„ We brite en ap ed ff 
76 L* en ce 143 VOY: „D bay TY. + 

it Je ver? tw Aa en 1g 1 h, fomerki 2 


el 4p. mern 8 
5 . ; 10% (PW N p44 


LOG 3; 


ace; auy $46 N. 424+ Y ew you Mr 9 N 


| - „ * n PLES 
; une 7 Jonas. 


„ 
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| 7 Jonas. f . 
Oh! great folks ſeldom aſk me into their houſes. 
t am ſometimes, perhaps, raken down into the 
kitchen. big : «© ad 51 ; 1711 bawo'!! (no 1 
L&4 44-4 bets 1 1 184720 47, 

well, enough of this.” Your fither probs Ip is 


unealy on your, . may cerucn 


w 111 : d. 


., 


i 


Jonas. 7231300 2. 
Nn 4 
o Sophia! 4 © | 

les, go your ways, , allerrh rogue who took X 
your handkerchief and money, may take this from a 


W LAG, . en es 4 * — 
e466 e aig ; „ Mite e 
© Tonas 


How , miſs! your 


JRL * * * *. SA * A * 
But 1 hope you « are "ry ſare e por. to be ſcolded. 
(LARA TJ 7s | 


WERE IN ir wie! 
** 50, pexer bear. Good bl. „ e 

5 4 Co Jos" e ety. 4 
The good · natured lietle ſouls? Jui Le” Gn 


= 1 1 17 . 4 CL # 
en 109 SAS} #66 $0, Midge erat wt , vin wwe! 


0 12 ber ann Scr 1 X. 6 x, e el a 
E Sophia, Charlotte, Amelia, ia, Godfrey, 
f 4 ck OO” Charlate, £1 zar 


4d = Nur, n- ou. bet [rity Bad 
Amelia. 
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Ane. p 
e hive u. good example. ni #Q 

- n l - eb Godfrey. q «roi Sties) 4 yi 

5 1 only followed that of Sophia. | Went be yy 
bs the opportunity. of doing a good action, if it had 
not been furniſhed by the mean behaviour of Charles, 1 

1 Ti what . Ca 
—_ | beck buckles: 7 io) 9 


bag 4 5 * em * 
"Wi > 6 


L * e, Sophia, . Amelia, . 
. = mou cut: i 5 Godfrey , Jonas. US 
(The thildren got doſe together, Sophia and Godfrey taf 


7 


r. .. and whiſper _— 
$þ! F þ 


Mr: Melfort” ws u the Miſs Richmonds. ) 
"Your ſervant ; ladies} I thank you for the honour 
mat you haye done iny daingheer. But give me lente 
to hear, in your, preſence . what this boy has to (ay. 
He was waiting for me upon the ftairs,' and cannot 
leave me, be ſays, until he has ſpoken to me be- 
* you — er have you ro op 


Jonas (to Sophia and Godfrey.) | 

- WAY: young maſter and miſs, I beg — for WM poo 

Heaven's ſake , not to be wiigry'with me; but I can: mir 

_ Hot tielp ſpeaking, und ir would be I dene of "me to 
"keep Whar you e, Liese he 

em. conſent 


had 
les, 


„ a o - d - Y 5 . 7 = 
* „ N = 
a # 
* | 
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conſent: of your. paps; 1 KS ver well that child- 
cen hate nothipg of tfelr oπααmöte zire a ne 
yu inte den. "ar re Melfurt. . if | 7? * 
is all ? | 18820 

"RI * * Hal. 5 | 


4” a ne +1 
1155 's bo 8 tl well 7 — fr... is | young, maſt er 
called me mo his window * come. in and play 
upon my violin for theſe The) There was another 


dite Bebcdettan &60 along Wick chen 15 . band 
ſome, but n 5 nathred _ wh, 
en 0 ee, ah. nod hh 
"Wk F * Ib, 1.191 JO ob din un „c 

| 1 6 Jail} Torts. Aid vt vor tinto 

I beg pardon. Thar word eſcaped me. Well; I 
played, my beth, hat tines>biknew / end: this: gobd 
little - com company were: ſo kind as twibeſtow ade a pete 
of cake „wich e handkerchäef te- Wfap it up 714d 
almoſt d handful of money! beſides. I d aud S$iiow! _ 
how much. i ein! 10153 guνναð er * „cen: 
fl die! v Ms,. we 


"EY 80 Bf 1 


et T 16) niguods bred 


velit, T": nad: 1! 
01 1 <04393,01 vile g1 ct 
'well, that u. axtared Url | 
on 9vg4 ys 
the kae 


poor father, OT is Pad, F 


„con nin ww 


ee 
N 


11 een 
O g uld not 2 


minded; but he Hips ont f the am, and wheu, l 
wad: going away, quite overjoyrd with my. Nele 
bundle, he watches 6 the 


f by K — hand- 
4 


— 


«#Y 


. - 3% 
. <A 
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baikerchief/ with all the money from me by force, 
and breaks my viglin in pieces. Look ye;. there it is, 
(erying.) All my Wee, ſupported me and my 


father. n le 
| 15 75 4 — 
unh 1 Mr. Melfort. f } ' 7 
. 6. Ja 2 Pa . ill - nstured action! 
* Leos 
n hat! " Bu weld = bg © og vigh. Ao 2444 c 


9 | 
74 Ho + 27% r al 22 arl 75 10? utloir YM 1.7 


An neg dies ole ma WT yer 


probable. All Sophia, Hertel. „ 


* Mel fart. 
Go, my men; do not let it afflift Nn. 1. vill i 
demnify you for this. Bug is that all? 


1 Oils ent $205:2 l or 54 


Ne n, only beate, Being in fuck trouble, | 


rexyrped-to ret chain . good little gentle folks the 


Whole affair. Theyrhad hot money endugh. to pay 
for the damage 1 ſo th pretty mils gives me her gold 


thimble, and this young gentleman. his ſilver buckles, 
I cquld not poſſibly Tgep then: my father, would 


| have, thought chat 1 * them. 1. . you 


were coming me, ſo,] [. waited. ie feu them, to 
wu, A the J fre. 9 57 But T 835 no fiddle 


dow, ey? O my i A hy oor ts W y 262 14 


— ap * _ auld 
: — * An » 4 Mal ſort. 
Mg an account; thou; haſt given me: le it thou, 


or. * whom Ronty: moſt 
-bhoapt; 4 | * 
* | 


* 


* 


THE JATTLE FIDDEER, 17 


admire ? Excellent boy! In extreme indigence , to 
loſe all; and yet, from the fear of doing wrong 


ETT.ETS,. 


to ran the riſque of OY a father, whom you love, 
Me ig: wax” 5 
rout 1 to 4 | 0 * 
Ae matter, not WAL Sail No, 
no; ont never thrives on ill · gotten bread. It is whar 
my father and mother have often told me. If yon 
would only pleaſe to buy me another fiddle, that 
will make amends for all. Whatever more the 
thimble and buckles would dag A God Al 
mighty wn repay me. 
ur. Mel l tw T7, | 
you "Y and you muſt Vi ende with ex» 
maordinary uprightneſs of heart, not even to ſaſpe 
the depravity of others} God will make uſe of me 
25 an inſtrument to impart his bl to 
ſhall ſtay here, and for the firſt "IV? . 
Godfrey. Afterwards we will ſee what we can do * 
better for inne yer ec ene, © 
of ont 1 Jonas Sth ki Aern $04 
— walt upon this ee eee 
Ob1. { ould be delighted ( bows e Godfrey.) Bur, 
no ( ſorrowfully ) I cannot leave my father all alond. 
I Vichout me, bow would he do; to live? What! 
ou, ſhould 1 be in abundance, aud (be. . fos waut? \ 
olt * ha. 


re? 24 | K 2 | My. 


« 


ESSE KS KS K —- 


FE. : ; * | 
- 
| 10 Inn JATTED FDD VER, 
% e Mr edge: 
n e child! an 1 and & ih is thy cher A LN y 
yo} woy ode 0 Fin: 9172 12 „ 41:11 | 


188 


a F 22 . * Jonas. * 11 12 


* 


An old blind labourer hom I ſapported by 

not I neither, any ching kite but à piece of bread Ml bay: 

1 with ſome milk. Bat God always gives un enough ſity 

y er the daz, and wee take 110 care ſot rhe: motrow: 

| AGE: he provides for that alſo. act Abtei vim 
44 b. the. Maler. 2 bas 


. * 21 tay 


"—_ 3 will pry care. of $1 and, if he 


12 n 
1575 ri ze e 2305017 Ihet; ©! 


morn Yew 15 991 An 547 50! bun , 72d 7 


* : . „ 5'W i EY Jonas. threw 71A — 


* 21 


0 FSoodneſel What, my dear father e! Ns; chat 
i make him die with joy. I cannot "op any 
longer vacartalfge: for; him, and bring” him here. 
| — vin ee 10 h 1 (deve 0 


, ru" it 91 66 „„ bile wod: vm z Chi 
„ Yiurs 301 Oh "3d Bis un band# nl 9d 4 No i 


—_— al $cenrYy ,. 


2 KEE 


ny 


ny 
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bu LITTER FIDDUER 145 
«Scene XII. 
Mr. Melfort, Ws, " Amelia, Charlotte, 
and Godfrey. 


1445 wroay ny * 
to ng ws Mr, Meifort, . ait 5 

0 my deer An, how: happy wandt chis, day 
bare been for me, if, while 1, admire the generous 
fry of your, ſeqtiments, the des of my ſon's un. 
worthineſs, did not interyene to poiſon, my happi 
neſs! But, no; it ſhould not affect it. God has 
given me another ſon in ches, my dear Godfrey, ir 
you ars not ſo by birth, yet 75 are by the ties of 
blood , and by congenial worthineſs of heart. Ves, 
you ſhall be my ſon. — But where is Charles ? Go, 
ſeek Ya and bring him. hither to me immediately. 


"Sophia." . 


It is almoſt an hour ſince we ſaw him. While 
the little boy was playing a miauet to us ' , he dilap- 
peared with his piece of cike. TY 


| Godfrey nend lt ger. * 
He was . going into a confectioner't not fat 


olf, | have told lohn to go for him. * 


I. WMelforto © ot 

Children, ep into my Rudy, 1 Wich to know 
hat anſwer he will have the affurance to make 
me. When I want 7 reſtimony , » I ſhall call, you. 
3 Kk 3 Charlotte 


% 


A 


wo THE ATE FIDDLER: 
3 Chatylotte and Amalia. 
me ve Tolli coy, _— leave, eee. 
Mr, Melfart, | 
No, my dears! I will ſend word 60 your papt 


e met you will ſpeyd the reſt of the 


evening with us, Probably the generous Ittle Jonas 


204 bis" old Father il be our gueits alto, 1 har 


occasion for ſomethlug to aſſuage che cruel! wound 

that Charles has given my heart, and I know of 

nothing more ſalutary than che converſarion of ſuc 

ar err | wg 

1 Sophia ( (e, GE: 
* think 1 hear Charles coming, — «< Mr, Melfort 

. The a withdraw.) $i; 


Scexr XIII. 


3 Malfort, _ 

1 have long dreaded a diſcovery of this alfagreeable 
 narure, but could never have ſuſpected him of am 
- thing ſo horrid. It is, perhaps, fill} not too lat 

ma hls vice. Aer 


e ne XIV. 


NN 


| woe os "Mr Milfart, Charles. 


enn ——— "gin 


W are pour commands, papa? 1 
« 


— 29 
SAS 


2 
* 


22 2 


any 
late 


Ir. 


* 


THE: LUTTLE FIDDLER; . 


Vr. Melforti 
„Were Rare vou deen? Wete you not en 


chamber pt 37 fo 10732 3247 48 

14 Charlier. erg | i Hein 
Our tutor is gone out. Godfrey w below fair: 

$0, after having ſtudied all te Mme I grew 

tired of being alone, 17 * 

are 4 Mr, Melfort.. 6) 
Why did _— go, a, well 26 "Godfrey , and 

join- the *. company that 1 found with your liter? 


MI nod ao 


TY * , 


1+ Charles." 
And fo 1 did; bur thoſe-miſſes treated meſo ill —» 
{Aa Mr, Melſort. Rien dee ek 
1154 Ip + «rt $1 — 
How? you 1 me. K. 19 | 
—_ 7 | F 024 tron | mr if 
4 IF | Charles. at dar ohne 


At firſt they N tea, but without M me, 
to have a drop. On the contrary, they ſhewed me 
all the ſpite. in; the world. Then Godfrey: picked up. 
a little beggar. brat in the ſtreet, and brought him 
wo play the fiddle to them. He gave, him ſome of 
the cake that was. brought up to them, and, me nat; 
bit. They danced, but not one of the ladies would 
dance with me, though there were three of them, 


und no gentleman but Godfrey. What could 1 do 


here? J went down 10 the door to look at the 12 


1 1 1 

paſſing, by... wah N n ly tas 95 ove Mi. 
LY 

T4 } K + \ 1 *. 


* 
3 ww 


*% 


ow 


\ 


= THE UNPTLE: FIDDLER? 


Mn oMatfort. 1 
W What was it * that-paſfe 
nt the corner of the ſtreet, between a little ſiddlet 
and you? I have been told tat you beat him, and 
broke his: violin and that he Went away, crying. 


* 75 | *. . viorls „Charles. Thi 201 Ti 
Yes, that is true, papa; and if J had not been 


Fay 


| very good natured, I Hoyld- have got a conſtable to 


= him in bridewell. Lou Wall hear, ſir, When 
"fav aw bim 0 out, I faid to myfeff; mult Ehe 
24 poor crearare "fomerbing too for Mis trouble. 
for 1 know that Godfrey has nothing of his own, and 
r begger is but ut paid. Wich only a morlgt off cake. 


I took” ſome” money out of my purſe which 2 


gave him, and he drew our a Li at to put 
it in. I perceived. that it was 1 n y her 's hand- 
kerchiefs; you may ſee” the ik 1 begged him 
vety chu to teturn ie which he Would not. So l 
tdek him Vy che collar; and we Rruggled _ 
Aud by accidetit pat my beer A. 
A Nr. Mel fort (di bags) 
. Wart; e to 


hegr you. 1 anne v5! 
ard Nba near to kim. ans going to take 
gibt (6 | ; him" by: the hand.) Ts \ u 1 


ny ce We-. What kes, yo v-angry? 


$4{0.4567 +47 16 Jvc Vr. Melfort, OD N 
be g gone , * creature, cur of 'm y Bight! jos 


me. b Bhi ns pay 
ſe 1 (fe, Non: Wow 


* 


þ 
1 
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„ e SCENE NY. 

Ur. Ae Sophia, Amelia, Charlotts; 

x 368 | Charles, . Godfrey. E 
| Mr. Wilfort. Job 


Come hither, my children! I will fee none but thoſe 


who merit my affection. As for you, quit my pre 

bd for ever. Bur no, ſtop. © You mall receive your 

ſentence firſt, | ( To Sophia and Godfrey. ) You, base 
heard his charges againſt you. 
Sophia. 

"Yes, papa; and if it were not pay” for our 

own jaſtificarion, I would ſay not a word agaluſt 

him , for. * of increaſiug your anger. 


o& it « 21223 v9 1 Charles. * 
Do not believe any thing that ſhe will tell you. 


wil 4 2 Mr. Melfort. | 
Be fileve. "1 have already. had a proof of thy de 
teſtable falſnood. Lying is. the high road to theft and 
murder. Thou haſt already committed the  firit 
crime, and perhaps wanteſt only 2 to * 
the other,” G0 on 1 


4 vo” Fort 1 hen. 
lu che firſt place, he 5 done no buſineſs at al 
this afternoon.” It was pgs A that wrote me e 
lation for him, 
n fi 1.1 "Mr. Melfort. | AGO 7 
Is — b Per 1 (0 O07 enz 
<4 Godſiey . 01 79 123487 


GHA-IHT "9, 
THT | K'3 —_— 


—— 
— * 


up! into your chamber for this day: to morrow mor- 


1 The birrus ee 


Then he ſpilt a rr of tea it Adele. fllp; and 
while we were 'buly in wiping it, he remained at 
table, and emptied the tes - pot. There was not x 
drop left, for us. Theſe | young ladies are witneſſes 


| ee te ond +4: 10.the rake 


Mr. Melſort. 
Tt b is enough. All your baſeneſs is diſcovered. Go 


ning 1 will put you out of the houſe. I will give you 


dime enough to amend before you return, and if that 
_ - experiment does not ſucceed, there are not wanting 
Th methode to diſpoſe of igcorrigible reprobares, "Who 


diſturb ſociery by their miſdeeds. Godfrey, tell lohn 
to ſee that he keeps his oom. vou will" give orders 


in the mean time, thas pour tee be ſeat to me a 


ſoon as he rerarns,” oo nf 2 
x. ons and Godfrey quran for Mi). 
"Poke pips? = Deir uae — F 


Fen Mr. Melfort. © wh 
I will hear not 4 word in his favour,' | He who is 


 eipable- of taking from the poor by force the earnings 
of his induſtry , of breuking the inſtrument, of his live- 


libood, and of ſeeking to juſtify ſuch actions by falſe- 
hood and calumay., ſhould be turned out of the ſo- 
ciety of men. I thank God that he has left me till 
two ſuch excellent children as you. You; ſhall, be my 
coulolation benceforward;,. aud with you, I will en- 


 deavour to make myſelf as happy this evening as -the 
me. ſo uuprliicipled ſon can be. | 


THE _END. wN FOrmteed. | 
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1 4 2 gen Rais 


Son of Lord Capel, 

4 Colonel | Morgan, Friend of Fairfax, 

C. Colonel Kingſton, Frimd of Caps, | \ 
7 — 

+ 43 Ce ts: 
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— 
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LI 
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WS: * Me SCENE repreſents the head - quarters 
. Fairfax before the Walls of Glow 
| | * iter. N 


* 1 n » 0 
1 + , * A % , \ >, 4 
_ 


N | ; 
* f N ' 
CS C ” \ L n 
22 4 . 
_ : N © 
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= 
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£ eh x Ht E ö ** 


> $412" Ar 


ren in 


ioptis⸗ $6 Hail ee ene eee beides 


4164, 144d. YE by 7 
T H E « 
tao - 


SIEGE Or - GLOUCESTER, 
ep 


it aut I $1063) 3 4 641} 101 ue 10 1 r 5 

#000! old avon? No! TW —— F D an deen 

haves 5% 80 Lanner * „; ne bas 
8 


| | | Fairfax, "Morgan, THY. 2 11 a 


|| Fairfaix (reading a paper.) 
Lasse inline men. 


* Wc. Morgan. «Kt wh 5 
. 
8 EE 
M1 ob len regret tber lot IF it bröught any 
4 advantage to the commbm cauſe,” büt Glogeetiir th - 
| as invincible as ever, ud dhe obſtinate Capel. — 
1f-4% were not the wittcior for freeftom,, I would 
U er x2: e £347” Bas 
Morgan. | 42 
He g i» e begaben proreQion_ro_the ey 
than all its "Fiigcadors ; "and fo ſong as he. defends 


its Walls we mall aſſault ir in vain. nun 
ound | _ Fairfax. 


hy 
* 
9 


* 
* 


W rx SIEGE 
g pf z Fairfax. f 
He" Mall not alu Wager dis me defence. If bis 
1 enemies mg, 2 ſhall be vanquiſh- 
* ed by bis fon. 


ms an, T | = 


en ben, 0 10 A1 


| Yes my friend, The young Arthur ab open me 
the- gares of Glouceſter... For this purpoſe I have di- 


* reed, he ſhould accompany my fon from London, 


K. 6—̃ 5a 
* + 1 7 I * . 
0 iT. eg. . Morgen. - 1 | 
83 5 Here, comes N * * 
* * ” "2 | 


77 1 
* 8 * 55 Ann was | mn) N 4 * — 


S8 RRE I Law Cynbrafio : 
Fefe. Morgan, Surry. 


ales: 5 0 . un ie you r 
= Wen Surry, 4s the 3 bath Capel 
1 : a — dne propoled, conference ? 203 0); 8240067 +5 

N. A e de METS , 17s. 4s enn 
es m Lord; hoſtilities are, to ceaſe, for fiy hours, 

— and thi morking Lad Capel will vigt you in your 
Wyant}. | | ot 

Faire W $11648 1 to hi 

(Ty peiebean bl "or before * hen W 64 
apt nt 45 „ e 8: MN ref 


$7 * £4 LIK 6 


OF zGLOUCESTER ap. 
Surr y. 
5 Compoſed and umfſuming, In bis face you 

. might read the name of ſubjeR. 1 
n 146603 b |. Fairfax. WY; F | 
This proud Mave. remains. toms; whils, the 
guardian Angel of Albion arembles. Surry, call my 
8 Kane 4 736634 ©. 6 i lag” | 
| 5 1 Sekvx III. eee 
2 4441 — 1 1 


14 1. C1382 aft 1148 1 d 3 I) ©3314 3 14 $4.14 #36 * 
Mor organ. \ 
Ls 


I confeſs my tak that I ſee "not your intentions. 
=. | Fairfax. i 
Laſt night 1 got {ntelligetics,” chat Genet With... 
drew together ſore | troops, to relieve the fortreſi 
This is the reaſon, why I ventured « third aflault, * 
It was nase — a FR ſtrata · 
el gem ſhall obtain. 0 vrt rd | 
, Siu A * 
To prevent their being reſleved: is abated 2 
5 N e Tape 
ur i hh '1 Fairfax. ' 41 
1 way: ind dangerous Wa of: his father 
to him, propoſe a conference;z/ Arthur will tremble 
ber bie fachets Mfe, and to inſure his ſaſety will 
I errfuade him u give up the fartreſ r. 
7 l «Re Morgan. 


ah 


4, ltd 


* 
* 


ern neee 
. 
N Believe _w that ui Lord?! 5 
. 4 we EC $A Fairfax. ee has; 2d him m 
A I TV hope it only. ve eee world could a yz 
 4Whraili, tears have arcottipliſied.” 7 bony 2 
13 * LE) 47160 Mor gun. 1 IuK i 
* ks « render fiber; but an 6bſtians fubjed, 


. . A pol 
1 . E 3 then 


e ee ie che meunn time to the 


young Arthur, endeavour. by arcfull flattery to prefen 


F him for my purpdſe. (Exit Morgan.) Wy 
| r Tagy Jon 235) 1 1605 e en nos 
g 4 s E Wr \ 


* 


4 ADT {514050 i CBE: IV. 1 26 gin n: ; 
boi "Faitfas , ON Bannung, Surrey. t * 

Siem tits » boten 3 yd 011881 $03 4 +1" ” 

nat | iN! „Faint i qenpriaces] Edwnd)-: Wa 2! the 

2 5 © Embrace me. my ſon, „ d MA * 


ng W eee father! * aße 05 
wor ie z elſes: od rod 
1 bave not withour tcaſon ſent for you ln 


3 
EX 
Ver” 


| eee e eee n erg. | WM 
= 75 Ar 1 Kay 11 Edmund: > 5:7 1010 i , 
1 e nothing"rhor bonorebly Wan te obe 

| "08 Father, Www your 9— an * 
A TE \ : Fairfax: : 


jen 
the 


_ OF "GLOUCESTER. 101 
Fairfax. \ 
 You-ſhall fare ihe young Arthur from the gremels 


ann 


* 1e f 


oy Heaven! are en gu. e u 


n moment, | 
Fairfax. FT £ 


8 1 


len Capel by bis; obftinacy plunges. bimblf ta. © 


win. 1 piry him, till more bis family. ' Tn a ſhort 
time Lam to haye/ a conference with him, — If 
poſſible to ſave him — 1 with oy, ſon to joln hls 
prayers with my advices. c *. 

Edmund. | 
Ab) my father [fear — — n ws nl 
„ „M Hina Fuirſuru. : ; den 
- He will 'effe& nothing by ſo Aula RY 22 ſon? 
Nature hath given to children a greater power over 
their parents _ a _ CO T 
over their children. 6 


Arthur is ſuch ARIA that" he will not 
elleem any deed of his farher's unright. = | oy 


4] 49 Pailt. , vu) Fai 7 N , 5 
| Are yoo! noe” Arthur's Friend A du bai 
„ech vena * 
er len more ſo, . wow Ahe“ otir 
0 at war. , 5 
19 . Fairfax, 


a TRE OSIEGE i 


the life of your friend ie deer e yon, ſupport me fil F 
in my purpoſes, eee eee ee en 0 
9 5198 ne by 
Edmund. WIA 10 
L obey, (afide) Ah: "what Hall 1 be able wo ki 
WI” ot ale 


"4 4 
ho 2430 1 


Se Serv v lo 
| Fairfax , Surry, we 4:11 WM 4 
In the mean time that theſe children are with r 
- me, go you, Surry, and inform Colonel Morgan, WM | 
that he. order the army, to hold themſelves in tes 
dineſs, r A wnbr1 3/4 (5% 
1: ll be Doe, my Lord, but =>/ — | 
Fairfax. ' 
I understand vou, Fairfax may nſe 4 firaragem 
* 1 Ie wi but he cannot break his. word. 
The truce, which you; have made, ſhall be held 
ſacred, but even in the moment, thet L, admoviſ 
| him to ſurrender, a courageous. army ſhall be pre- 
ended his ee, kn” Nee 
; 2 ( - Exit Sorry.) 1 


* * 
2 . 
. . = Ts 
" SCENE 
* * | 
* 
” . 


d * 


or Mouse. ag ©" 
. SCE VI. 1 
ie Fairfax , R Arthur (who ſubmiſſively 
ik wa 4 b. 1 de ae Ne ee Ml... 


Fairfax. (ali his by u. hand.) 

1 b an important commiſſion for you my dear 
u Which is worthy of your 1 fila « ear. * ee . 
| Arthur, 75 = yy - 144) SRL, 

.. Then, you muſt ſend. me to the fortreſs, my 4 
Lord, that by the fide of my bar. 1 may "help, 4 

10 defend it agaiuſt your dravery. | Nan 


e Fee (bee), 1 

* Vonder a, your courage n Child. bur it would 5 

only plunge 1 * into miskagrynes. - bie vitt 80 4 
| Arthur. 4 1 

un would perhaps obtain, me the ; honour, of 
dying with my father for our King, „ 
_ Fairfas, 

. Do you love your farbe; | 

nM + Arthur: (roting on Simard) |. 
_ Pur this queſtion to my Edmund, and if his feel- 
ings wou'd 81 him to ſpeak, his anſwer would 


1 „ 
5440 


eld | 

A be mine, | we e ö ** 

* © Fairfax. _ 4 

1: ven then, rerurn your facker he preſent be has 

of ©. > SEN / 2 

* (13220) Arthur. „Stig * | 
What proſenc? - ne os 5161005 tf deer er 

NE 


TY 1 — Fairfax. 


P* a .1 THÞOSIECE 1 
| 4 "Fairfax (( 5 
Wannen who ) „ ne Renta F. INE. 

| Let Speak en het, ee v7 rar 
NA . 3 
=y » by days the fortreſs muſt forrender and 
then, inftead of laurels,” the ax of the executions 
falls on the head of in defender. 

* at, Arthur, 3 

. 7 Lord! I gueſs your deſign. voa will 
r to accept the 
En To die at the ſame 
time for my Klug and for my Father, what a, glo- 
ious fate! (Throws himſelf at the Foet of Fairfas,) 

Oh my Lord in ä 


* thank you? * 
* * 1 . . ages 


My child ar- me to admire you as highly 
as the defender of Gloaceſter ; but do ". think me 
1d cruel, to 2 ſuch « 2 EY 
b; Ty 1292s 46 Arthur. qc 

3 you defire-of me. 

1 8 Hike Fairfax... 
"Jn an hour you will ſee your father here. Unite 
with me in perſuading him to ſurcender 4 place, 

Wich even bis courage no longer cen defend, 

anal 44 Arthur. 


2 


— 


1 


or GLOUCESTER. 


4 


1, my Led di e dor i bil u no er 
ins t + » Fairfax. wig oY ow 95 g 
Pilture to him the loſs of his fortune; the threes» 
tening ſcaffold," che lamentations of his Widow, the 
deſpair of his ſon; repreſent to him che abyſs. of 
miſery into which his obſtinacy will plunge. himfelf; 
and his family i 05 ieh 2d on Ilir +1 aun 
| Arinur. 
Lord; Was this aſſurence ſtom your Heart? 7 nid 

( Fuirfau. Nun! 

n ahn de n r eee 
er „ Arthur. 8 K bnen 
wat than; my Lord; n we ſtill to deſerve 
it! and t0 (pps chis propoſal oy 4 e 

line. MUS Nga by Dlpgint: 1% aac 
16, you, x0 pig "atv fab e org e dr, cradle 
Your virtue weeds no triaſs: "FRE preſervutibu bf 
= ow is"dear 0 0 — d not be 


n ap > ul ou I 98291 Pact 
rthyr. 


10 91 woy 


1109 may ji nov 3 7 34 ir li. 1 777 
My. Farber 00 vile, 1 follow the advice of - # 


chd. „buen d tig dai ama] atis OF, 


grad eil 2 1» Fairfax: Bags quilioagiat Ne 
if he is wiſe, he will not ad vm ddt 
(ani Nun) 


14328 Ee”. Arthur. 


x66 r 'SIEGBD 10 
Arthur; \. | 
- Tell me my Lord; if you were in my Pather', 
place, would you give up Glouceſter to the entreatiez E. 
of your fon Func? id fo ol vt raid os 2 
ils v6 Fur Jax % ne ven. Nin 
Ak my Bdmuddy what» power his - prayers: have 1 
Ser me. Your (Farber 00 de acquainedo with ns · 
ture; he Will not be deaf to her vologlinct * bid |, : 
Arthur... 
wait Muse boy Nis voice of duty}; — fell 
him what” her bug wid.” 151454) pid 88 + 619.) 
+... +; Fairſo* (dene thremoning tone)... 
Remember, the life of, your * your 
hands, oth. 


—— 02 Ui 27 eller, 4.1 ya | nod ts 


yaltahs geicher in.) your. Hande, yor. jn, We m7 
Lord, yet ſuppoſe it was in my power to ſave him 


then muſt you aſk me to), . kim by my blood, 


WE INE Cala. os don. es! 


4 20. 16 h #0 , 211. Haina, * Us, det Loy 


By this, obſtinacy. 1 know; his. ſou, . 9d; will leave 
you before my ng, is — In half an 


hour 1 will for the lafl kiinie alk you, if you would 
CeibePTee” yöür kathet lead T6" the foafold er exalted 
to honour? Remain with him, Edmund, and try if 
your friendſhip hath more N. over his heart, 


than my advice.” When 14 v4 Sig % = 
or r 24 08 


OF. GLOUCESTER 6p 


SCENE VII. 

. Edmund, Arthur 72 took at each other in 

f 1648 15 Ee F227. 396 98K 
hy Arthur. 
„eee * place, deareſt Edmund, what 
lig> would you do? A Rx 
" Edmund —_ 

Imitate . FIR 


4, » laden... rr i 
fell — 1 rg he pppb 
don 4A CANS his father. 
| 4 Edmund; Fa vas {1 a 
bur WTO father? Ah! her) xn hitter e 0 

feels the worth of your virtue as much as myſelfi 
| Let me for ever, eſteem the author of my days. 
* Vo 2. Arthur 14 iS 
it? How greatly do I wiſh to take part with you in 
dd, your etteem. Formerly he loved me, and was the 
friend of the hero, N he now perlecutes. Ab 
my father! 2 * 

Fund (ibracis him.) © Web: 
You pierce me to the heart. "IR nad bꝛaud 
Arthur. 

I ſee him, the braveſt amongſt the. Britons led * 
an executioner to the moſt ſhameful death, I hear his 
enemies ſhouting round his corpſe.” On God! Why 
is che father of my Edmund er their head? 
L dtd 'L4 Edmund. 


ws + THE: STEGE 70 


.| | Edmund; - / mY 
2 nee fo ck fore bi himſelf, as to become 
the executioner of yours} — forgive me 
Heaven! — — But! . uf I am his ſon, 
Arthur. 
1. you have heard the Sies the Par- 
nne n . 
Edmund (Her a thoughtful . filence,)) | 
1 muſt ſpare my coulitry- crime. ( He walks and 
Woke about" the Stags.) Come my friend, let us. fly 
to France, I will ſerve you, or rather your father 
s an hoſtage againſt. mine. He is abſent, no one 
obſerves us j I have ſeen horſes nne 
Ion, let us haſten, ki: . HM v5 7143 
| * Arthur (is gown. you> ot -71 
» Oh wy fea bowed no pf 654 


h a ovy Hr yet ed tt 1744 oh | (eig Wl 


v * E N 2 V III. 41432 | 
a Taahr. Fairfax, Swrry, Guards, 


, - . 


_— LR. r 
den there! Selve den deb. 


Os 


— 


>: 
24894 I 
. 


RB Oh Hearen, 


TY 53%) 4 1478 ” «1+ „ 
3 N (ta Pry 2 2 
F wouldit thou do? e 0 


! 0 „ 0 Akt 4 dle 
M d ” ” 44 & 442. * . 4 1 * a 3 — — hz 
y uty. | | 
9. N LT Wm 9 1 * * 7 
HH 14 * 4. 7 6 
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oy * Arthur (to thi Guard.) wirſhaug mw 
Kc him; er otra 1 have r 
1 to fle- va ! 115 
„ „ e thread cd 

* not believe it, my Lord, 3 

would deceive you, I only U * anger. 
; | Fair. 

Silence jngrate 1 know D 

let them be thrown into | ſeparate _—_— 
Edmund. 

W's i6þ Ribe! 19/1 Rat le fon hi . 
I conjure you by it, to let me ſhare the * NY" 
wy friend. .in 

{48 | perm 4. pit Arthur. W's WT... 

No r Losd. Veen is dear a. 
your ſom, I Will wich joy ſubmit to my fate if 
1 hear that you have forgiven hum; his fault id tod 
noble, not do" deſerve pard en 

Fairfax. 

Surry execute my commbis — and Arthur 
embrace aal other in flint deſpair, ren and the Guard 
nes gonguntnt td vi! no 148 


71 «by «d 1 Seave” IX. NS HA: v1 


att: 40a. H., mid 4:1 0! Oy 

.. Fairfax. (tans looking. after e. 

i die e ſaw, that ever; delighted. me by his ab% 
dlence? The traitor! but for him my purpoſe might 
nn yup ſhall pay dear for hit crime 
2 N L 5 FA in 


* 


* 


' wes ow n * 


\ 


ww ." THE Sten 


in puniſhing the aemetity of his friend, 1 will tor. 
turF/kis ſoul. (ke, walks ta and fro | Yes, yes, und 
even this puniſhment may forward mp deſigny 
Tremble boaſting CapHy®for" thou ſhalt ſee a ſcene, 


_ Wir malt bend thy Rubboye sou. 


L $3015 ie 


Id 5739667 $4.1 


_ 14 e e n ney e ble 
5 RET "7% ax" Slurry n 4 
"ey BE" Wt Cee: 1:31 at 
i 6d. [the eb of Glouceſter desi 
29mg: . n 751 915 1 14 vs; Wy 101 [ 
eee e in the mean while 
mut give ſome pueſſing commends before the con- 
me information , : kiſhall be; With Colonel Morgan. 
( Fairfax and Kingſton | exam, different; ways.) . 
Surry (tons) e * . tin 
What can be his dee, a ſilent W wars 
power to diſarm him. He ſurely cannot think of 
ſacrificing the young Arthur I wemble; \ yer no; 


* —— 
ner. 

eki ah 

2 Nee Fairfax. vo og Ab 

rene 50, Sun bia ſoon f he atrives! Sumy give 
C en . ki | 

500 1 "hom Lan 1 80 1 XI 51033 * 

in his eyes. Even vg reaps. 0. b bis>ſon had not the 

Felffak ie nobte; and fo mern d Yevenge' would for 


Leet kat a lot upon hie fe-. 59 sr 1705 


orulln * wo? 9 {#7 Fe. 423 24 c 099223040 * { 
(il 24 5 J 
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OF GLOUCESTER are 
SCE N.B4,X II. 
. Birr” ee, emen 


— 

Lug ten @ (to mW - 320 1g 
This, my Lord, is bis apartment. 
Surry (offers Me ts Mir 172 hand of Capel) 
_ Permit. me my L. Lord, to: kiſs the Wal 2 band of the herg 
2 Tera bs ds ie e CL ee Hh 
++ + Capel. (nme en draw it back.) 
lt da n N ſuck * reſpeg, * 
fetrers are pete for che uds * 1 my by vn, A 
Where" in u Lord LEE 
1 e may, a. #F would 1 > 
ole peten v0. igform, s him of the, fe, of hig 
vey. fr" Teeth Ural "2! 90 J. 1 10 a5 F< b: 4 „n 
6 dy mo ñ derbs 500 KUL,” THY 4 7 05 


{96H 50 


* Ch © bd * 


Capel; Ng. , 
aj . un 1! duet 
all I, ſee here, makes 
N Ws v7 189 2 
e te e nod ant 


e Kimgflon. 9) 
ame inform def ybỹ anten yer 
notwithſtanding he is ben, ur wh bj nd 
Camp is under arm. Winz n 2 gn 


— r 


21\4it 4 Capel. 


+ - 


i | ho can 1 93 


= - nene 10 


1 Fenin SA Cupel. 40 

" 1 — ul jon ufer from, „ 5 
Kingſton. &Y bs 

t Might * R _ W 7 v „ iT 

apel. 

\ "Feet nothing, Kingitop, ON lays of war ate hel 

facred | by all nations. Even the tyrant obſeryes them, 

He knows that others can"recaliare;, © 

(ad 1 7 0 Loches, * 


er 3 15 FAY ain hi dei: a 
ber ks F by jen. „% Jai 92964 
know Fairfad wig 15 | cupdlng, and 
FRA oft "he b proud f foul! fo 7 7 05 
* The dream of ie Wider him 
e the, parliament, bug he w from th 
of hopour | ſwet n | e 5 * 8 


e flag: | 
1 with it my Lord, dere he is. | 


- -evdant*, 2150 8 Lu „b * 05 ιð,ον I I 1 
5 1 


S.C EN * e 2x: tun; 


Kingfon, Fas: Sun; Ane 
Tak blen "Fairfax. , 

22 mu hard, bettet prove to you my con. 
Aliase in your . by coming into your 
camp SECOMpPe 26h a 90442 
ABD | ; Fairfax. 


Ihn 4 A 


1 3 


peer 


E 


r v7 


out 
29 


or stobens rkg. ans 


0 if your attendant is your: friend my Lord, he 
can be ene at our conference. 41 ws 
Cape. 


vl. e my enemy, AY ne 


eo Fairfax. * 
——— — 


important addainoges; which are the ſureſt pledge 


of the e with which the herbiſm bach in- 
* e de ui ¹,ju u, ;96 


ann e e neee 
„ 
ment' king, Ay 
ont m. Fes. TY 1 1 
8 my Lord, 4 — is inevitable, 


and neicher_you , mer 1 can prevent ce torm. Fo- 
licy cherefore bids you join the fide of the forrmary 


party. 
. 
And hodour bids me remain de to vn une 
—_ 

1 Far. 
You have already done every hing, tny Lord, tht 
culy hefty bs expected from a valiant man. Your 
valls wee int fad. W OT IT EL 
viſions, 


* 


88 


> \ 
I .: Tug SInGE 50 
ur hen have yet ammunition, and courage to 
uſe it. © ONS. e 2 ae #6 ©, 
under your \cgiimaþd their courage-cannor fail; i 
but prudence, now requites, that it ſhould be re- 15 
preſſed. Glouceſter muſt be given up, if-not to-day, | 
d. muſt to morrow, but to morrow che parliament 
2 will condemu yon m an nemy to freedom, and to 
day it offers you the title of duke and dhe office of 
« governor, „ deb | 
F | F A crc Capo Wires ue irre ver 3 
| het have 1 Beard? n Iv bnad ech was 
Fairfax. | . | 
v do . tary You fore | fm me? 


LIES . 


3 ne bluſh, for are an 


a7} 


2 22 22019 


For m my "country, 


Fairfax. A 

ofe yourſelf, „. Tord, * weigh my pro- 

4 | 218 | cool os yon 50 - 

Cape 2 Ti 

3 2 r of our meeting? with 
E | Fairfax. _ 

i Vie, and great | is tes, | importance for 6 

* N „eam ui ww, ham 

depends your vas 8 jig al bs 


— bs 
D | _- 74 4 


OF ' GLOUCESTER. 
| _ Capel (e ) | 
Farewell, mp Lond» © poi | 6 ink 


+1287 & Fairfax - (as) 1 15 N 
1 maſt be calm. ( he follows him as avs abc 


OR Or TER” 
0. Cape (agitatid,) )) 
a ela; oh my country how low are yon 


1 

412 75 9 

q | 1 Fairfax... WE 

of ons. country and yet ſerve its opprefior, 


your arm is top weak to check triumphant liberty. 
The throne trembles to its baſis, and in a few days 
4 muſt fall. 


7 j 6 "Capel. 3 * : 
Then hall tes ruins bury. me. | N + 
- Fairfax, _ 
* Err 
| nious death. 


— 


Cape. . - 


And it would now condema me to « ſhameful life 


o- 
Fairfax. + 
a N 


with abhorrence; your injured'widow will curſe your 
obRinacy ; your baniſhed ſon will for ever reproach 
N don for a life, 3 


" a 
N n b 


en 


| Tabted'ferfon tb be abüldd . 


e @ piſtol to his 


ns. — Tx s IEZGE 1 


e he 


1 „ eee e i 7 


e. Farfor CDS b 
You expect great things from a deteſted wer h 
g longer has deminilon sn... 
* © Capel (with peat.) | F 
Speak wi with greater reverence of your king. Charle WM lo. 
be thou ever blelled ] even in the midſt of the army 
of ke rebenlous fabjetts, * not permit hi 


Aint tf 

| Fair fax (enraged, ) ; 
Wel then , obſtinare fave if neither the loſs of 
your life, nor of your honout can move you, tremble 
for elif of you child ee ne ne” 


nens 


li 22 
ou 


. v4 


Scewnt. XV. 


e., Capit, 
of burtain ig drawn ini diſcovers Arthur bound, on 


. temples and with the ether a dagger to his breaſt; 
behind him fun Morgan. 


1 (ke leans himſelf on Kingſton. ) 
at) Fairfos. Rona 
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Fairfax. 
he eee 
my 111 10 4 ev! ETC 0114 - 19533000343 3 1 


th 


Capel. | b Now ** 
| Yes traitor through your! K draws 
ho tis foerd 6 en (bag bed 0 114 
| a { e 
ed ar Lord, ele you; nad your ſon are 2 
lol. .3Þ! EIT ITY Ro bl lov} 
— Joes hierftants hon. hon, el 
Recover yourſelf, my een us. 1 
am your fo. bg ©: 


Capel, (ſheaths di. i An RD. lets 2 
a . Yajs Au u 7 tort ple is 
derbarlau! What hath this gaittleſs — 
to yourmvoner ct IK: tn Tra; | 1 yi! * Nero ei 
2-19 + + Fairfax. £0 1 1244001 vio 6 N 
A few moments ago," be braved me even with 


u much Jaſolenite ae bin kiten 
RY" . 
i) 


Capel. 

Hark he-braved fel ane 1 
2 brave your -execiriotiers, Ob" my Toa! why duce & 
7 | = — 4 ** Fo 7 W I. 0 N * 8 

t Killen. iche: 9 
— E 
ak La ng Oy dor = vert 
ax. 15 * | 


ao * 


"282" iB 


nn ate i i the hand of bis father; he wil 
furrender Glouceſter, Arthur hell live, iT nor,” 10 
maſt die. 1 
RED Cel tn 6 path tan, — * 
eee eee Trug 
Susry (a. | 
2 mito e 2 Gen if f 
ſhould coſt me my life. 
| (ce erg ol tn rain Crd cn re, 


M035. Age mah Ubrepsy 199” TY OS" 
wh | el 2367 4 


"You un , on * ern 124 
1 er I * ? xmcher Wi. in hay- hi 
u 


ches ſon . our 1 5 


* 


his example. My affront may og ed it 


only Glouceſter is bee 


Ae nr 22 Lorne? fax. πũꝛu2otii 1 4 * 
You have: he eee + 


Cape, Ee 
AGE. ] 
aer 62 ua Ki a 79 al "our * 


1 2b er an (to Are 10 5 1 
"Hove you i nothing to ſay to your farher? 


| 1645 19% 
Nothing Sane n 


20990 Weg, 2 oY, m . enn! 
Prepare vourſelv et 8 ee, C. (4 
* WN. £1 


© Capel. 
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(Ein e's N Nad » Capel... 


AO? 


»s 8 ( 
L Oh rage* 1. e a 2 5 (lend 


* 
. : 
F 1 : <. 
nr 


Farewell mij child. Let the ing be — 


or 


ſe) 112 . 7011 N 


l vn 10 ao no al ies „ ttt you bg, ed 


SEN Re 


Edmund rf, by with great ſpeed 
© mom anal on — 


4.4 dorm | v1 


W m. 1 Tai 
en 4. * . 12 rao: 


"Akt ay Alber, - my 


* i Oo — * 


at Side to enn ods 


"mag 


on kunols ) mal 95 
iy Stora ae 00 » 


bl \ 1908 a grid ig bus bas mm 
NE _ of * ' Le. ther; cxorute 917915b 


er your 


now your pate, cle ns Fer. 
m Lord TOR 


e WP. Pas air bb 


lnſolence! who hath ED, mew 


e 


wad N wor y 


Rey ag n ani he 


SD OY) 
NN 

| Edmund" ( rs father.) _ 

You alone are inſenſihle to generoſity; bul 50 


(40 the foldiers( 


Why do you dels? Dr 
hs Fo | wo 1 


FIN I 


M 2 


+! 
As thus - 
e 
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80 
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Arthur ( endravouts'\to.\get looſe from Edmund.) 


Lee me , degreſi . — en 


goes too far, REPS 
———_ 


wo) A; 
kms. „ rf 2 10 


( 
"CSE. oY 
TR AO eee father, 


TY (14 Rp, 
þ N LY 


1 Wap 5 2 


mm ag eaſieſt fm competres for 


N "I wy EDN 


46 2 rr 


O ſhame! ( aloud t „ 
(To 0 een the Pad, of yopr friqnd,,F4- 


22 
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* aoνν,j 10 aue 
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n bedhelan dad odw ! 2205lolal 
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you + ve now pate 


vor? 1275 
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( kdwind unhinds = hw to bis father, 
"Rar nt Nog) ents 1 
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. Fairfa* (book: on them und cafis down hig ehe.) 
No; I am not able to ſupport the fight. i! , 57 


| Edmund G ü e wo tears himſelf out 
* 1 ONCE MEE dc 


{4:2 1 at bin fhch boy 51 7 | vel aud 
u eee CRT dis nr you 

: (To Capel and the veſt.) My: Lord Capel; wy 
fiend! all thar have form my be 6 unjuſtly be- 
hold: him now iu tears. 


Fairfax ( raiſes him.) 

Be blefſed, my deareſt Edmund, I will never forget 
that you have ſpared me a crime (to Capel). Lon are 
free, my Lord, to return back to your fortreſs; my 
zdmiration will follow you, may I entreat 22 to 
jet me ſhare in your eſteem? 


Capel ( offers hins kis hand. ) 
I give you here a pledge, my Lord, it is the very 
hand, with which I ſwore fidelity to my king. 


Arthur (kids the hand of his father.) 
My father, you have held me worthy to offer my 
life for our king, permit me now to enjoy this ho- 
nour by your ſide. 


Capel. 


No, my ſon, my duty is not yours. You have a 
mother that needs your aſſiſtance, you have alſo 
'4 x21 g M 3 - here 
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a | 
©. THE SMR OF 'GLOUCESTER. 


WE : : 
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wy 


bers « friend that, Would bave ſhared death with 
a you, har now vos le with, bim. u ite þ © 05 
* 3 Aj 2 wa ©... Fairfax. > Earns 
un +. Embrece mes ny children, forger.the cruelties of 
mis day. L cannot love you mote chan | eſteem you; 
Bay heaven reward your virtue. 3 
re hdppicr days" than your” babes. 
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rer 1 ns. 
: 1. Milner, 
Carer, fas 4. + ; 1 * ee 
Vila, - oy l 4 25 4 10 f 0 1 1 14. | 
F 8 1 
—_— 


_— . 94 of e. 
Laura, a little lame, | | 


The two Bartholomew, friends to Cugſar. 
their acquaintance. 
Roger 5 9 Mr. Milner s groom, 


Martin, 


SCENE, is an apartempnt in the houſe 
of Mr. Milner, with a table, and upon 
it books and other papers, and a ſpeak- 


* — in the corner. 


Mus TU AMA71TH - ax? 
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> ACT I. an enn of of 
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” dre , * . 
OHNO $433 4& $1254 wind 


„ er . 


Cueſur {ſpeaking 4% Wis father widths 
M Seng down ſtairs.) . 5.5348 
No, no, pape. don't be afraid: + Vl rake . 
greareſt care no accident ſhall happen to your pa- 
pers, I'll put up your books 00 in the cloſet. — 
mY comes forward, " jumping 'as | it were with = 
We ſhall have ſome fine diverſion ! When the cat's 
away, the mice (tis ſaid), will play. (To Viola, who 
now co in; Well now, Viola, is mamma gone 
out, and all our little friends arri d? 
My friends are all three come; boy: none of your 


* cas 


3 


"x86 BLIND-MAN'S BUFF. 
N Caeſar. =_ 
| OT can cally beller ve you, fiſter, We don't 
want to run 2 gadding like you girls: and ſo we'te 
not the firſt to keep appointments of this nature, 
Lou moſt force us from our ſtady, if you'd, have us, 
Lock you, 1'd lay any wager the Bartholomew, at 
leaſt, are hard * r; Foy ye * ſpeaking, 
Viola. | 
Yes, to ſettle what fine tricks they can contrive to 
put upon us. — But pray, Caeſar, is it true papa 
Will let us paſs the evening here? Our room above 
is ſo very ſmall, we could not have found room to 
turn ourſelves wel W 


1 } 
$i 9 3 * 
* 0 * 


e le eee eee eee 
cern d myſelf to-aſk it? — Softly little * don't 
„ ee e F 

ps, ' Viola. 
e. 1 ia 

| ue, e eee 

— no, you can'e iniſs; for en charg d 
with that cee. ; 1 | 

92 Viola. 

Truly, m 


1 Let me, at leaſt, Mw 
* * | ten; 


83 2 


ty 


R 


BEIND-MANS-BUFF,” 187 
then; eee, eee 
Thele great books — | Mi 
Don't think DEG them! At moſt, 12 
permit you only to take one by one, and pile them 
up open c bande ( She RO cite 


1 
Viola. 
There's Full enough. 
' Caeſar ( leaning backward.) 
One more only. — 80. — I've now ſufficient for 
one turn. (He takes a flep or two, when all the books 
fall down.) : 
Piola (it out @ laughing.) _ 
Ha, ha, ha, ha! there, there they go! Thoſe 
handſome books papa would never ler us lay 4 
fager on! f fancy he'll be greatly pleas d to ſee 
them jumbled thus together! | 
Caeſar. 
1 had loft the centrum gravitatis, 5 wiy ide 
lays. He's very wiſe at leaſt. (% picks the books mp, 


' but they tumble down as faſt.) Deuce take it; They 


have been at Sadler's Wells, 3 and learn'd to 
tumble ſure! - 
Viola. © n 


© You'll never finiſh, if 1 don't affift you. 86 dye 
ſee, III ſpread my apron, aide ont dhe, 


cal. * 


a 3 g - 
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bs wes" 4 indeed! e goes upon 
ee ee Pan My 2 Yay 
Yvon ale | 
2 nd add "1 rub one againſt another! 
80 I've got them all, nd now Ill carry them into 
the cloſer. ( Sho goes 20 


Caeſar (rifng out of breath.) 
- Bleſs me? 1 ſhould never do to live a long time 
| ta the cauntry here men go upon all-fours like 
monkies. (He fans himſelf with his hat.) 
Viola re- entering.) 

Could you ſee how neatly I have * them on the 
chimney, you'd be charm'd! 80 let me have the reſt. 
(Caeſar puts the other books, and all the papers in his 
ſiſters lap, who ſays when [ht receives thim,) Well, 
every body muſt  acknowſeege girls are cleverer than 


-- Caeſar. 

O yes, and res aw ene 
employ' in putting by your ſhreds and rags. 

"And if your tutor had not couſtantly his eye 
pen you, you. Would never know where you 
9 ſhould find | your exerciſes and translations. (She 

looks about her.) But I fancy I've now; got, them all 


6 S x Caeſar. 


boys. 


M2977 


05.2” @ . 


BLAND=MAN'S. BUFF. 8p 


[ "— \ 
OPS RE 1 ont.) _ 


- Carſar —_ back „ e "and ue 
N 
Tbere, ſo harz dene! and we ſhall now have 
eſbow room enoügh. 1 kan't Belp "thinking: Chat 
ſne work” We* mall, be fute to ttiake. | However, 
I am ſurpris d they re not yet” come. For "hh 
part, I can ſay rm Hirdly ever Raid for when a 
aue Ve dee fps 1 v1 bid bn 


$4116 vad3 
Viola e and looking yound 


nte * den Mans AA 4 N 4 
Ay, ve = bur brother, = uſt hide nl 


ep 85 N your, jams ſhould, 
to perceive 4 EA be fare 1 ws wit. tk. - 
nei | doin 12188 + 2. -- 1199 
e Mit 3 nod ai Lo ban Ha; 
enn zungt Cacſar. ute (#4; $1343; 
„Stay, ſtay; N put, it up behind be door, 0s very * 
likely I ſhall, want it. Let yourJiule friends come 
now and din me. Wirk their, chattering, as hey 
ud to eren hl cry ont loudeſt. 
eh 28 "Mai 10 50 Woh coe 
Piolp 


wes, tortly ger the upper hand. of ſuch, a; und 


bog en be, AI... gate c- i „e 


"__ 25 | Caeſar. 


* 


« Sha. 2 aw) 4 LF 


"Sint!" D 40 bas & 
! We need but Join rogenbers, we ſhould. 


* 
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| „ fo en 
| Onoſ fo if you. ladies have your-duppers fo wel | es 
bung. (we geatkemed., poſſeſs a fine clear manly W thi 
. er T2, reſpeQs;,. 08. ue en Tor 


{( vari 


— 1 a0 (prugging.up,her Shoulders)... Ml « 

vl n have, ſo much reſpect, 2s you, ſay, for Wl 1 
ven Abet 1l.cake, myſelf. g RG arc eh. Il cun 15 
d Jown my; Fiend en 91.9 WW eee fi 


* e 36 wink 19 It . yt. 1192 | 
And bid the fervame lend me up amy ,viſicors, when 
4 they arrive. 
AY dot hat” eee ö 1 
Yes, yes, (* tn %, | I» 


1 bid ppl e 299101! a * Wie 
Eee, eps, irons _ 


, bind 
I f 's what has ofre, r gag me „en th 5 
* l. PE the Barden, much againſt Ls WE: 
[ " Inclinaion ; and 1 think 1 hear it Rill, — $0 ho! WM look 
3 e! Caeſar} Caelar! n young friends live 
Wr tho beotie bull ie freer? Lite K if 1 c 

_ CRT . dener db Ul — 

Wannen. the babe, U l Ab od: nin Das 


4 


4 e Gick anivchs en dat wo bplay, 0 e » i tes © 
7 > The moon doth Now as bright as day: Wu 
Come wich a wh ©, with, a cal "Ar 
ue Come Wi A þ 2 Fes * dy 

* 4 1 Den e e eh 
Well. -is not this ſurpriſing! Al M Hilton fder: 

_ $M enchan - 


” Fug " | 4 


enchanted born“ 1 cha T beer them talking to 
each other on the ſtairs ' (Ho tens.) Ves, yes! 


the t yo Bartholomew indeed. (WHeputs the trumpet by:) 


Suppoſe I were to jump now on the table, and 


reeive them ſitting on myithrone? (He runs to fetch 


a flool that hs ha put is, onthe table; and prepare, to 
take a ſpring. 1 of the two 8 
prevents him) 3 "RA es WT 


** * 
1,4 2d N K 1 TY aw 1 119) 24 'ON | 


% b SCEY E y att 4 w 2 \d 


e mt the. o Bartholomews. _ 


| ridges, ad yicc „ H 
Could not you have. fta & little at the door till 
I was mounted on my! chrone, that 1: night give 
jou audience qe they fay1\.in, alt ny\glory ? TÞ 
b colt Tie elder , Bartholomew, , vw | 
Good indeed {you've no ocohfion:(for 8 rthrane to 
look-exaRly ike 4 King, And aQive 26 hu. Aren 
the throne: might very likely! cauſe. your Meja. 
mene zin al esta ww Od , nod 


, 02 e nan ent ww cb ir 


Why, to ſay the truth, | wad_of mapy way 
W * Le ent hiſtory 


9127 Tue elder 510 21116 54M N , 
431 ef B _ hoon 


GED CAE SO 
in ſome 24 — 1 Hen. = 
G4 434413 1 45 FILL Ns A 
10 — "brother, ough A 8 great 


felt 290 TH 4 a ates l Week, an "bt. _ eg he” 
kderably. WH Art 2 Dar — * 


9 
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- 


.Y 1 
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„ 2 The younger Bartholomett. ( prittering) 


Les, indee - ce ed It pains me ſti- i -ill à little, 
end chat ma- a- aber 2 is & very nau au- 


aughty 8 a wer ee 07 19192 e 
rr g0bud mat 


„ner \dekge'v comme to · night / 
een 93 4 „ern 


Tl elder Bartholom — * 
1 hope he dou't: # we had thought he woul 
be here, we ſho not have Afrr'd out. 


ee Wer ibis 


n o- o- only, thinks. of miſchief. 


um 160b 2d 1 9/1111-Coufar.” not tor blup9 
Win then hav he dene ?:: 
be Die elder Bartholomew + mo! 
we's were bot golug Gut lai Saruiday. 1 ttopp' 


* yer's handkerchief my brother wearhdown 


aal alone wid; as: fr beppeu'd; Martin hearing 
font one, cue our ſhly;/ijump'd :5gionce upon my 


" | biother, Who was ftighted, loſt his footing;« aud 


_ ehll'd down the ſtalrs Eb 3 to bottom. 

ae yarn 1o nw. Dun 2d yo 9 , yi 
416M 1777 gear. 7 101 ne. 18713 19 1 

* um ſorry , for Nou. Martin 

Id, as. if he lox 4 ſo LIM 


464 51S 


oy ny this eveni! 
e en 


„ 
Wa, 


bat , 


ile, 


1 
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„ 


em forty for it. We don't ſpeak to enn 


ee amid. am7th. ad. ian fas 
/ Gas! ite Caeſar... 2h; 28 0152 5% ab 


My papa ſuppoſ d you al grad lends, Fs 
you lodge together, nn | 
n wy . . 


The greater pleaſure! we ſhould like to best him 


ten miles off, Since he has been ouf nelzhbour, ye. 


have been continually nneaſy, He He has frequently 
amus'd himſelF With breaking Windes, and then 
wauts to loy the blame on ut. 


| + he ; IB) Hi BY 1 a i # 1 £ * 1 
| Cat ar. 
1 by 4a 3 4r=7 46 . 
TE 14 . «Ad 4b 8 * Hen at "4 - 


* eller Barthdlehis;” an 


O! 1 dont know what to "make of him; © he's 
ſuch an odd fort of a man! He ſcolds « little, paſs 


TIP." and that's A 7 


Sea 0 ſar. 427 8100 


Fi were your bebe, Td " . i 


* 
19 


live dom here 1 
| ' The elder B ewes 
v, b te means to do, und AF 1 
gave warning; and we're Om of forbid all manner of 
connection Wick "this *Mrardhif';” * he's ſo witkdd ! 


| * 17 11994 *4 #4 334 


99 5 N Would 
SH Y , * * J. 
5 "3 - 


" M 


7 * 
WW. 


zi BULIND-MMAN'S nurn 


Would you thinkuit,. very few go by the houſe, 
Withont expecting, he will put ſome trick upon 
them. Sometimes he diyerts himſelf by ſquirting 

water at them, or elſe pelting them with 
romew apples Nay, hel fometiines faſten rabbit; 
e er hits of page behind their back, ax which 
the people, when they! ſee it, W 


ug, ＋ 95 We "a, (was; tþ \ N 15 _—_ 


Fuck BP If Renee r 


d EE | TTY «Cui E 3203; Ao 22. g 


+- Caxen fiſhery 


K 2 eng | 112 ABMS 13%: 


ol rn The, alder — * b 


Les: he'll rake the paople's wür 1 


him, with a hook, 2 you, would carp, When 
N Woe or other: Rope before his window 


1 210 on 25 
conv any one may have mer met | with, 


— Martin inſtantly, Beeg up. 10 the balcony, with « 


Wan 1 eme fiſhing rod, and a4, the, en 
Ye F of Ha » with y Which he —* the poor man's 


wig off. Then he runs and ties it to 6 dog be ha 


before provided for the purpoſe, after ex, be 

rives the, Creature vat into the ſtreet, 1755 he 
$444 111 = * 

ts that inan fo chat the pobr p IE 

quently been dragg'd for tw 


enty Ds thro* % 
A before iP? Wie nu hay Bold öf it 


* verso eee bs; ee 0 et of of , 25” 
; 1 tete . is : If; (i Þ ar... * may "3.2! e, * 


| aeg pure than, mere anten. 


ben 9 1 Th 


> =» 


[Lil 


BLIND-MAN'S BUFF, ugg. 


And yet this is nothig to the ſtories I could tell 


you. Why, he lames or bruiſes all the dogs and 


cats he can by any means get hold of. Neither is 
it long ago, When one of his relations broke a leg, 
by ſupping down upon the ſtairs where Martin had 
been ſcattering peas on purpoſe. Ay, it 's ſoz. or 
elſe our name is not Bartholomew. / And for the 
ſervants, I am ſure his father would not get one to 
attend him, if he did not pay extraprdinary wages. 
aol er er I 

Shall I tell you now? A to fee him. I like 
boys a "_ merry. 


Tue ader-Baribolomep. 
Nothing is more natural: but Martin's mirth is 
not like other children's. You, I know, love laugh - 
ing at your heart; but would not, for the world, 
hart any one; whereas this wicked fellow hoops 
at ir bumps and bruiſes. | 
| 3 

O chat does not fright me in the leaſt. I ſhall 
be much more 5 in paying him as he deſerves, 


If he ſhould come, my brother won't offend you 


by withdrawing? | He would: do him ſome freſh 
miſchief, 


396 BLIND-MAN'S. BUFF: 
| The younger Bartholomew. 
vet. II go. 223 0/4 "of i * 
bu: a | Caeſar. «rn ae 

No, no: we're ancient friends; and poſitively no 1 
new -comer ſhall divide us. I'll take care and ma- 


nage him, 1 Warrant you. — But don't I hear u g 
voiſe upon the fairs) — Tin Martin. — Noe, 1 fee i, 
r e e Av, N. Kann N Foes 

a: 955 b 3 "ue 
Wy 4 c EN 2 111. 4 ; 


Caeſar, , the two Bartholomews , vue Clarg, wid 
+ 1 Roſamund, Beatrice, Laura. Nags 


Viola. * 
3 humble at; ing good friends! but why 1 
not ſeated, brother? Lou might eaſily haye got the 
gentleman a chair apiece, ſince — been with 
you. There deg np been time «enough, 


W Cas ſar. 
| „ * ede ee . 5 
| . ſtanding. * 
| 1 „ N 


. am * charm'd © to find you know your | duty; but 

| Where's maſter Martin? (4e the  Bartholomews.) I ſup- 
pol'd you would have brought him with you, D 

; Due elder Bartholomew. © 

Tis a long time now, thank Heaven, ſince we've 


been ſeparated * him. 
9 * & $ Roſamund. 


TD. +82 


Fe, 


P 


nee n 


Noam. | 
Is he then unluckier than Viola's bene 8 
| Lau a 0 9 
He d be certainly unlucky then indeed! 
Barr A h 
Viola's brother! He 's. a yery lamb. to Martin. We 


4/4 


have known him for a long time. Have we not, 


dear fitter? 
„ hy 
That we "have, and he has pluy'd me many & 
41 950 275 ? * Ts [ p ＋ we 5-1 :: OY 
1 , 431 $1313 Beatrice: - 5 COT OF” 
: | 


He was very thick with Anthony my brothery 


but he 's lid entirely of him how?! why, be 's the 
ſorrieſt fellow in the world! ©» 4, 214 


. Viola. #7 
0, as for that, my brother's azon wich blm"rhare., 


* dead 28 


150 — 115  Roſamund, | 1 
Bur'to do miſchief merely for is — of i 
— there 's the villainy! 
793 tpi 8 0 „ Nu. 


— trapiooe better ahag that ee e. 


Cusſar (with an er of irony.) NE I 
do you rhilak fo” truly? I'm "obliged to you! © * 


Roſamund. 


Well , Well, my dear Viola, we ll. be under your 


* 


n you' re the biggeſt of us; and beſides, ae 


4 * 3 pPreſent 


- 


L 


"a 


4 


„ 
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ow. +5 7s „on 77 & Ay os — me * * * N 11 


8 n nne 


With. He would neter ger my ſiſter, — non 
but me. mg, on 207 vimgcr: dig tiert ok, 97 159 


on nk ht Oe en 


puppy ſcampers for it. 


* ; \ * 18 ell 25 TY "*11 7 7 
* D e 


* "8. ; l N n 5 
4* ä , 
I „ 


K 


OE EE Gy con 
mand him, ONO V nd. ante ei 5d 27 of 
. \ 80 
bort you * afraid, 1 I'll keep * 0 


\bounds. 0 5 d. 
ny Obes. 
bi yes, Viola: you mall take cath ef the lade F 


2 for you (to . Barchlowews) TT yOu under 

* protection. EINE 

1 Ader Bartholomew. "HOY 
0 he'll hardly think-of playing tricks with me, 

Be knows,me, 1 afſyre you, | All I fear for, is my 


| The younger Bartholomew. 
n. makes ga=a—=me of me! yet eu 


ra. 
s his way; the leaft are thale 8 to do 


Piola. ur 3 1 8990 

can believe you: ſuch as he are always coward; 
and 1 chink f ſee u puppy lolo wlag cloſe upon 

but if once the cat 

turns coud, and and ſhews her, K aud then the 


cue, 5 = * 47 75 
Wel ches, ber, „en e be the e 


— 1988 1 * 
. "It g 4s 


mh © + 1 * Laway © 


8 
5 


* 


bens UT. a 


— " 


Aad let him dee your whiſkers . 
air e In Pio | 4uad 
* But methinks it would not be ami if we fut 
down. Though we expect this Mr. Miſchief makes, 
we” ve no nfed;»[\fancyy to n till he 

chuſes to appear. Aim un ed i215 a Vf 
F 
Hun | here 'be is.. 1 3% a „ K 
f K. 85 Fo 2 | ; 

* * end T SCENE” Iv 1 „0 4 

4 far | 154 eile 45 «£4 Y 

aer; thy % Bartholomew F, pee es 
des, Beatrice; Lauta gud Martin. 


Mun (% cucfur 4 Airy; — 
209g HAT eee bee yd e ee ee 


1 Your ſervunec'? Your . to let me 
Wait upo you ſo lun come tot ſpend the evening 
ien eee n eee tu ee e 44, ee of ze 
5917 200 beg e Viola. 199195 #445 de 
. We are tzlad to ſee yau, and ſhell have a deal of 


eue a your company co ea my brother. „n 


91 en 4d. 2 ns |! "Clare, 0 alan 
dn. — ke"wain good example. „ 
Caz (- agourn who th rg 4 


Do 1} 85 $0, Nor good example, you would, fave 
1 eg e. is oh ufficie 


N * "2% ? 6. 3s + 
viren = Pit. 


e % 


_ 
4 


= 
$ 


5 = ame- ware ar. 


Wen, a a truce NT of.th 
houſe, 'tis neceſſary I. Poul let you kuow who's 
he This, tall young, lady, in the, firſt place, it 

- Mils-Roſamund Ducane- [1 9% ggnodF- nw; 

$d ©Þr-21:ih) MNariin, With" @ bunter. ) on f *22 

i Un wn charm * 4 tell me ſo. f 02 11% 
* T—_ 


And a are the Miſe —— f ok | ol 9131 nt 
Martin. 

Ky [ know them very well, > This Nast 
rice) my lady — whats her \Ramet Ka to 

. that Will ite" ö off dne dosen, e. 
fiinple” as the Fett? And "there's K pete is Lara 
ume raynd the renn) Miſs Up- end νατα who 
broke her leg by running from the, rod. This gent- 
„lem, {tht ade Bartholomew). obſeryeichimh ;: he's a 
2 graves wiſe Grecian: that {looks Araigbe before him 
as he walks, as if he pitied us poor filly;ychildren, 


And this Peter Grievods, \ my good little friend, 
— viiener Bargholemeis , 51 abd/lataing fall his 


nat) is1 Squire Ab 6-4 atkiulon, whoſe dear 


mamma forgot, poor creature! to untie his tongue 


when bd; tes Ge lane form fanurized; and 
" 9" = 1 88 Fut ſar. 


e ah . E., for Weh ki you ferm quite 


chis f Wa e WEL alli 29119 2 
At at "pn? ws, 


Mardi. 


* 


Cl 34s v7 gel; a, , Vi 4 \Mar tin, AIG Ih 2164 © 


44 6 TA A: 


abo „ams BUFF: 20 


o, im not ſuficientiy Saeed with you yet. 
i.” e but ** 1 


. el wen at's line, "ah 
In * a ou, the imilitude would not be very 
pleaſing. 55 could” never have ſuppoſed It poſſible. 
that any "yell bred little gentleman, as 1 Imagine 
you a affect t: to be, mould think of turning natural de- 
bes, e a theme for bunter, if my little” elend. 
'were not ſincerely ſuch, they would have reaſdy to 
reproach i me for expoſing” them to your indecency. 
But they can * | e's not "have - half” 
much myfelfl. N 


FIT : Pita ts: r ry 123 1784 e 


Mer 


bust! 30 914 aud 


Why, Mr. "Due. I 3 your \iſter's mighty 
eloquent. You need not go to; ghyreh on Sundays, 
K* enn uch Aar 
Caeſar, _ 


s 9 


f 
tl "S 
; 


% 0472 n 


Se. . roleably nal d, when ea n 


wid che wuth; and, tis on chat account we love 
ber, both my ſiſter and myſelf, with all our heart, 


N 4. tu. A Martin. ak n N Lak — 


Well, well, you fee Tm likewiſe tolerably ad 
in telling ruth and wherefbte you'll love me too, 


vith all your heart. (ke bows to Vila) Vaſe four 


X | 
"WI N 3 2 _ pardon | b 
| 5 


bis BEIND 2 MAN'S unn 
: pardon, miſs, for having taken your employment of 
1 amen ſo cleyet at ite! · 
3 ö 100 . n wy e Nola. 1900} net e; v1 
3 ah Your excuſes and your . are both an Inſult; 
but an inſule, ſuch as 10 I deſpiſe. e wore they 


| ö 1 e he orher b band. ere, they'd” hardly maße atq- 
| dement for, ſo coarſe 8 an 1 jnciviliry., 4 1f 1 ha not con- 


2 Y 306 Duo — 


Adered every word you ſaid as meant in joke, hoy- 


+ FL& CE 


even, profs ! cannot „bt, "ſuppoſe ie. [ ſhogld, know 
e me todo, a and mould have done it like. 
b. 


mw Ler me therefore beg, fir, 27 -lodulge ; in 
4 55 More freedoms oft this , mature, if, yon mean we 
J | Fend ig Gender, 51% T 30 65 y 9:97 104 
Malin ( ſomewhat embarraſſed, )... "of 
= Well, bur 1 can ſee you go not underſtand « link 
8 
| harmleſs piece of banker. Vers be friends. (he holds 
Wt th band.) Rent eee 1 . m2) wld eee 
Nb . "Hy wing 2 2poL «71015 53 
Wink ait my feat; Ar; but route <=) 1 


AN 


4 Martin ny. ſuddenly his bac _ upon Viola | 
. c e eee bee. Ml 
dero, to, bre h York lick Ke; "and 11 ff * 


Fake" hands with you!!! (HO Haplater en lit un hank BY | 
* therefore Martin ſeiging. on it, ſhakes his arm /* 1 
* n. that he Falls 8. crying. 4 HOY n I's 7 etl MY Po 1 
ot ant»; 2 it vi 08. 


„ Mr. Marci? & 6} tym. $1:4. IT, 109 is a* T | 
was" avs >. M | | Caeſar "Tt \ 


Is. 

- 
* 

9 
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Caeſar (laying bu if Mirtiw's arm) | 
A 1 1 2,0hoy 1 


” 


/ * 


well — or what? — my little Jack - a - 


wt 1 $+#1* ** Ha" 


Chneſar (eli. 
2 am little, I acknowledge, but yet ſtrong enough 
8 ſo you'll find me, when my friends require to 
be defended , » yiy1 w fits 


45 8 715 Ain 5 ma, ' | 1 233154 
827 you ſo? in that caſe I ſhonld 1 like to. be, among. 
them, But beforehand, if vou pleaſe, we'll have 
a ruſtle, juſt to ſee how you'll be able to defend them. 
( Martin. en a, ſudden tries to fling hin; down; but Caeſar 
ſtands wpon his ground, and Martin falls. The 9 
ruſh in to pert then. ) 7 ? | 
On oy i2#) [+ 4 44+ Caeſar. . 36s 4+» Af 92 ! 
But one moment, if you pleaſe, young ladies, II 


not do him any harm. Well, Mr. Martin, how pray 
do you" find yourſelf?. | fancy I'm your maſter. , > 


{ {01/41 Martin ( 921 9 56 723084 3 


Take your knee of — or you'l! ſtifle me. * 


164190 e 590 z v3 Ov 


* 142 72 9 \ Caeſar... SIE. SIT i Array 03 


No, no; you muſt-not think of * up, unleſs 


you firſt aſk. pardon. & va . gg © d "2 
Martin Coy ds 
Pardon! 4 ** ) Tit TT 4 1% Fry 


Martin, Lis. 


* : 


6 


— 


TS 


3 


— — „ wo wr 


. 
4 


wy BLIND man's woe 


me krbuble. - RE" (%. ets Iren om o "Rim, and 


| : . alſo e 1 Au "I "Us Kahr. Mt men of 
IT ther? Well, what play Mall me male choice of? So- 


ans. 


7 1 4 * v 4 * * * P 4 » * * 
- = 1 14 34 * p 8 
s * wann * * 
a v - \ al. ; 80 


"Pp. [4 neg) Ct Cefar, t}. oe) 

| Yes, fir, Ay Yor as' you haye' cer. 
22 ende the company. | 1 

R 
el. well; ids af pardon. | 

BEES: ' "Caeſar, 

Fr e ger — ſhould” inſult us, we alt well ſend 
en do into the Gellar till to- morrow mproing 
which will ſacely cool our courage That's much 


bertey them to hurt pol, We don't think you worth 


when both avi up" chitin.) vou have ns tight to be of 

offerided ; fot feltſtider” vans yourſelf began the 

N (rue Joy 13 26d Mitte r keep 
| Roſamund (alu, 10 n vi © 0? 

1 could Nute have fippoſed your brother half b 


| 207 $i W316: gay tt , 112m om duo 32 
LS? Wc 122 1d 13M Gee. en 128%, min 0 
O. » let hardly bolder! and yet; Roſumund, 
he never quarrels. ne. in ſhort, although I ſay 


it, the beſt remper'd, lie felloyr, in the . yrorld. 
(to the Company, But what are e about? we ought 


40 Münk of ſome imitinthr for the evening. 


& 47 ht © * 


 Cemainly we ought „or why are we ur come toge- 


, 


5 


"4 th 
"#, 3 _— 
* * ; 
2 ” 
» - 


. 


f 
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Tue eider Bartholomew. ; 
We ' U let the ladies chuſt (Aartin makes a 

at Caxſar and Bartholomew the veſt preteen as Fly” 

. did lie mz 7 TIE Ra... 

Af Viola. enn 


There, Catſar; ; there's a leſſon for yon; we may 
chuſe- Well. then, ſuppoſe we play at queſtions-and 
commund#d or Ne | oy; like a * at cards 
much better. ; | 
in TE Fre ee 
I ſhould rather play ar ſomerhing with the leaſt 
Bartholomew, If you've a picture- book, Well turn 
it over: woe, wet” ee 199 eee oft 


Tue younger Bartholomew. 2 
b. o o- - oh. "yes, yes. _ - 
F ot 32 , Nola. , Nor * 
Wich all 1 my = | Tweet 4. rn carry d 
up ſtairs, You'll neither want for * nor yer 
playthings there. "— * 


, (Lourd and_the Joe. Repthiowen, hs” hots of can... 
y ue by tt hand, and jump for joy.) 

L | . 

4 Viola (us. the ladies) 


My friends, will you go with me for 3 
lato my appartment ? * a charming bonnet . 
, be pleaſed. ro look at! ig 


| 61.266 nn Al (together.) * * 

9* | | Bo | 
Yes, Jes, yes; let's ga. 24... w 

„ 


- bn uns Burk 
"8 Niue elder Blrtholomew!— 
r er 24 your | apart n 
* nnn A nh Ld... a 


= an ms... Haas wi = 
Py ©." he der Bartholomew preſets * hand p Bratria, 
1 "% r em * 
1s . . 
. * * wg 7 mo ; ; * 11 
N = What then do 9 0 „ by myſelf 
Ss. 4 TR” . 11 f t: q ? 3 „ 8 r 
a - "no e FA Nur 
4 JEL * „ 
a 
1 by 3 * fic, theſe 2 — ladies will. NG me. 80 
unn, bu fm. Mee to lere pan for a moment, 


4 ns "Martin, ©. 3 
ba. — 1 Are pont bar TI follow/you, | I don't like wh 


N 2 1 wo by * * in * 0 Pg 


* 
＋ 


*. The Meh Fg I was apprehenſive you 3 0 
i eee *r ot 


n 1 p 5 ; But | (44 


| unb-Mans BYFF.: 0 
gat we're e e r s re wo 
to may-deviſeifome mirth between us. + ke +3 Fu mw 
1 N {pt SE £9 wi Cheſar. y "Wy 64 . * a 
very willingly; at a0. better ſo let's think # 


4 litle, G 4b Mo Weis n iP em gall hes + 
1 Tek; have ſo ſome fan, I fancy, 1 W the haſt 
omew, 1 

1 ws 5 Cacſ wry ITY! * E #1 


af if by fun you mean” tome trick to hurt him, 1 
ſay no! I for be in à joking honour 7 lo Way | 
leave him out, if you are bene on milchieff®* + 


$6 RE 1 "Wirth, . 

* They WIFE me vou Os always. merry, i 
* loved un funny at Jour b * 0 "— 
be W 


1 i end bog . Catfar., En | 

l And fo 1 do: bur, zugt :Withanding, . 
hurt to any one. However, let me know what 
ſort of fun you had reſolves on, 


Marin. | 

Look you: — "ace wo. large needles,” 4 

ick them with the points both apward in hes 

bottom of two chairs, that common eyes mall ne 

diſcern them. You ſhall: in the next place offer two 

of theſe poung ladies the two chairs, for very likely 

hink WY they'd, hiſpe&-A, meant theus miſchief of ſome ſort 
you dey and OE" both fir. n bur 
But 2 "> | hs - Bguraſs 


90 _— "ot 


F1 17. 1 4 
* e N , 
* * lb ch ” l , - 
x 8 A. N wo 
Q 4 — 
4273 : * . 


Syure,coyouilelf, whar firange-grimaces ithey'll-bouy fl * 
make! Ha! ha! hel hal n makes me dies lays WH * 


. / Jong now 1 do but think what faces we ſhall har 
e rt n 
| en ens WINE: 

\ Caiſar. 
era te treat hee, fans 
manner, would you like, it? ; 

"* -. Martin... _. 1 


Ir 


28 


„ ; | Fat A. 


nest mel! thay ,Giffcrent,z but whole. littl 


— + -Y 


Ly — - 
- | 39 
oy = of l 2 — * a 
% - = 
4 


"od bu 
Y 8 ots. ana n ren zus W ; 
1 | 8 "7 Caeſar... 1 
| "I 80 you. call them * do N. . hey art 
3 ' miſchievous? 3 

5 PSS . " Martin. or * | _( 
| f ä At N you te mighty formal and preciſe. Shal * 


* K. en mention ſomething elſe? b 


3 ; 3 Wo 2 7 ar ( 
3 12 | Yes, dof A „ ne 4 a | 
Then les bone er as 3 as whip- cord in 

my pocket. TI thread one of | theſe great needles 

wich a little of it; and as ſoon as they are all come 

down, one of us mall Igo up politely towards them, 
make à deal of ſerapiug und wry faces, while the 

ther keeping Kill behind; hall ſevy/ their gown) 

I | ," togerher.- F f 
. 


* 
1 


BLIND-MAN'S BYFF. 209. 

. ſo up we'll come, and take them out. — 

Ha! 18 * the reſt; þat * ha! ha! ha! 

ave IRE + : Caeſar. "4 | ka) 

vil Yes, to tear their gowus, and get them = 
| when their parents find it out? 


WO Martin. * = 
Why there's the pleafure, © whe 


When „ Tizk 5 


Caeſar... ) & ' 


What] have you no pleaſure | then in any ching 
but doing miſchief? 


s 


Martin. | 
But it does not injure me. 

' J Caeſars. \ | 
0 ho! underſtand; you think of no one bat 
yourſelf, and all the world is nothing to you! 

1 de e ui 1d AGF 21s _ 
Well: but we are come together to divert our - 


ſelves ; gud we muſt poſitively have ſome laughing. 
$0 ſuppoſe we en. and the leaſt Bartho- 


149: + 


+ WF anew. nd cat 
Caeſar. © 
7 Bar that's quite wrong. e 
( en Noe 
r 
1 4 Im 
"a ee” 888 | cafe 


* F n, 9 * N * 1 * I . " * - 
. "yy 1 | : 2 0 % : +" 1 3 2x4 Þ 4 
. ,* 2 
7 » WS, bt | 
0. * ' 4, th 
e 


as $EIND-MAN'S: BUFF: e 


3 290 r- Cueſur (afide.)” [ #1 * 
8% fou ſo? That We hall” "ES OY — 
rm to Martin.) Well about this n.. 


h JIRfs , #1967 , 172 Martin. 170 @*; . 
wy ag pit puny e | 
| And do you, when I am gone, contrive to bring 
© the little children down, and you ſhall ſee — f | 
| not be abſent half « 2 | 5 
1 ca (afide.) 
ed! "Them maſk ſhalt be for you. — (to Mar. F 


tin, calling him back.) But Martin! Martin! 
| Martin. 
What's the matter? 
$ Catſar. 
e zill be better We ſbould come upon them 
- where we ate, if 1 can bring the. others down: for 
when there are but two or three in this part of 
the houſe, there ſometimes comes a ſpirit; - aud in 
. caſe, we ourſelves ſhould W off. 


F on T6 k Martin. 
* Whit u u yow tell we. of ar fits}. 


„ Hoist wang pak 119 Caeſar. o ien 28 

Lues; tis true. At firſt one hears a noiſe, and 
then a phantom with & lighted torch glides by, and 
then the toom ſeems all on fire. e back, a as 
if afraid.) Methinks:4 fee it now-: age go e 2 


1 10 2 ; b O ; Martin. 


of 


nd 
nd 
1 


in. 


BLIub-MAxs BUFF. aft 


Martin (u little frightened.) 
See what? — O Lord) — Au "What can being 
the phantom here? | 


Caeſar, (drawing Martin cards a corner, and 
_ then whiſpering to him.) 

The reaſon, as we're told, is this; there was- a 
miſer lived here formecly, and he was robbed one 
night of all his money. In deſpait he cut his throat, 
dd ee erate up and 
down. 

| Martin (in @. tremble. )- . N 

O ho, yl ſtay no longer here, unleſs you get 

more company.” 
11 | Caeſar. 

But recolle& how brave you were juſt now. 

You muſt not fancy I'm afraid: = but - but 
but but but I'll go fetch my maſk, 1 


caeſar. 


e ee What | 
pleaſure we ſhall have! Ws 


Martin (with 2 

O! enough to make one die With laughing. 
Caeſar. 

r Tres: 


© 5 Martin. + 


$2 Bino aus DFE. 
. _ Martin, - by. 

That, they will} and. therefore, ll "make hate. 

Fan home and back again — You e 
r ada _ ys 

Ah ah! you want to e frighten Pn are not 

afraid yourſelf! Well, elt I've thought of ſome- 


thing char will fright 1 you, or I'm very muck mis- 


taken. | þ 
bun e 1 x: 6010s W 
ke, as 8 IL. 
1 caſe, E 1 "Clare, Lond * e 
e the' elder en 
Piola. $ 


| Wo. de Martin run acroſs vhs! ite this! the 
ment ! what's the matter? Have you bad 4 __ 
id that Caeſar..." % . 

"Bo he ee e e 
" I've ſeemed diſpoſed to go ſhares with him iu 2 
trick he means to put upon the little ones above: 
bone ümſelf be In Uk, and never '\ te come 


a third time here. a 111. nn 
: we 4 ** d Nola. Tall 6 
wal, what's your Freies! Aa 03. guet 


Ton ſhall know ere long. .. N I've no 
ume to loſe, for every ding mul be in readineſs 
Nl. . 0 _ © againſt 


o 


 BLIND-MAN'S-BUFF/, ang 
agen "I 2 — ru requeſt per- 
eb blass 


Yes, go, go: but don't ſtay longer. We are All 
RR to be told what you 1 


Caeſar. * 

I ſhalt conſider it my duty to inform you 3 
I've done without. So once more with your leave. 
il come again in leſs, tis very likely, as. five 


minutes. 1 5 | , 


Ab! ah uk) 3 pretty fellows got together 
we ſhall ſee what good comes out between them! 
one's well worth the other. 


The elder Bartholomew. 
O, for Heaven's ſake, Miſs Viola, don't do ſuch _ 
diſhononr to my friend, your brother, as to name | 
him and that wicked Martin thus together, , 
| Beatrice. 
You are in the right, Bartholomew, One no- 
thing but politeneſt, and the other * lavage. 


Clare. 


Savage as he is, however, ra lay a wager Cac- - 
fur will be found” his n. maſter. 


Y Ss >. | RNoſa- 


* 


= ULITT-DENS. UBFX2e 

eee e ee , . 
eould he clear the houſe of ſuch a fellow! We ſhall 
have =o: pleaſure all the evening if be Rays among u. 

Im afraid, however, Caeſar will, proceed too far, 
3 5 n F 
© The older 888 

nie can never do enough; and though his ſcheme 
. ſhould be a little hard on Martin, there will be in- 
fraction in it: tis the greateſt ſervice one can do 
kim : and his father, I'm perſuaded, will be pleaſed 
with Caeſar, when be hears What pains he has 
been at to teach his ſon. Alas! he'd part with 
half his fortune, to have Martiu like * 

Beatrice. 

80 Viola, don't you. go [about to ae you 

brother's good intentions. 
Viola. 

But, my dear Miſs Beatrice, I'm in a tickliſh ſitus- 
tion: I am now inftead of my mamma, and cannot 


poſſibly let any thing go forward ſhe would not 


e 


| Baatrice. "Se, ISA | | 
"Ler him have his way. We'll take the blame of 
what he does upon ourſelves. 
SSN. Clare. 


= ww Rn, N © 7 O0 
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a e b en, ſer, "War, 1 tay; war, war fi 
eee eee as yowe' ates 


— I have ſettled every thing, gd Martin may 


appear Whenever he | thinks proper. We'll receive 


him. | e 
. «oY? ; „ 7 43% 
; } iola. 


But I hope you'll tell me — 


Roſamund. 

"Yes, we'll be too in the. ploe; and b 
eee e | 44+ 2 26 

f Caeſar. 4 ${1.26f 

"Nd; ladies, that's nor neceſſary. «There's a little 
violence” I muſt acknowledge in my plot, and thete- 
fore I'll not make you parties. I've been ſettling 
every thing with Roger in the ſtable. He conceives | 
my meaning clearly, and will ſecond it with great 


dre. , 3 
Viola. 
our FN, n acquaint me — 
10 LITT | N 
tt Caeſar. 


This is all of the contrivance you need we 
We'll go to Blind Man's Buff, that Martin may 
ſuſpe& no harm on his return, l' let myſelf be 
caught, and be or ſhe. that blinds, me muſt take 
2 2 

"4 us * 2 


= 


92 * 


e BUINDVAN'S unn, 
through the handkerchief; and fixing upon Martin, 


Aſter he is blinded; you /ſhall ſteaf into the cloſer, 


When ene vou. 
e ee thraſh 5 
Hu _ Caeſar.” 455 
Proceed to thraſh me! You obſerved how "eaſily [ 


*  _ flang him down. bm not afraid of ſuch a one a 


LA 


de, for 1 have found he's nothing bat a coward. 


'$o that's fixed: but firſt, we muſt have both the 
Hitle ones down ſtairs, or Martin might go up and 
richten them While we are talking here together, 
w/e fitter; (i Clare) go and W 


Wen eee, +” 
” iy yes. (Shs goes out.) 
But, brother, I'm not clear l OPENS” 
: Beatrice. Wis 196 
ber. the marter ? Ter him 0, '1 bel you, u 


Li's A 45. Yo. leak ts 
18 yes, liter; and rely on my difcretion. Loa are 
ſenſible 1 don't like miſchief, for the ſakes of mil: 
chief: therefore he ſhall“ not have half "the - puniſt> 
poo eee come off when I have frigh- 
EO: g & IJ tened 


ES 282 2 


pr 
to 


= T7 8 4 


BEIND-<MAN'S BUFF, an. 
rened bim a lictle; and charÞ} all the kid's mean 


Rata dns T3192 ow roar 135 Y 
Nola. ; 
Well then, Croke, on your. in 'of due 
neee. Caeſar. 


ves, I promiſe you no leſs, So let's — *: wat 
and put the things to rights, that that all may be in 


order here too when he comes. — | ( They put away _ 
the chairs and table, Clare in the Interion comes down . 


7 


with Laura and Bartholomew. ) 


, Caeſar { going up to Laura and 88 
— Come, come, my little friends, into this clo- 


ſer; but rake care and don't make any noiſe, 0 ; 


en d will bear; . 2 
(vs Fi Clare. 0 lth 
Il conduct them: there's a book of pictures in 
it; and I'll ſtay to ſhew them any thing they like. 
Laura. | 
T thought the tea was ready: May we not ſtay 
here with you till it comes in? 
Caeſar. 
ru fetch you when the ſervant brings it: but at 
preſeut you muſt go into the Cloſet: Martin wants 
to o frighten you, and I'll not let him. 
Tie younger Bartholomew. 
le-e gere- es; let 's go, my de eee ar. 
( Clare takes up @ candle, and 9 Laura and 


e Caeſar 


os 


= 
oy 


"uns ' BLIND-MAN'S BUFF. 


1 ien Cuaeſar. r ei. 
f Ve comprehend, I fancy, what we are to dg? 
| My eyes not wholly covered, and, r 


give the figual, you muſt take away the light, 


deg airy bat prccluly —— all 
aan Noſum unt. 
v, underſtand you. 1 
: F " 25 Caeſar. q n ſo 


"1 believs, i hear e noiſe? buſh! buſh! buſh! (, 
' liflens at the door.) 


| 
Les, yes; tis he: be quick, let one of you be it 
4 | | Roſamund. py 
” I'll begin. Who takes my handkerchief? ( Beatria | 
A for 
'Scevs IH. 
Caeſar, 7 iola, . Beatrice, and 
Martin. 50 
* (Martin as he enters, pinches Roſamond, ys which [he 
* — throws her hands ont, and lays hold. of Martin. ) 0 
* NRNoſamund. 
| Tis Mr, Martia. . nen \ 
- ing me. all 
© 'Tis Mr. Martin; bur be Was not in the play. 


e ene . 
* « Martin. 


3 
* 


9? 


ad | 


- BLAND MAN'S (BUFF, arg 
Fw Martin. 3 / 
Undoubtedly, and Mr. Caeſar's in the * 
Roſamund. © 

Well, be it ſo: but if again I catch you, it ſhall 
all be fair. Remember, I have warned you, 
„ 8 
ſ a little of the maſk.) What think you of it? 

Caeſar ( frigned to be frightmd )* 

O how frightful! 1 ſhould certainly be terrified 
ar ſeeing it myſelf, Well, hide it carefully: well 
play a little, and then flip away. 

Martin (whiſpering Caeſar.) 

Yes, yes, we will: but I muſt, firſt of all, do 

ſomething that may vex the ladies. 
+, Caeſar (whiſpering Martin.) 

I'll go up to Roſamund, and turn her round: W 
ſhe ſhould catch me, ſhe'll believe tis you, and 
muſt ſet out again. 

Martin (whiſpering Caeſar.) 

Good! n I'll have a little fun too with her, 

| Beatrice.” 

Well? and when will you told each other 
all your ſecrets? Two fine gentlemen! why — 
jou ſee the game Rand- {till ? 5 

Martin. | 

You . not us; we' re 


. 


4 


4 


_ 


oy” ht *\ 


% BLIND MAN'S BUFF; 


_ — , Caeſar (ln nilh Miſs Reſannd, as if l. 
oe tor pull: her by the gown, and 
| ſaving Martin go to fetch @ chair,) = 


(Al) » 


thy brings a chair , Le «fo that Roſamund 
tnrnbls over it: but Caeſar takes the chulr way, and 
puts himſelf inflead, upon his hands and feet, with ſo 
much noiſe ; that Roſamund may hear him. As [he ſlides 
along her feet, as if at hazard, 1 d Cazſar, 
ene and ſeizes him.) iy 5 


* A (after having felt about his cape and 
| e . | 


F "Ihr, (in Appearance ee ) 
. Yes, indeed; I'm taken. What ill luck! ſo,ſoon? 
07 WO 


4 8 ( pulling off the bandage.) 

O, ho! you wanted then to throw me down! 1 
thought ſuch tricks were Martin's only; but it 
ſhan't be long before I take revenge. + | 

(She covers Caeſar's iges, but ſo that he can ſee s 


little; leads him towards the middle of the room, and 


then, as is the cuſtom of the game, aſks. Carſar.) How 
many horſes has your father in his ſtable? 


* Three; black , White and grey. +2 "4 20 1 90 i 
TRY | Roſa- 


1 rg | Miſe Rgfenand, ru par myſelf into your 


ha 
nd 


n? 


3% . 
- 
5 - * 
* 
= 


x | 2. WW. A a 
"2BLIND-MANS Wahr 23 
Noſamund. ' 
Turn about three times. and een — you. 
3 — + * 
As OO place to place," "ap bits 
himſelf be joſtled as they pleaſe, . Miſs Roſamund parts. | 

tularly plagues him; he pretends to fallow her , the all 
at once turns round, age . 51 4 
N Hit 57 Cutbſur. — 
Ah!. ha! Tre got you! have 12 "Is a boy irs 
Martin! ( pulling off the —— Yes; ves; Im 

not miſtaken. 


Martin, ( cafe.) 
Why lay hold of me? . 


11 * 


Caeſar whiſpering, Harein.) n 
Don't Feind it. Lou mall catch Bartholomew. i. 
* him towards you. 


| Martin (endes cel. 
babes you ſhall ſee make him ſqueak; IM 
pinch him till the very blood ſpins out. 
| ( Caeſar begins to cover Martin's" eyes, ang gives his 
company a nod, as. he had ſettle it. ' Bartholomew ,, 
filed by the little ladies, tahes away. the lights , and 
together rum inte an 5 * without . — 


noiſe. N n: 911149 
The elder Bartholomew . befor he e — 
Well; and have you full 9 ED! haſte. You 


44 


tt cloſet.) 


ute a deal of time. What x | f are you. big . 


each other 
pering, ro. other? - as 


* 
* 
1 * 
ic ds 


ans; BLIND MAN'S Burr. 


hs (At this inflant the. grogmypreſents himſelf at the door; 


* he hat. u lighted torch in on hand, and @ flick beneath 


i the other, with a large full — bottom wig upon i. 


er. with My. Milner's gown, that 


trails along upon the ground behind him. Caeſar beckons 
| him ip flay a little at the entrance, while e's blinding 


Martin. ) | 
Robert, (putting _ Martin, in the * of ts 
| room.) | 
* How many heres has your facher in bis fable? 
. 4 Martin. 
Three 3 black, white and grey, 
* eee, Caeſar. 

Turn ;” HOO (pretending to be angry with the others.) 
Be quiet pray, young ladies, and don't quit your 
places till the game's begun, — Turn about yes 
times, and catch whom you may. 

(While Martin twins about, Caeſar vans to get the 
Jpiaking* trumpet, bade dhe groom wuntis a chain he has 
about his waiſt, whith 'falling - makes a hideous noiſe, 
| end un e out. luftily Himſelf. ) "Le: the 
ghoſt! Run, Martin, for your life. N 
e claps the door to ' violently , hides himſelf behin.l 
the' ghoſt," and-\ ſpeaking through the trumpet , » ſays,) 
EET Eres Wag my Clues then? 


1 Nortin, (in „ fler, and without ſufficint courage 
die pull off the fandage) ) 
"Fire! fire! Bartholomew ! where are you, Caclar? 
murder}. * ent 3 5 2 wo 
1 | . N * Caeſ, ar 


Fr 


Lo b : 
FAS a 


”N"SPESPSSA 


a 2K” 3 
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Cue (fun thr 1 tht ned) 
I've ſcard em all away. — full off your ban- 

dage, and look at me. W 

(Martin without pulling of the bandage puts both 

hands - before bis: face, | retiring. as. tas ghoſt advances 


him, 
on him.) Caeſar... | Abu 

Pull it off, I ſay — el 

(Martin, upon this, makes [hiſt to pull the bandage 
down, that falls about his neck. He dares not lift his 

tis ut but ut lat, "when he obſerves the ghoſt, h# gives. 
#79 and hs not power mode) 
ee 

I know you well: your name is W 

(Martin hearing this, rums up and down to get away : 
he finds the door ſhut faſt,” falls down upon his knees, - 
ens fl Caeſar. 5-7 1 Hen 

What you think to eſcape me do you? 

Martin | (after ſeveral efforts.) 

— deno-worbing to you; Jou Were never. robb/d. 

by me. EONS BYE 46 MY 
x Caeſar. 

Never robb'd by you? Lou te capable of any 
rillaing?! Who is it ſquicts at people in the fireer ? 
Who, faſtens rabbits tails behind their backs? Who 
fiſhes for their wigs? Who lames poor dogs and 
cats?” Who ticks © up pins in chairs to prick his 
friends when they fit down? And who” has in his 
Tex 24" 4 | pocket 


. this !* e t iel, bur for 
b heaven's es mt. not do ſo any 


vi 4 £37 . 
Who'll anſwer for 
"I | I A ['2 of 44 Sn s 
be. I in SF SAR" THY n W nas 


a | A * NA . . * 14 *. Casſar. : is \ TOUR 2404 
-. 4 1 


you through tie Ws e 


* andithen goes: out: The frighten's Martin 
Falls mages bee wry 


we BLIND MAN'S BUR 


1 d Gighary rwo poor 


2 W Win e bn e 
Martin. a ber 


* you've, ſcar'd- w if you'll, bug, call em. 
i 5 », {Caeſar - #7 10 TRA Have, 
ve you prot me A 
e Ein Martin. f MY 41 
cy upon my Wen dee e 


We | „1 take pity ty on y but remember, 
5 . 


(Here the' phimnitonti rakes” his torch, Wtut- gives a glart 


3 


7 148. I 


% I 
's puts 
* F 


7 72581 or | A Malt: 207 | 
t(aptering. with @ candle in his hand.) M 


| 4 Fadi cody abs gon 
124597; 4 Martin ? 


* 


> 4 4 


_"DLIND-WAN'S" BUFF. - nas 
dot | Martin (without looking up.) 6% - 
Is it 1 then wake it? Pray, pray. don't come 
near me: 4 
Mr. Milner (perceiving Antes . the — 
Who can this be on the ground? 
You know .me well enough, ak have cred 
| taken pity on me, OT | 
1 | Mr. Milner... 
I already taken pity on you: 
(rt Martin. 
Twas not I that robb'd you. 
Mr. Milner. 
Robb'd me] what does all this mean? ha don't 
I know you, maſter Martin? — 
Martin. 


* tes, ye chats en c. good b. n 
don't hurt me. 


12878 


* 2 


%* 


Mr. Milner. 
I'm aſtoniſh'd! why in ſuch 6 poſture? ( 
puts down the light, holds out his hand, and lifts him up.) 


Martin ( pruggling firſt of al, 2 . 
Milner afterwards. ) 
ud.) Mr. Milner, is it you? (kis features bright.) He's 
gone then! is he? (he looks round about him, ſees the 
tin 7 5 ghoſt, 


— 


— BLIND2MAN'S BUFF: 


ghoſt, and turns, away again.) There, there he ftands! 

the phantom! — don't you. ſee. him; 
(Caeſar brings the children from the cloſet. Laura and 

Bartholomew are frightened at the Phantom ; bit the 

en a laughing.) 4 

| Mr. Miner. 

8 Wel! hat nm all this? 

; . * A 


— 


4. 


Cneſa ar 1 forward.) 

. Let me explain the whole, papa. This phantom 

© is your groom; and we a put him on your wig 
and gown. : 


The Groom ( letting fall his re 
Yes, bh, os but 


5 Mr. .M. ner. 
na fotry ſort-of ſport this, Caeſar! + 


"Caeſar. ' 
| * True; but aſle the company if maſter Martin ha 
not wiell-deſery'd to be thus frighten'd. He defign'i 
ro frighten Laura and Bartholomew : 1 only wiſh'd 
1 — a 
| L 1644 e. — 05 * 
Is this true? 


Mar tin (giving him the maſt.) 
ky can t dem is: here it is, * 


i 9 A 1 


n ; 1 


s! 


TE 


rig 


Ir. 
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Mr. Milner. , . * 
You have nothing then mmm | 

|  Roſamund, 
it was we perſuaded Miſs Viola to i — 
brother might make uſe of this device to puniſh 


Martin, 1 


Beatrice. 
If yon knew beſides, fir, 2 other tricks he 
meant to play us. — 5 


Mr. Milner. 

What, fir, is it thus then you announce yourſelf, 
the firſt time you ſet foot within my doors? You 
have been diſreſpectful to me in the perſon of my 
children, who were pleas'd to think you would be- 
come their gueſt, You have been diſreſpectful to 
theſe ladies, that I need not ſay you ſhould have 
honoured and regarded. 80 be gone! Your father, 
when he comes 'to know you have been thus turu'd 
out of doors, will ſee how neceſſary it is to correct 
the vices of your heart, I will not permit your 
deteſtable example to corrupt my children. Go, and 
never let me ſee you here again! ( Martin is con- 
founded, and withdraws.) And you my friends, 
although the circumſtances of the caſe may very 
poſſible excuſe what you have done, yet never for 
the time to come, indulge yourſelves in ſuch a 
, The fears Which children are affected with, 

WW in 


WY BU ND MAN'S BUBE: 


in ſuch a tender age as yours, may — 2 
lowed by the worſt. of; conſequences. duting their 
whole life. Avenge yourſelves upon the wicked 
only by behaving better; and remember after the 
example Martin has-afforded you, that by intending 
harm to others, you will ofteneſt „* 
7 yourſelves. 
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1 
Conflance, 4 0 47 a 


; Meadows, A a Farmer. ” 1 


Bridget, 
Hodge, 


his Wife. 
| their Children, 
Godfrey. - Mr. Vernon Groom. 
SCENE, The entrance of a village, in the 
environs of London, in a part of which, 
contiguous to the fields, appears a' fire: 


And on one ſide is a farm - houſe with a 
pump, and on the other fide a hill. 


ie 


K. 


eee er eren 
x: Ann 1a 
&+ +» ITO 8 wi. ” N yy " 1 50 »4 wy) . " 


has | "IHE | 
FIRE” BX. Mont: 


: 751508 
A DRAMA. 
14 ner — . 


1 
£ 


Scene I. 
Adrian | (running by « path, condeSſing, round; the | 


hill: his clothes and hair are aut of order. 
He looks back and fees the fire burſt forth 
with aggravated” fury.) 

O Heaven! O Heayen!.. all burning ſtill! what 
volumes of thick ſmoke and flame]! What's now 
become of my papa, mama and ſiſter? - Am I an 
unhappy orphan? Heaven take pity. on me, and let 
them be ſafe; Tor they are mote to me — alt che 
world beſide — Without them what ſhould 1 do? 


| (Oppreſſed with grief and wearineſs, he leans againſt a 


tree. The farmhouſe door now opens, and the little 

peaſant Hodge ,, who has his * in his hand , co 
mes out.) hath. © 

Hodge, 3 ee Pry 

80 it does not finiſh then, this fire? What could 

a my father to $9 a wy his horſes, juſt 


* 45 4 into 


it 


634 


a 
« wo 
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Into the middle of it! But the ſun's now rifing 


nel ere Tong come back Il ſit down here, and 


wait till he returns. 
eee © x apr aa 


7 xt 2 2 * . e 
t he * yo ſo eatly as it is, ry pretty 
c | Eb TE CP fp 

Ab! my lintle- friend, I neither know at preſent 
where I am, nor whither 1 am going. 


* Hodges. EY 0 
How! 'miyhap you live in town? and 02 likely 
where he fire i. Fett 
1 , At 
Ves, er ee uur. 
is” de nee A. 


. c 
15% 


wo 


| _ Hodge. 160g ht 
( n your oe in, flames? 705 pile? dans. uh 
705 $4 tian F a, nnn 
1 fire broke ont, I Was in 
ded, and nee ping very ſoundly. My papa ran up 
ro ſnatch me out of bed: the ſervants drefſed me 
in a hurry, and one carried me direQly thropgh the 


fire, thar dhe us” we Went forward, Frans 


— ® «© * 4 : * 
4 : 7 
rr uh. 7 
? 
= 8 - 


4 14. * 1 : 1 7 


* z y 
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Hodge.” wa} 
poor dear little fellow)? 


(Somebody from the houſe cries out, Anda ane 
But Hodge is liſtening to the little Adrian, with ſo much 
attention, that he does not hear it.) 


ly Serxs II. 


1 — (to Phebe, at the entrance.) 
1 1 * he 1 is not got away, that he may ſee the 
fire: I've ſurely cauſe enough to tremble For bis 


8 danger. | on, 
| Phebe. 
M no, mother: here he ls. Ah! hal he's ſpeak · 
ing to a little g-neleman. s 
| Bridget 40 Hodge. ) * 
Why n not make anſwer, when I call'd you? 
Hodge. 
Have you really been calling me? I did not hear 
you. I was liſtening to this poor boy here. 
Bridget. . 
Poor! what has happened w kim? 
Hodge. 
He was like to have been burnt alive. His houſe 
was. all in flames, he tells me, when they got him 


| 4 


* 


* 
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How pale the poor dear fellow is! And how did 
ey comtive mln then, my little ſir? 
GU Adrian. | T7 IE 
Our helper put me on his ſhoulder, 1 bid 
to take me to a village, where I had been nurſed; 
but in the freer they ſtopped kim, wanting hands 
to Work. | I fell) a crying, when 1 ſaw myſelf alone; 
at which, a good old woman took me by the 
hapd, .and brought me our of town, directing me 


to walk Rrait forward ; x til 1 ſaw 3 village; fo 1 


followed her advice, and here I am. 


% — 
c | Bridget. 


\ 


{hand ben ves tell me What your words ume 


' was? renn n 's 02 
| Adrian. ; 
No, not now; ; hut 1 can recolle F | aſd to cal 
my little foſter - ſiſter, Phebe. "Rs 
Phebe (tarneſly. ) 
ann. W Adrian, nen 
Adrian. 4 i 2&4 1 
Yes! at that's my name! 
«? FO 
What, Adrian, Mr. Vernon's ſon ? 
Adrian. 
0 my good dear nurſe! 1 Teenie 7 now. 
Aud this is Phebe, and this, Hodge. (1 embrace 


® RR 30” Bridget. 


£ 


e 


wi © 
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Bridget (u ddrian. ) 

Ho happy muſt- 1 own I am; 1 thought" of 
nothing but my poor dear little Adrian, fince this 
fire began. My huſband's gone to give you all the 
aſſiſtance he is able, — Bur how tall he's grown! 
ſhould you have recollected him? 1 think nor, Phebe. 

Phebe. 

Not immediately, indeed; but when I ſaw him 
fict, methought I felt my heart beat towards him. 
Tis a long time now ſince we were laſt together, 

| Adrian. 

I haye been a great way off, at ſchool, and came 
home only three days ſince, to ſpend the holidays. 
Had I remained, I ſhould, at leaſt at, preſent, havg 
known nothing of this day's misfortune. O, paps! 
mamma! O ſiſter ! | 


| | Bridget. - 
Poor dear fellow ! there's no cauſe to make yours 
ſelf uneaſy. On the firſt alarm of fire, ſo near your 


quarter of the town, my huſband iuſtancly ſat dut, 


to ſee if he could be of any uſe. I know him. 
Your papa, mamma, and ſiſter, will be ſafe, if 
mortal may can ſave them. But, my lovely. Adrian, 
you have been up and running theſe two hours. at 
leaſt, and muſt. be hungry. Will you eat a little? 
Hodge. ugh ys f 

Look ye, maſter, bete's a Yorkſhire - cake and 


butter, Take it: 
n Uri 


* 
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„Matter! You were nies to call ime Ad and 
7M . ( cthbracing kim.) 

n chen. Adrian p take my breakfaſt, 

. | Phebs. in 
Or ſtay, Adrian, you muſt ſure be dry as well 
as hungry. III go foreh my milk ite I was 
putting in the bread — - W 

Adrian. 


N "No, no, my good friends. I can't have any fto- 


mach, till I ſee my dear papa, ET, _ _— 


11 return and eek them. 


= * Bridget. 2 
Do you chink of What pouke ſaying? Run into 
the flames! | | "oh N 
n 0 


Mics in the flames 1 left them; but it was 
againſt my will. 1 did not like to part with them, 
but my papa would have it ſo: he threatened me, 
and in an angry toue bid Godfrey pay no heed to 
my reſiſtance. I Was forced ut laſt to yield, for 
fear of putting him into a greater paſſion. T-can't 


hold out any longer, but, whatever be the danger, 


muſt go back to find if they're in ſafety. 


Py 8 5 os Bridget. 


. 
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Bridget. | 


I can't let you go, that's certain. G 


the houſe with us. 
Adrian. 1 nind i 
You have a houſe then. I, alas! have none. 
Bridget. G 
„ A, your's? I fed you with my 
„Lad cannot ſurely then deny you bread. 


1 him in, and ſays to Hodge,) Take care, 
and ſtay you here, that you may ſee your father 


coming back the ſooner, and inform us of it. — 
But don't run to fee the fire. Remember, I forbid 
you that. 

*8 Hodge ( alone.) | 

And yet I' ve half a mind to do ſo, Whar a 
charming fornace it muſt ſeem! I don't ſee clearly, 
but I think that Reeple's down, that had the golden 
dragon on the top. There's many a poor ſoul, by 
this, burnt out of houſe and home! 'I pity them, 
and yet they muſt not hinder me from finiſhing my 


breakfaſt — (To Phebe, ve entering with a tumbley,) 


Well now, fiſter, you're a dear good girl, woes 
to bring me drink ſo kindly. 
"© 4 Rn 

O! 'ris not for you. I'm come to get a « gals 
of water fo poor Adrian, He'll have neither milk, 
nor ale, nor Wine. My dear papa, (ſays he,) mam- 
ma, and ſiſter, very likely, are ut preſent dry and 

* hungry, 


* 
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hungry, and ſhall I have ſuch nice things? No, no, 
vis + indeed; let me have therefore nothing but a little 
Water; chat will ſerve me well enough, and more 
particularly beings. as I-am, fo dy.” 7 

„ e Hodge. 5 

, One muſt own, tis notwithſtanding ſomething 
an. that Adrian ſhould refuſe a drq of any 
thing that's good, becauſe | he can't get — of 


4 parents. 
Tliube. 


2 8 you well enough! Your fiſter might 
de burnt alive „and you not eat a mouthful leſs on 
that account. For my part, I ſhould be like Adrian: 
1 ſhould hagdly chink of eating, if our houſe were 

\ fer on fire, und no oue could inform me what had 
happented to * eau, mother, or crea brother, 


Hodge. 


r by the ys." I, were not 
* Phebe, _ 


| Can one then be hungry? Look ye, Hodge, I've 

not the leaſt degree of appetite. To ſee poor 
Adrian weep , and take on. ſo, has made mv-quir 
forger I had a ſtomach. * 


Hodge. Js OR So 
| e whe you vet en ths moming your mill aon 
| 1 e | „„ | 1 miſſe 


* 
= = . 


un” 


Fe as; N , . 
8 
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ö Phebe. | 
Whar; you want-it, after having ſwallowed your 


oon breakfaſt, with ame u thy Vergabal 


Hodge. 

No; I'd only take your breakfaſt, that, if neither 
you nor Adrian wiſhed to have it, nothing might | 
be loſt; that's all, But let me hays the randy 
I've not drank myſelf, . 


lebe ( giving him the tumbler.) _ 
Make haſte then! Adriau's very dry. 


> Hodge ( after drinking.) 


Stay, ftay, I'll fit ir for him. Wy en c 
"$1544 63 - Biba, 2 
Without rincing it? | | 
e 72 
Do you ſuppoſe I've poiſoa in my mouth then! 
 Phebe. 


Very proper, truly, with the crumbs about the 
rm! Il rince it out myſelf. Young gentlemen. are 
uſed to cleanlineſs, and 4 would wiſh to let him 


ſee as much propriety and neatneſs in our cottage, 


a at home. ( She vinces the . and 
they goes ont.) p 
Hodge ( atone.) 

So, there's my breakfaſt done. Suppoſe now | 
ſhould run to town, and ſee” the fire. I ſhan't be 
miſſed if 1 ſet out, ay there bur helf an hour or 

| | ſo, 


**. 
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ſo, and then come back : tis nothing but a good 


- ſound ſcolding from my mother. 1'll bowever go x 
 linde way, and then determine. Tis not more 
than twelve or thirteen minutes walk before I'm 

there. Come, come; faint heat, the proverb 
* us, never Won fair lady. (He ſets off, but meets 
Ms Father. * 


| ans HEL fa 
Hodge and Meadows | (with -a cheſt upon hit 
F houlders, tired and out of breath.) 
Hodge. 
What you're come back, father! I was going on 
« little way to meet you. 
Meadows ( with anxiety.) 
2 you? * is Adrian here? 
© Hodge. 

Yes, yes; not bead ago arrived. 
© Meadows (putting down the cheſt.) 

Thank God! then the whole family are fafe, 
(n fits down upon the cheſt.) Let me take breath i 


* 


* 


mile, 

| | Hodge. 5 
Won't you come in, father? 
Meadows. 


No; 30; Tin retain here in the open air, til 
rm "recovered from my hurry. DP beg bw x 
<- api teturned. þ 

Meadows 


W. 


night 


3 
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\. Meadows ( atone wiping his face. ) | 
„ eee Res 
_— my benefaftor, volt Þ 


<4 


n Iv. Ry 


Henſon , Ari . Bode. , and 
. _ Phebe. * ) 


Pridget wmv from the beet. and embrac- 
ing Meadows. ) | 

Ah, my dear! what I to ſee you. att cooks 
back! | | 
' Meadows To. . Bridget hey embrace.) ; 

My life! But Adrian, Where is he, then? Let me 
ſee him. > 
| Adrian 104 as: = 1- wa 
Here I am... Here , here father! ( Looking round 


about him.) But what, you are alone? t 
my papa, mamma and little filter? 


3 Meadows. ee Weg 


6154 


Safe, my child; quite ſafe, — - Embrace me! 
Adrian l wp, into_his arms.) 
0 hes Joy! i 912 
We have been all in very great perplexity. Our 
neighbours are come back already. _ % 
4 We Meadows. 


* 


14 
4 


- : | * 
7 * k 


* 


ſound of bells, the noiſe of carts und engines, 


| how I made my way amid the flames that croſſed 


ff / 


aa THE FIRE. BY WOT 


Meadows. ſho 
er 1 their benefactor to eee. ves 
I had. a 
Bridget. : 
Bur the fire, dear Thomas, is it ont, and all the 
miſchief over? 1 
Fan 0 1 Meadows. thre 


Over, Bridget! the hole ſtreer's in flames, if 
you could only ſee the ruins, and the multitude of 
people! Women with their hair about their ear, 
all running to and fro, and calling out to find their 
haſbands and poor children; to which, add the 


with the crulh of houſes when the timbers are 
burne | through, the frightened horſes, and the throng 


of people driving full againſt you. I can't tell you 


before me, and the burning beams that every mo- 
* nn. to n 


Bridget. Thug 
Bleſs wt e blood with horror! 
Phebe.y ; 
| See, ſee; mother ; how his halr and ee bos, — 
we all finged! | * 
_ _ Meadows, on 


And fee my arm tod. Why ſhould I complain, 
however? Could 1 but have got away with life, [ 
n 9 ſhoald 


OW 
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ſhould not have demurted An 


Vernon. * 1 ts F 7% 17 
Dridget. 
How , my dear! a limb? 
TREE. 


se 3 ſafe our benefactor! Was * 
through: his menns we both came together? Are we 
not indebted to his generoſity, not only for this 
arm, but every thing we have? And what's ſtill 
more, my jevvel, Was it not your milk that rear'd 
his weakly child, now ſtrong and hearty? ( Adrian 
ding's to Bridget) Did 1 ſay I ſhonld not have de- 
murred to loſe a limb for Mr. Vernon? — I. ſay 


Ne I would. have given my * to ſave him. 
Nn $5111, l- Bridget. . 40 a 
You have then been able 9 n ig? phe 
„% 644544: 40k #4 \ Meadows. | „ t 233 


Yes, I have thats hepplneh to — He bim- 
ſlf, his lady, and his daughter\, had ſcarce got dut 
of their, houſe, as, they. ſuppoſed. in ſafety, When a 
half - burnt beam fell down into the ſtreet before 
them. Happily, I Was not ten yards off: the people 
fancied hey, were cruſhed beneath its weight; und 
ran away. 1 heard their cries, came back, and 
ruſhing through the - barning rains, brought them 
of, 1 had already ſaved' this cheſt you ſee before 
you, and my catt, beſides, is loaded with the great- 


he than" furulture. 
22 Adrian. 


1 
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at ww! da Aran. ty 

A . Be ſure, my — wy moſt ah recompence ſti 
you. ſol 
abe h e bi 

Tam recompenced alresdy, my dear little friend! I n 

Your father did not very likely think of ſuch ia ſervice 

at my hands, and I have ſaved him. In that thought, 50. 

T am much better paid than in receiving any recom- thi 

pence. But this is not the whole: ere long, he will ba 


doubtleſs, be "_ and all his family and people. ſul 
a Adrian. e , 
1 ben quickly | 
1 | " Meadows.” . ns Pen the 
Ves, e A But run, Vit, and make 1 


little preparation .to receive them: let ſome ale be 
drawn, and have the cows milked inſtamly. Air on! 
ſheets to put on all our beds; and as for us, we'll WW anc 


T7 


all uke up ourſlodging in the table. 1% 2 
720 bs Briuget. A bes BAL \ © « ren 
ee I pay en pi, Tarun you ſac 

12 37 Fer 24 10 | 
I 359% 54 12a - Uh i "IS 2% 
digosg : 1D e WI Wett 

"Meadows," Adrian , Hodge, and Phebe, 
* faire 1 — 1 , 627 


1 : Meadows. . h dg | 
And T go, pus the hay up, in ſome. . 
in in the barn, and make a little room for choſe who 
may come bither, and zequite ſome ſheltet. All the 


ny; * 122 4 2 f fields, 


2 7 __ 


ve ll 


H 


elds, 
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fields, alas, are covered with them! I imagine 1 
fill ſee them! ſome ſitruck ſpeechleſs, gaze with ab- 
ſolute inſenſibility, while they behold their houſes 
burning, or elſe fall down on the ground, fatigued 
and frightened! others run along like madmen, 
wring their hands, or pull their hair up by the 
roots, and uttering fearful cries, attempt to force 
their paſſage through a line of ſoldiers, who with 
bayonets keep them off, that they may ſave the 
ſufferer s property from being plundered. 

Phebe. ; 

O my poor dear Adrian! had you been chere, 
they would haye trod you under foor, 

f Meadows. + | 
As ſoon as they bring back my horſes, ru go 
out again, tend take up all the children, women, 
and old men I meet with. Had I been the pooreſt 
perſon in the village , this misfortune would have 
rendered me the richeſt; ſince the unhappy I ſhall 
ſuccour , will belong ro me. 

(*. floops to take the cheſt up.) 
Hodge. 1 


Dear father, let me help you. , 


Meadows. 

No, no: have a care; 'tis far too heavy for your 
ſtrength. Go rather, and bid Humphries heat 'the 
oven, and put all our kitchen things in order; and 

2 Q 3 let 


„5 2 


1 
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let Carter know 1 want ſome flour ſeut in: theſe 
miſetable people that are burnt out of their - habits. 
tions ſhall at leaſt find werewithal to ſatisfy their 
wants! Thank God! 'm not ſo poor, that any 
one applying to my charity ſhould die for want of 


food. If 1 had nothing elſe, 204% ee 


3 bee elf . N 


6 . VI. 
— and Phebe. 


Phebe. 
* 0 that 1'd ſhare with you too, Alien, Who, 
alas! would have ſuppoſed, 1 ſhould have ever ſeen 
you 3 in your preſent ſituation! 
Adnan. 
Who indeed, my deareſt Phebe? for tis very 


8 hard in one night ro loſe every thiog. 


Hiebe. | 

be comforted, however, my dear friend ; for dont 
you recolle&, how happy we were once together 
here, when we were leſs a great deal than at pre. 
ſent, Well, we'll be again as happy with each 
other, Do you fear you can want any thing, a 
long 2s I have any thing. to give you. | 
+ + Adrian ' (taking Phebe by the Wand.) 
No, I don't indeed: but then I thought it would 


have been my part to make you happy, get you = 


t . 0 good 


ho, 
een 


very 


on't 
ther 
pte. 
each 
4 


puld 
u 
jood 


\ 
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good huſband, as papa has often ſaid in joke, and 
take care of your children, like my own, | 


ee n 
Well, now TI muſt contrive to do all this myſelf; 
and when we love each other, tis exactly the ſame 
thing. - I'll get you all the fineſt flowers I can make 
free with in our garden, ahd whatever fruit- they'll 
let me gather. You ſhall alſo have my bed, and 


Ill ſleep all night. long upon the ground beſide you. 


Adrian (embracing tur.) © 
O my dear, dear Phebe: aun 


Phebe. 

You ſhall ſee what care I'll take of Conſtance 
likewiſe. I'll be always with you both. We drank, 
I need not tell you, the ſame milk; and is not 
that as if you were my brother, pray, and I your 
liter ? | 

» NG. Mn. ee 6h 

Yes, and you ſhall always be. my fiſter, and I 
don't know which I ſhall henceforward be moſt 
fond of, you or Conſtance, I'll preſent you alſo to 
papa, that you may be his daughter: but when, 
think you, will he come? 

ho Phebe. 

Why make yourſelf uneaſy? you're been told 

he's 2 , 


— 


24 Adrian 
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But my papa is juſt like © your's; and who can 
tell but he'll go back and get into the flames to 
ſave ſome friend or other. 1 muſt therefore be 
_ uneaſy till 1 ſee him once again, But hark ye! 
don't I heat a tread on t'other fide the hill? If it 


were * n 
A 
fr Sy VII 
a Adrian, Phebe, and Godfrey. 
N , 1 Wa 
| N 220 Adrian. 
Ah, Godfrey! a , 
| | . Godfrey. | m 
Ah, my little maſter! you are ſafe * a0 
= ' fdvrian. -':/ 
Truly, there's great need to talk about my fafe- 
B ty! Where's papa, * and Conſtance? are ſo 
they with you? ä m 
| Godfrey PPS pk A. 15 th 
vn met 0 — 
. you bang not left them ſure behind? to 
f Godfrey. 1 K. 0% » cc 
Behind? (turning about) they're not behind me. m 
FTF . 01 
They are not come with you, then! ec 


WTO „ Godfrey. 


fe- 
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Godfrey, e 


Unleſs they're here, I don't know ch 


Adrian (mpatioty.) © * 
Lou don't come here to ſeek them? do you? 


Godfrey - ( in confuſion. ) 
Don't be frightened, my dear little maſter, » 
Are they not come hither? 
Phebe. 
None but Adrian. | 
Adrian. 
He's confounded, and has ſome bad news to tell 
me! — They are loſt, * _ 
dows' pains to ſave them, 


Godfrey. 

Hear me. — There's no cauſe, at leaſt I hope 
ſo, to alarm yourſelf, About an hour or forty mi- 
nutes after they had forced me from you to aſſiſt 
the ſufferers, I found means to get into the crowd» 
— Dear Maſter Adrian, don't however fright your- 
ſelf; but ſo it is indeed. I ran about the rains 
to diſcover where my maſter was, but could not 
come at any tidings of him; no, nor yet my 
miſtreſs, nor Miſs Conſtance. I enquired of every 
one J met, if they had heard of ſuch a family} but 
conſtantly way anſwered , no. 


Q5 Adrian. 


=” 


ruf FIRE BY NIGHT, 


eee: N 


- 
* 
- 
x 


1 Adrian. 


6 O Heaven ] take pity on me! dear papa, mamms, 


and Conſtance , ne; W periſhed 


© Godfrey. 
_ Fre not told you all yet; but pray don't be 
nebel. e ee eee 


comes now. - "Is 
. 


| What is it then? Why don't you telt me, Godfrey? 


Godjrey. - 


5 How, in Heaven's name, would you have me 
tell you, if you let yourſelf be frightened in this 


manner? be 
. Adrian. 
. Speak! pray Godfrey ſpeak. | 


Well then, the e 40-0 Sl 3 


1 det ond a little girl, were cruſhed 
- eo. death, when they were juſt got out of doors, 


7 Pets 
2 


and thought themſelves in ſafety. - 
N n 

ain 258, 00 \Phebe. « | 
Help! help! help! Come be to our affſtance, 
„ * 

* 6. n, der by =, 


N 25 | Godfrey 


na, 


A = 
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; But What ails him then? T ſaid this was but a 
report; and then, they could not tell me who it * 


Was. It W after alli 


' 
_ Phebe, 2 .” 
Why, how you talk ! -his fright at what you men · 
tioned overcame him, and he quite 3 my father 
had preſerved them. | 
©. Godfrey, (faling Adriay's check.) 
© my poor dear little Adrian! he's as cold as 


any ice! 
| Phebe (half getting up.) 
And what could bring you, here? "Tis you bare 


killed bim! 
Godfrey. 

n= ui e ra e b Bet ne 5d 
not be frightened, (he raiſes him a little.) Maſter 
Adrian! ( he lets him fall again.) 
' N Phebe. _ * 
Ho you go to work? — Dom t touch him any 
more, — He'll die, if he's not dead already, with 
ſuch treatment! O my dear, .dear brother Adrian! 
father, mother, Hodge? Why, where can they be 
got ro? (ſhe runs in doors for help.) 


Godfrey (leaning over Adrian.) | 
No, no, he's not dead: he breathes a little, Were 
he dead, ra moment into 
t, KG, 5 the 


wy 


w. Where can he have left him? 
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the firſt pond I came to, — ( calls out.) Adrian! 
Maſter Adrian! — if knew but how +0: bring 
him! to himſelf 1.,( he blows on Adrian face.) This 
blowing tries my lungs ! — Twas very fooliſh, 1 


; muſt own, in me, to. tell him what I did; but 


much more ſo in bim to pay attention to | it; and 
particularly when 1 bid him not be frightened, — 
Could I poſſibly ſpeak plainer? =_ Adrian! Adrian 


| then! — He does not hear me, — When | my 


dear wife died; I took on very ſadly for ber; but 
to die on that account, would have been very filly! 
Adrian! Adrian! What had I beſt do? He does not 
ſeem as if he would recover, Ah, I ſee a pump - 
Tl therefore go and fill my hat with Water — 
Half a ,dozen ſprinklings very poſſibly may have a 


good effect upon him. (As he's coming back to Adrian, 


Ar. Vernon enters, leading Mrs. Vernon in and. Conſtance, 
Godfrey drops his hat , and runs away.) _ 

a: 
a Heaven forgive me! ſhould he find him dead, [ 
don't know what he'll do! For my part, 1 am dead 


| with fear already. 


p Mr. Vernon. 
" Was not that our Godfrey? — Godfrey, what's 
the er, and where's Adrian? | ö 
Mrs. Vernon. 


4 


Sure he ran away, as if afraid of er- with 
Con ſtance 


th 


ſo 
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Conſtance ( fering Adrian on the ground.) 
What's this here ? 2 child? ({ flooping dvwwn. )''Q 
r e brother} and he's dead! 


"Mrs. Vernon falling . by Adrian.) 
| How Conſtance! Adrian f- —— Les, indeed, 171 

ielp? Ain * 
Bun Nr. r „ „einn 351 han 
Was this misfortune Walking after all? (ab- 
ing the bodg.) Rut he's not dead} — Thank Hea- 
yen, we're better off than that. He breathes a 
little. — My dear life, (% Mrs Fernon,) as Adrian 
needs aſſiſtance, keep ee that he 1 
have it. 1 e 

Mrs, Vernon 5 
Adrian! Adrian! Lupe 6 1 15 
Conſtance... 

Ah? my poor dear {nba oy Would to heaven 
the flames had rather took all from us! (vr. Ve- 

ee Mrs. Fee op e We 


11 Vernon. 1 wa 
There' s no time to loſe. — -. you ,your W 


about you? 
Men Vernon. 


1 can't at I'm in ſe great an . After 
ſo much fear aud right, here's one Rill greater.” F 
om part with all that's left us for a draught of 

(Ii Vivuon |ſers this ininp; and haftend te lt.) 


K* 1 Conſtance 


Y . THE FIRE! BY NIGHT. 
5 5 | Conſtance (feeling in ber mother's pocket.) 
FS Olds eee mamma. (hte the ſalt; 
| are »fing,) Hears hear, hear me, Adrian, and look 
| up; or I ſhall die with grief. (i comes, @ Hille to 
1 himſelf), © heavens, be breathes! ( She, rune 10 ler 
x papa.) Come, come, papa 3 come quickly come 
| and ſee him. (ur. Vernon brings'@ little water in the 
a oats ny hu” e 1 


111 At Adrian, Genes bitterly.) 
5 Oh! oh! oh! papa; „ 
Her WR My; þ ' Vernon. "OE: 
4 {He frippoſes I an dead: that blockhead care 

| | muſt have 8 bim. * 
- , ©» Conſtance" (in . 
Lee! fe! his eyes 8 0 to open! 8170 
My: Puruon. 


1 dear fellow, 255 you know mk 
7 | Tn 


12 Me. Vernon. 8 a 
Adrian! Adrian! 9 Ex 


„Blotber! * f 
| Adrian (leaking, owl tam) 
Ap 1 dead ot firing? or where am 12, (te fits 
ap in Mrs. Vornay's lap.) Ah! my dear mamma 
; Jo niguary » HRS, Fernon.. 


0 My child! and. hem, brought you 2 life? 
Hadrian 


1 


"4 * 


Pre: 


, * 
WH on + 2191 


a 9 þ 


Nuke 1 3 
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NO” ; AT 
Con ſtance Coral him.) 


My. "gear Adrian! my ſweet brother? 1 alive 
again, now you are. * ll 


Adrian. 
o! what joy to ſee you thus again, dear ſiſter! 
(He turns to his mother.) It Was your ſweet voice, 
mamma , chat broughe me back to life. 


_ Mr. Vernon (ie Mrs. Vernon.) 

My dear, I was lamenting "our misfortune juſt 

before; but now diſcover there was more à great 
deal to be loſt, than goods and ſuch ching. 


is } 


— 4 p q N 14418 

Mrs. Vernon. | 
Let's not think à moment more about chem. 

Mr. Vernon. . 


'Tis but to „ 
nifling. I behold you all three ſafe, and . | 


nothing to diſturb me. bat) = 
| Conſtance. | | 

But what broughe you, Weiber into ſuch” # 

ſituation. MO S163 

| "p*..4- 0 1 MS 5 

67 + 0 + RY 

7 F * Adrian. WE: 2 2 

Would you think it? — Godfrey, . 

| * 4 Ar. 
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$a? . Harmon." 
Adrian. 


bg, be * ll deep 
bono nh | wie 


N vY 1 z 


Conflante ( looking towards the hill.) 
8 there he ia, pape; above there. (Tu at 
loph up, and I 
Me. Vernon. 9 

| Godfrey! 72 — Hes afraid, w. anſwer me; 
ety e 46 . 3 

Godfrey}. Don't eee 
and ſhow yourſelf. — Im living, 


we 1 8 Att 375 . Godfrey YE 
* you lure of what? 


IF oe Nu - vault v2) Adrian. . $74) 1% 6s 1 

8 ” 4think fo, Bid pon ever hear s dead man (peat? 
* 4 | Godfrey (coming down, but flopping on a ſudaen.) 
| © You dou't, intend, 1 hope, fir, to diſcharge me. 
If ven do, 75 2 not be \7+ 2x6 trouble to 


come on. A 

4 "ON . . 

0 "as, Ply [the — of bene 
Without thought! 

. 5 W W Mrs. 


: 
©. % s 


- 8 2 


1 


*. 


5. 


Who's this? 
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| Mrs. Vernon. 

A Ris and you had been the death of 

Adrian. r | w P | | ; 
Adrian. 

pray, mamma, forgive him! ft was. not his fault, 
N 21 Godfrey. 

No, certainly. 1 bid him not be frightened, 
(Adrian holds out his hand.) I'm however glad you 


don't intend me any/ harm; and for the future, I'll. 


think no one dead, till ſuch time as 1 ſee him ten 
feet under ground, and fairly buried. 


gern viIII 


Adrian, Mr. and Mes. Vernon, ohe, 


Meadows, Bridget, Hodge, and Phebe. 


| 8 Meadows Re HER 
o the wretch! where is he? 
' Phoebe (ſhewing Godfrey.) 
Look yo, abe, here! ( Godfrey ſlinks behind his 
maſter. ) 
e | 
9 


who preſents then both to Conftance ; * 
to Mr. emen.) 


R Mr. 


= 
= * 


3 = Ro * 
7 
1 
* 
mens 0 


- 
7 
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Mr. F. ernon (raiſing him.) 

My friend! What means this humble attitude! 

” With ſuch reſpe& to bow before me? my preſerver! 
| and not only mine. but all my family's! 


F ... Meadows. Fr 
4 Yes, fir, it is another obligation you have laid 


v pon me. have had the opportunity of ſhowing 
* ops my gratitude for all your fayours, 


| Mr. Vernon. 
| You have done much more for me than ever [ 
did yet for you, and more — I ſhall ever ir 
* my power to do. 


3 : Meadows. s 

What ſay you, "_ The ſervice of a moment only, ha 
1, upon che other hand, have lived theſe eight year 
paſt by virtue of your bounty. Lou obſerve theſe 
fields, this farm: from you I had them. You have E 
Joſt your all; permit me therefore ro. return them. ti 
*Twill be happineſs enough for me, that 1 ſhall to 
always have it in my power to ſay, I have not 


Nan. to my benefactor. 


be 
th 
ha 
de 


£ Mr. Vernon. 

Well then, my good friend, I do permit you to 
return thein; but on this proviſa, to enrich you 
With much better. Tou have, 1 for me, 14 
ſerved =" ſtrong box = had all my writings in 


3 ; | it, 


aid 


it, 


=” : "4 — * "WE n 6 y _ 
b 8 1 
1 » 8 " 
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le, and thoſe writings are the beſt part of my for- 


tune; ſo that tis to you. 1 awe my fortune. Har- 


ing now) no houſe in London, I'll go down into 


the country, Whither you ſhall follow me, and We 


will fix our habitation at a ſeat I have in Norfolk. 
All your children ſhall be mine. 
Adrian. = 


Ah! 4 papa, meant to bl as much. see, 


here's my ſiſter Phebe, and here's Hodge my bro- 
ther, If you knew the love and friendſhip they 
have ſhewn me! Poflibly I might have now been 
4 but for their kindneſs, 

Mr. Vernon ( graſping Bridget's hand.) 

We'll be henceforth but one family; and all our 
happineſs ſhall be in loving one another, like relations, 

Bridget. 

In the mean time, enter and repoſe yourſelves- 
Excuſe us, if we do not give you the accommoda- 
tions in our cottage we could certainly have wiſhed 
to do. | 

Meadows ( toting towards the kit.) 

I ſee my cart, fir, and a number of poor people 
following. Will you give me leave to go and 
offer them the ſeryice they are ſo much in need of? 


, Ms. Vernon. 


I'l go with you, and conſole them likewiſe. TI 


nr melancholy accident 


Ra that 


„„ 


— 


\ 
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chat has diſtreſſed thom, though à far leſs ſuſferet 
by it. — Leſs! 1 ſhould have ſaid, no ſufferer, 
but « gainerz for the day which 1 conceived, ut 
firſt, ſo miſerable, gives: me back much more than 
I I have loft. It gives mes in return for ſuch | thing: 
. . as With money I can purchaſe, What is far beyond 
it the value of all money; — a new family and 
| heart. ÿ Pius |» 50 +22 vor #279 
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"EI THE BEST POL CTC. 
A DRAM, 
| IN TWO ACTS. 4 


_ 


Kachel, 
Adam. 


Perſons. cs ©: 
The counteſs of C— 4＋ 1 


8 4 her Mala. 


Hurry, 2 nobleman's younger Son. 


77 


4 


Lucian, | friends of Julia and Auguſt, 


wy 


Jervants to the counteſa. 


Te sceNE is in the country, at the 
Counteſss, and in two rooms that I . 
open to the garden. * 


HONESTY, 
THE BEST POLICY. | 


_ 4 DRAMA. 


'F 8 


3 


8 0 E N E I 
Rachel, (racking np the cones. tal.) 


T*. all loſt POE to ſtand counting thus. I can't 4 * 
make more than fifty - four. There ſhould, how- 5 
ever, be five dozen. Well, I thiuk there never was 
2 houſe like ours for hare- brain'd children; for wher- 
ever they once put their foot, one may be ſute 
they'll jumble every thing together, if they don't 
loſe ſomething or another, I muſt look about how- 
ever, or my lade, when ſhe comes, will ſcold 


2 1 | 
, R 4 The 


. i . A 


6% HONESTY THE 


* 


The Counteſs, (entering. ! 
You ſeem da Rachel! what are you in 
ſearch of? 
WE TOS. ' Rachel. . 
of your —_ i beſt counters. | 
The Counteſs. 
Yoo you. ſee them on the table} 
Rachel. 
Les, my * dur the number i is not complete, 
Tie Counteſs. 9 
That ſhould not be. | 
| - "Rachel. a 

That ſhould not be, indeed; and yet there are 
no Jeſs than half a dozen wanting. Were there not 

five dozen ? 
| The Counteſs. _ 
Land you know as well as I there were. 

| Rachel. 
Well then, there are but four and fifty, 

The Counteſs (aner having counted them.) 
There are indeed no more. And yet laſt night 
the number was complete, I put them up myſelf, 
when we had finiſhed playing. But what cauſed 
you to come now, and count them up. | 

(099 ATA” © DI 
Becauſe, as 1 paſſed by the door, I ſaw. the chil- 
dren had been playing with then.. 
| k | * N 9 The 


are 
not 


BESTU POLICY. - 26s 
The Counteſs. 
Let 1 abſolutely ordored they, ſhould: not be-touch- 
ed: they've ivory ones to play with: who could 
give them theſe? W 
| Rachel. OA WT 


The Counteſs. 
ende Where are they? 
Rachel. 
In the garden, EOF with their little company. 
| The Counteſs. - 
Fetch Julia here.. — But ſtay, hare none bees 
here but Julia and Auguſtus? 
Rachel, 1 
* their friend: And who can tell _ 
The Counteſs. 
What Rachel? can you poſſibly ſuſpect — 
Rachel, 
Ill anſwer for your children, pleaſe your ladyſhip, 
and likewiſe the three young St. Lukes, as * they 


were myſelf. 
And not the other??? 
I don't know them well enough, 
The Counteſs. 
What Rachel, ee ee 
as ſiſter? 
— 22 R 3 Racket, | 


Themſelves. + 


266 Wr THE 
| * "Rachel. © 
| your reo aus, fie, cn en es Jai v 
— The Counteſs, (to Fulia coming tn.) 
Who told you, miſs, to uſe my lilver counters? 
Did not i- N 
: Helle "Tl 
"Tis not my fault, mamma. | 
7 The Counteſs. | 
Ad whoſe then, Pre? | 
: Julia. bs 
__— The little Harry and his fester s. I had Lot the 
E | Jvory counters, when they aſked me if I meant to 
5 play with them, as they never had ſuch at home, 
= and muſt have better; upon Which they oppened all 
. drawers and cloſets till they met with theſe. 


The Counteſs. 
And ape Fould never ler you u 
* Julia. 647 


. W | believe; they would 
| have beat us, had we not ſurrendered them. 
Rachel. 
F Upon my word, theſe children, as it ſeems, are 
charmingly brought up. | ; 
The Counteſs. 
| You ſhould a: leaſt have counted them when you 


DO = —&®@ HH * 


$8? 
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7 : K | Oulia. os 
That was what 1 wiſhed to do. But after 1 had 
got to twenty - four or thereabouts, young Harry 
ſnatched them from me, put them up pell-mell, 
'drggged us out into the garden with him. 
| The Counteſs. 
Dou r u fix wo ſing? 
& wlia. 


The Fn * 


How! ſure! When I have told you? See now 
whether one can truſt you in the leatt! You know 


it was your duty to take care of them. 


| Julia. 7 

I was confounded, dear mamma: theſe children 

are ſo miſchievous! 1 was obliged to have my eye 

continually on them, as 1 thought they would have 

broke your china. | was obliged frequently to follow 

them about the room: they may have flung the 
counters, then, into ſome corner or another, 


| The Counteſs. 
well, but I maſt have them found. 


Fache 
I know but one way, madam. Were I you, I'd 
turn the little maſter's pockets inſide out before they 


1 | 
—_ 2: The 


k a. 
+. 
- 
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The Counteſs. 
. Rachel! would you W. thus affront 


o r are, mamma, not one : among agg a 


| have ſtole the counters. 


Wb . Counteſs. 
So I think ; but children of their age may be 2 
liedle giddy - headed. So go to them, lulia, and po- 


| lirfly ak if any one among them may not by miſtake 


have put them up zuto his pocket. Your commil. 


Hon is @ nice one, and requires à little management. 


Take care you don't offend them, by GH 
* think any one has got them. N 
Duft. 
Vl take care, mamma. | | 
. The Counteſs. © 
Accuſe yourſelf of negligence, and tell them 1 


all think you've loſt the counters, if they ſhould 


2 0 


A Yulia. 
1 . OP you. 
| The Counteſs. Tx 
And bid Adam, as you paſs, come here, 
i Julia. 
I will, mamma. 5 


„ * . 
c . — 
* + 9 


va 
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nt 
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ans, Ano | 
| Rachel and the Counteſs. 2 
Rachel, (who has berm employed in Loting rownd the 
room. ) ; 


I'll anſwer for it, they're not here: there's not a 
corner but I've ſearched into it. 


x Te Counteſs. 
This ſhould not have happened in my houſe, 1 
dread, yet long to know, by what means n 


2 
Adam (entering Paid 
" Here * __ my lady : what's your pleaſure ? 


es . 4 The Counteſs. | 
To om boy «Dy I have loſt fince yellerday 
ſix counters, | 
Adam. . f © 


Does your fadyfhip falpe& 1 took them? 
Nie Counteſs. 

God forbid I ſhould, I am to well acquainted 
with your honeſty for that. But I ſuppoſe if you had 
croſſed the room, you might have ſeen” them. on. 
ſome chair ot dle c here 0s" x | 5 

Adam, «3/3 | * 

* on N chair? ' gy OM 

"The Counteſs. 

1 know 4552 not a proper place for counters; bat ©. 
the children have been playing where they were, 

and 


Fn "is Very likely; hut the honeſt ſervant ' will on this oc- 
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- and might have inconſiderately left them in ſome 
eurer, and you ſeen them. 3 n 
Adam. I de 


. my lady, : 
- "oo Tu Counteſs. Th: "1455 i 


Im ſorry for it; and don't know what method * 
to purſue. They muſt have certainly been loſt ſince 
222 as I counted them tor ceo 
| - ' "Racket, 

Your ladyſhip has ſeen how I've been ſearching 
For them. Servants are but badly off, hen any 
thing is loſt about a honſe. However honeſt they 
may be, they're conſtantly ſuſpected. e 
The Counteſs. 


= - 
. 
* > © g - 


% calion pardon me, N include her in my ſearch of 

n „ "pig | 
i 7 may. fiſt of al} examine me, my lady. Ro- 
- Bues are conſtantly the firſt to be  diſpleaſed when 


.. Rachel „ OE 

God be thanked, I haye no fear. of that fort; bot he 
cannor be a matter of indifference to the, boneſt ſer- 
yaut, when a thief is bo the houſe, g 3 

The 


5% 


* 
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The Counteſs. | 
But put. yourſelf into my COVE IEP you 
do? 1 Adam. uit: 
Adam. Dk 


Do, my lady? — I've a thought this moment 
truck. me; and provided 1 have leave to put it i into 
execution, ru engage to find the, counters, 


The Counteſs. | 
But you muſt not think” of giving any one Occa- 
ton to ſuppoſe | himſelf ſulpefed. — = What is your 


deſign? _ | 
RA Adam. ö 
1 can't at preſent tell your ladyſhip. A fingle 


| fyllable might ſpoil the buſſineſs: do but bring to- 


gether all the children in the adjoining room. LF 


promiſe you the thief, if there is "_ thief —_— x 
them, ſhall betray himſelf. ( hh 
The Counteſs, - 
I can't tell Whether I ſhould let? 
2 Adam. . 
Lon know me, my dear miſtreſs, Be aſſured «. 


that no, one but the guilty perſon ſhall have reaſon 


to complain; and him, you, I dare believe, . 
not wiſh to ſpare, 


The Counteſs. 
Well, Adam, as 1 ane af a RAY 
upon it, K-14 * 
| Addi 
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75 | 4 + Adam. * . 8 
3 Sood ] my lady. Therefore I' go get my con. 
juring = lick, and other matters ready. 
Madam — did be not ſay ſomething about con 
juring? But that I myſelf am innocent, 1 hould 
beforehand die of fright. * | 


. 6: The Counteſs. | 

"Peace, fimpleton! What now, rac (to 4. 
gef, who comes in) You, ſeem big with ſomething 
ot another! have yon drought the n with 
d uu 
e e er. 
No, mamma; I have but learned chat fix are loſt, 
My ſiſter told us ſo juſt this moment. 
e Cunteſr. 
. And how was the intelligence received? 
| Augliſtur. 
e were exceeditigly Turprized. © "The two St. La- 


kes particularly , and their ſiſter, want to come and 
plead wr” On” before you, 2 


The Counteſs. 
lead! they are the laſt 4 ſhould ſuſpect of ſuch 
e deed. And Maſter Harp? 
STU 2 % ; A uguſtus. 


= = 


and 


US. 


| Auguſits. 
O he's n 
him as a thief, was but a bad reception. | 


Tie Counteſs, 1 


| Julia was not nr ws wy Hg rg | 


W gay; Aro 
| bas Soba. OT 5b 

vo. „mamma, Wn ee 
preat politeneſs. 98 


"She ſpoke whh 


The G, n_—_—_ 
Why then, pray, Was Harry angry? r 
Nene eee <p" gigs 


Auguſtus. |. W 


1 can't Well tell the reaſon} ; but Eliza drew him 
privately aſide : he would not condeſcend to hear her. a 


He's determined to be gone t his bar is fortunately 


here; he'll come and fetch it, and declares he'll 


not remain a minute in the houſe, He threatens 
he'll W a to his papa. 
Phe Counteſs. 
He, muſt, not poſitively go. II. tell his lordſhip 
of the whole affair myſelf, when he comes to rake 


him home, | 

_ Auguſtus. \ 
| The ret with grey for permfion o apper and 
„„ 
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* 


1 


2. 


£ 


„ 71 
z 
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Tue Counteſs. 
tiers 10 need bf thir. 1 only Wiſhed to know 
if they could give me any information of the coun. 
ters. They are all of them roo well brought up, 
that I ſhould. venture to accuſe them of a theft. 
But I am well acquainted with the whims of chil. 
dren. They'll "ſee every thing, and finger every 
. thing; and from a want of thought, might eaſily 
have put « thing into By A an 
criminal intention. «pp 


+64 AR Fan 9 


n might, mamma; as 1 44. you 
remember, when I took my fiſter's purſe up by 
miſtake , rr, 


AF FN The Counteſs. 
hben baun pars dee and 
e. if Adam is preparing matter. | 


> 2 #1 o 43 os ond, Foes. wy KF 7 


Sckxs . 


he pa ' Auguſtus, Julia, "Harry, 


Elia, "Gabriel, Lucian, and Hora. 
Tie Counteſs. 


Well, how fares it with you all, my lite 
wee vn gud o de you hee 0 4 


Harry. 


4 


ttle 


— 


BEST POLICY. 
_ Miſs Julia has juſt now informed us, you have 
loſt fix counters of the number we unluckily were 
playing with. I'm ſorry for it; but could never 
think your ladyſhip would have ſuſpected any one 
of us had taken them. At leaſt I can aſſure you 


275 


for my ſiſter and myſelf, that we know GE 


them, on han? 
| © The | Counteſs.” | 
God "Faibid' 1 ſhould ſuſpe® ſuch wellbred chil. 
den, as L Took upon you all to be. Sure- Julia 
did not tell you 1 ſuppoſed you had the counters. 
Eliza. 
No, my lady; all ſhe ſaid, was to enquire if we 
had brought them out through inattention, ' or to 
play « little longer with them in the garden. 
The Counteſr. 
Whick you might have very innocently done, 
Tis ſhe alone 1 blame in the affair, becauſe ſhe did 
not let 1 have her counter * | 


: Gabriel. 

ee T think, I i” 

; \ Lucian. | 
| tr 6s wp, if 1 had 
* * F 

| Flora, cee Kr pies) | 
[ta wy ad, eee 

e Ne 
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, The Comntiſs: [ 


1 
= 
Cd 


Muy dear children, I've already told you I am far 
from thinking any of you has them, when you ſay 


you have not. They are certainly of ng great value; 
* cannot but confeſs their loſs —_ me, 


7 : 


Were they” only worth a w, they are your 
ladyſhip's, and ſhould not now; be miſling. Bur 
you know there are ſuch things as ſervants; and 


they are not tways very honeſt, 'Tis not the fun 


time we haye n them at home. 1 


Gulia. N 
But — thing of the kind has 


. — lot hee tes ms aſſure 


ene en ene | 
| „ 8. 
I. would. anſyer, for, our 1 * 
women, Arc veg l Yrs » 
The. . rnd. ay, 21 94 
I have truſted them this long time; 8 if you, 
fir, (to Harry) berg made. any obſervationgy U requet 
you'd let me know them. 


1 7 . 0 — 7 1 "Harry. "> ” A * T5 * | 4 , | 
£ . * ® 58 . * 
A b 


n 
den, did not ne 


Fo enter? % ” 3 * 27244 14 hl I 22 
* 1a y £ 3 , The 
\ 


pa 


5 


= 
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Tue Counteſs. ' | 
Rachel! Oh; I don't fear her. Theſe fix years. 
paſt that I have had her, ſhe might eaſily have 
made away with things of value, had ſhe been 
diſhoneſt, - | 2 | 
Harry. 
+ Did not your old foorman come in likewiſe? I 
Jon t like his looks; and ſhould not chuſe to meet 
bim in a lane at night. 


Tie Counteſs. 5 
Fie, fir! what makes you thus ſuſpe& the honeſt 
Adam? He was my father-in-law's confidential 
ſervant, and has been mach longer in the family 
than even I myſelf, If he could potfibly rurn. pil- 
ferer, neither you nor I could know what living 
creature we might truſt. 


7 Harry. a 
Tis not unlikely then, but ſome one may have 
got into the room when we were gone. 


The Counteſs. At 
That's not at all unlikely; and I'm going to en- 
quire. Amuſe yourſelves till I come back. 


Harry. we | 
ed, I can't ſtay. 


No, madam ; after what has | 
any longer here. Auguſtus, can 
they" ve put my hat? | 


Augu- 


tell me where | 


* 


4 
4 a * 
= 
l 
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4 Auguſtus. 


ern taken to be bruſhed; you'll have it /bronghe 
You. "A ON Das | 1. 


Harry. 


x 1 muſt have it inſtantly. 


SW bc 'Eliza. 


'- But won't you ſtay « little for papa? You know be 
means to come and fetch us. 
The Counteſs. 


I can't let you pollibly go home on foot, You 
would have upwards of three miles to walk. Sty 


| here till I return: 1 Hout detain you long 
| (Sho goes out.) 


| Bar. 
m very much aſtoniſbed your mamma ſhoul{ 
have ſuch thoughts of us! We fteal her counters! 


Gala. 


©" Neither has me ſuch a thought. 'She might on 


fancied we had put them, without thought, into our 
pockets. I might eaſily have taken them in this way, 
as yourſelf, or any other: But as you ſay fteal, ſhe 
did not think of ſuch a word, or any like it. 


Harry. 


- Had there been none | here but tradeſinen's chil 


den, ſhe might All hare entertained ſuſpicions ; but 


55S = „ 2 KK 
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You ſpeak of us, fir, I can ſee. Your, looks in- 
form me ſo; but let me tell you, in my turn, that 
'tis one's way of living, and not birth... ove ſhould 


be proud of, 
Harry. 

How theſe tradesmen talk about their way, of 
living! You are very happy there are ſo few children 
here about, and that Auguſtus and myſelf are forc- 
ed to make you our companions, or have no di. 
verſion. Did you live in London, you would not 
have ſuch an honodr, notwithſtanding your fine 


way of living. 
Auguſtus. „ 

Speak, fir, for yourſelf alone: for juſt as here, in 
London too, 1 ſhould be proud to VR hg 


r | 
Julia. | x 
you” vita u Re 


examples as. ſuch whipper - ſnapper noblemen as you. 


Eliza. . 
Thi, , you've defer. n 4 


them? 


Harry. 

And you, too, upon me? You think certainly as I 
do, though you won't confeſs you do. Have you 
forgot mamma's inſtruction on the ſubject of fami» 
liarity with thoſe beneath us? Never mix with tra- 
8 deſmen's 
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| *Gefinien's children: in the lower rents of life you'll 
. have low, thoughts. . 
eee Ae | 
And can you poſſibly ſuſpect my — are cafe 
ble of being thieves ? 
Gabriel. 
N =o we approach erg 
Figs. © 
No: whereas we ſaw you take the counters, and 


AY 


Jock at them half a dozen times, I fancy, (Horry 


als bs fra hor)" | 

Softly ! You'll have me to deal with elle. 
Gabriel. 

No, no, my friend. CE man hos. I can take 

care of my fiſter. Let him even threaten. her, I'm 

not a bit more frightened at his ſize than title. | 


| It „iet v9 Harry. 5 Rd © 04 | ' 
0 Corus eee 


Very wells I hope then iti beneth you ius 
1 | 
h permit her to init me. 
7 Eliza, | 
She would certainly have done much _ had 


ſhe held her tongue, | ; Julia 
5 4 0 


nd 


ſe 
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But being ſuch a child, ſhe might be pardoned ? 

and particularly when ſhe ſpoke the trath, 
Harry. 


Cabriel. | 

Yes, if you underſtand that word. — She ſaid you 
took the counters . at them; and this 
certainly was true. 

Harry. 

I ſhan't even . 

5 Gabriel. | 

You can't take a better reſolution, on => 
nothing but ſuch anſwers for us, 


"Scenes IV. 
Auguſtus, Julia, Harry, Eliza, Gabriel, 
Lucian, Flora, and the Counteſs. 
The Comnteſs. 


The truth? 


| Whar's the meaning of allthis? 1 bt have any. 


_— here. 
Harry. | 
My lr e you do me juſtice on theſe. 


lictle folks. R 
Tue Counteſs. 
Folks ! folks! and who are thoſe? I'm not accu- 
emed to have ſuch as viſit here called ſo. | 5. s 
8 3 Augu- 


n HONESTY THE 
4 q. ; 0 Auguſtus. | 
Rl 5 ſince we were not in Humour 
© endure his air. 
;  Ffulia. 
* ne chought be ſhould have had à company of 
* dukes ar | leaſt to play wich. 1 | 
"1. _ Gabriel. V 
„ be ſuſpecked of thi 
theft, much rather than a nobleman. 
we Lucian. 
ENT” As fe Wann to keep, at he has! 
| | Hora. ' 
Kr. and would have beat me, had not _ 
- taught him better. | 
The Counteſs. 
But it can't be true; however, let ns withdraw 
into the adjoining chamber; Adam will be with 
13 yon there: his ſcheme, at leaſt, will certainly di 
Z vert us; for as to any way he has of coming at the 
| truth, reſpecting things that have been loſt, I laugh'd 
ut ſuch pretenſions. Let if any of you preſent ſhould 
refuſe his company, it could not but be looked 
upon as very ſtrange; and who can tell, if he or 
me Would not, on that accoupt, incur ſuſpicion ? 
But I make the affair too ſerions. — Go in, my 
good friends; I wiſh the whole were over. — As 
1 faid juſt now , will make you laugh; and you'll 


I de reconciled with one another. 

. 2 * * 43 hs . " 8 
d . * 1.4 8 A II 
Wo. 1 . 1 7 CT 1 

ö * i : 

| | 


* 


” 
mw a _ a<- a x. ws 
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baſket. ) 


BEST POLICY, 
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SCENE L 


The Counteſs, ee. Salia, Harry, _ 


To ſay the truth, my brother is too haſty. 


Tie Counteſs: 
He will mend that fault, I dare perſuade myſelf, 
in future: but here's Adam. ( Adaw enters with a 


15 


So; 'tis here your ladyſhip ſees company: well 
then, with your permiſſion, and the little gentle - 


folks, I'll introduce my cock; who}, you muſt know 


before hand, is a conſurer. — 
on the table.) 


Nora. 
O, cock! « cock! 
fly Adam. NNE] 
Yes, nothing more; for look you: (He lifts up a 
napkin in the baſket, ſo that Flora. and the reſt diſterw 
the creature's nach and creſt.) Juſt like others, ſaving 
hat my cock has not his equal in the world for 
knowledge: why, he'll tell me things no other per- 
ſon poſſibly can know'of. | If a fingle ſtraw, and 


nothing elſe is miſſiug, I need only run aud have 3 


conſul- 


4 
— 
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conſultation with him; he'll be ſure to know why 


4 — it. * 
| 1 
Tuou can then find out our counters can you? 
een 1? Why laſt Chriſtmas, at the ale-houſe, 1 
| had loſt my pipe; ſo what does I do, but,away 
and fetch my cock, who let me know' the grbom 
had got it: and I think you recollect he broke his 
* „ W MN 5 
Nora. 

He can talk gy by 
Les, like other cocks: Cock, cock - a- r. — 
On which, nn were you 
ſpoke to me. 


Let you never told us this before. 

5 a 
k at Doe on 

{Well now, eee all his converſation and 
veg 8 
F "RA bn... 7 1 
ns 4 had 7 maſt go 6 com 
+ ate SR + ? | I - 1 
+ The 
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is 1 . a he Counteſs. - 1 bk. 44 | 
A very eaſy N need only cloſe the 
wn vet Dion 15 2g vor (ow g)s4 of# 


1 The 'Comteſs. © 
You're much too | ſhort: you cannot revel thims 
Adam will do that himſelf, . 
| $03. 10 -anG if Adam. wor biin be 1 | 
a we madam ae 1 25 5 n IT 1 
e e 3 Wen 164M 
(With tha „ voſt eh Harry, who" appears amber 
raſd, Muing wp, the naphip. ) This ſame cock ſeems 
ſupernatural, I fancy. (inns nr mere) iy 


| his eyes nine! 27 6:9 Heil 
* "ans; | uin , 582 
And his cold; how red it looks! my patience 
how n er. his bead! wo 1 * | 
Flora, ot 


Do you imagine u hs 6 muck knowledge, then 
a Adam ſays? 4% 11 » Hp 
1 1 | ea SY 


Papa has often told TI OBE: to think 
; of ſuch n: ſtories. uM 1 
Adam i 6 Let N Pe) I'm ſure can 
_ birds hold their tongue, much rather With his 


piece, N 


** 
4 - . 


k ? * A 
SA. 
— 


5 


+ 


2— - 


don't ſpeak. a * 


886 HONESTY THE 
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"* 
*J, 
＋ = = | * +» e * 
| 8 oe a 1 Elze 2 As 219 


'Who knows: my 'governeſs has told me mary 


- Wondrous things of conjuration, and all that. 


5 & 
” 
| .. Ss 


1 wonder, filter, you can liften 20 ſuch tories! 


Tie Counteſs. "' © 
1 am glad you have theſe | notions of the matter, 
end ſhould like to laugh at Adam for his 'foly, 
What ſimplicity! v cock diſcover thieves! 
Hurry (forcing « fwnits.) © 
oY ey eee 
 Thottly, | (The ſhutters come together.) But Why put 


SW 1% 


the ſhutters to? (with mains.) 1 don't love 
r Des. 


If the cock can't ſee, he'll never find the thief 


Ont, — * he, pray mamma? 


en ' Thi Counteſs.” 
eee . 
"of * Hora. 1 4 


1 ond the, #4 vp! Awe. qpcrin; bw 
"ſpeak, Come pretty little cock, ſay ſomething. — 
See how dark it is,” OO... He 


* 


He 


How eunning! 8 4 


* 4 . * 70 4 * 
"+ 
= ö * . * - * 
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alia.” 
| The reaſon/is, 1 fancy, be'll obey his maſter only, 
(Adam comes in again.) 


The Counteſe. 0 
Well, you're ſatisfied now, Adam, fince Poe 
thus ſhut out the day- "light? 5 


Adam: 3 101 

rena it ſhould be. And 
ſo now, let thoſe remain that have nor ftole the 
counters, but if any one is guilty, ler that one go 
our, — What all remain. * 


Harry. 


— 


Adam. her 
I ſee clearly then I muſt employ. my art. ( He 
waves his wand, and draws a circle on the flooy; pro- 
nouncing ſomething unintelligible.) / 

That's well! So now, my cock, take heed; 
And tell us, who are rogues indeed. | 
Come now my little gentlemen and ladies, and ler 
every one of you, in turn, lift up the napkin here, 
and with his right hand, do you ſee, ſtroke Chan- 


ticleer upon the back. You'll hear his muſic, When 


the thief once puts his hand upon him: but don't 


N - oil 
band paſs under 1. 


* 


do 


as HONESTY THE 
S880 now, my pretty cock, take heed; 
Aud tell us ho are rogues indeed. 1 
we! what will none of you begin? 
The Counteſs. 
| What, every one afraid? Why, one would think 
ö you all, ax this rate, guiley! 
Flora. 
I'm the youngeſt, but I'll ſer the example. (5 th 
lifts up the cloth, and firohes the cock twice over in the 
"= lt.), Do you ſee, the cock don't ſpeak. It is 
- iu have ſtoln the counters. 
v Adam. „ 
Very well. Stand now in this place, with your 
hand behind you, — Is it ſo? 


r col 
Feel, feel. MR | ' 
as Adam. 
1 - Thats right. n Sages.) 


Auguſtus. 
orten e les s 00 Flora, — There. — He 
has not ſpoke. — e eee eee 


kind me ? 
Adam. 1 
- Cermlaly; and every one. — Come here, by this 
young lady, — Well, another. | 
9 1 7 ofulia. * 
PE INES ( firokes" him.) If tie bad fall 


2 n be would _ been a tory-teller. — 
Adam. 


* F 


He 
be- 


his 


Cs * id e p 4 
** * 
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By jour brother here. Who's nem? 
Eliza. 

Tis my turn now. ( She firokes him) As mate 
as any mackarel — yet I ſtroked him four times over. 
Adam. 

Are your right hands an hekind you? Dan's forger 


that par. 
Gabriel (to Sins, 2 
nn ; PF 
Harry. 


A if 1d have to do with ſuch child's play! _ 
The Counteſs. d 
You would not ſurely ſpoil. our ſport. A little 
complaiſance, pray , Harry, 
Oy OY" 6. » 
if that's all, I've no objeRion. — (He puts his 
hand under the cloth.) There, — I don't find he has 
ſpoke for me, 3 ſtroked him more than 


others. 
At © 


** 
L 


There are none now, but my brothers left, that 
have not ſtroked him. It is one of them! — O, 
no; I don't think ſo. ( Gabriel and Lucian imitate the 
others; upon which, the children all burſt a laughing.) 
T Lucian. 


”- 


4 FEY 6 - 
* 


F 


'* pnonesTY "THE 


ann.. 
And where's de thief? — Why no- where, 
| The Counteſs. 
| Adam, you ſhould ſend * Norwood; : 
=P OP ng" LT 1 be 


| - 5 : 1 muſt. acknowledge this confounds me. — For 
a little while, however, patience; and don't ſtir, — 
Stand till, I far! — They're juſt like ſo much 
quick ſilver! — My circle, as I think, mutt be im- 
perfect. Vl 80 fetch a candle, and examine. Pray | 
4 your ladyſhip , let no one 1 "ap * place. 


n A Sen II. 


The Counteſs , Anguſtus, Julia, Harry, 
. Gabriel, Lucian, and Flora. 


* . l Harry. 
1 hand, what all this would come 


to. — stupid nonſenſe ! 


* | PA. 8 Flora. 
why; this cock's uo wiſer than his maſter. 
| Eliza. | r 
„Truly, I am glad he's, caught. SAIF 1 
„ nd, ie ee 
r * ee v 40. when he has 
gor his. light. ut. 444 & x00q 


| The 


1 of BN. L Ju * 


las 


le 
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The" Counteſs. 
He I ſhew us. oo hs 
0 os xa fit 
I ſhould like to ſee the cock now. He'll ſcarce 
hold his head up, I ſuppoſe, for ſhame. '-- + |} 
Adam. ( returning with a 2% and going up 
; to Flora.) 
Come, let me ſee your little ANY (Sus | holds 
pada reg wee) behind you: 
Goody 
Flora. (looking at, her hand, and crying ont.) 
O! what @ hand 1 have! as black as any cod 
And will it always be ſo? 
Adam. 
Don't be frightened, little miſs! I'll ſpeak about 
it to my cock, aud you ſhall have both hands as 
white as ſnow. — ( The children have not patience, 


R  __ - Ms; and inftanily * 
out at once.) - | 


1 


Auguſtuc. 
How black my WT are too! 
And mine likewiſe! What ian mean by 
this ? . 
5 | 
I'd twiſt the creature's neck off, if I had him, 
Gabriel, 


Fegs! my wriſtbands are come in a lle for it} 
Tz Lucian. 


- * 
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'Tis as if my hand were painted} 
Harry (lifting uy hls hand is triumph.) 


But ſee mine! There's None; * * bot a 
hand that's * leck at. 818 


Adam (ating hold of Horry, 1 
Wem likelyl.,;Fis, chen you have ſtoln the coun- 
ters. — Give them up, young gentleman, this in- 


Kant, or ll ſearch your e and then blacken 


A ee &. ewes pk ork). 10s" 
9 * AZ8IG - Eliza. "w ©; ©. > a 

Blacken him? O, brother! if you've got the"eourr 
W 5k them by. this moment. | 


The Counteſs. 
Take care, Adam, what yourlay!. 
ene eee, e 


n So, 1 
expect nne the Miche 


. 5 Ty”; 


' megro's. 


Harry ee 
\ Is it poflible T mould have pur them in my poc- 


ket, and not thought of what I was about! 
(He feels about him.) I recollect, indeed " had them 
in my band. ( He" ſeems ſurprized at finding the 
thruſt dows into a corner of his waiſtcoat pocket, Dear 


me! eee Wh would have thought 


*. 8 8 it? 
a * 


ster ourevl 3 


it? (Mit the ue, look ut "ond" asche, with [wii 
while em confounded. ) G 265 4 
Vos Tue Counteſr. 5 
| Alm! (hs approaches) take uway' — . 
= cendle, and go open ut the ſhutters!! Take care, 
(in a whiſper ,) and don't tell "your fellow ſervants 
how you found the. counters.\ Say they were thruſt 


i. n back into the table -dua wer. 
in- 18 Bt; biin Adam. Daus 14110 * 
* reren ten (He goes! oft 


sd 0 Tie Counteſi. | Wn In vg 

Go, my ittle friends, into the other room: youll 

* find I've ordered Water there to waſh your hands. 
mou wel 9 


5 57 vet Flora. 4 4 | K 
No, no: — but if this black ſhould ot come off? 
The Counteſs. „ n 


is nothing but 4 little ivory black, and water 
will remove t. Tou, fir, ONES Jar Inns 
Tua. en e 


290) 8-86 Gee it 204, 
\ Scene m. 1 
_ * — Harry. 7 
png "Thi" Counteſs. © 
- Waits!" my haughty little gentleman! and is 


beret guilty of ſo ſcandalous *ait 
T3 ation? 


204 HONESTY "THE 

„on!? vod, chat ſcarce. u quarter of an bour. ago 
looked down with ſo much ſcorn upon the children 
of à reputable worthy tradeſnan ; and ſuppoſed your 
quality diſgraced, by being in their compauy. They 
have at preſent their revenge, ſince they may cal 
vou, and with * a vile thief . 


Mail ev WM Harry. 5 A, 4% t 10 ' 
45 —— eee ts 
the counters — and without. confidering at the mo- 
ment, muſt have (put. them into my pocket. — | 
have no 3 en 
Ee Ji e. $1474 Y 1 
„ eee eee wy 3 Ar fac 
- @ tender age as your's, could I have potfibly ime 
en with ſmack front? . 
Harry. 
| e certainly no bad de. 
. I, took them without meaning lo to do, 
and afterwards concealed. the matter, from my dread 
of deing looked on as a thief. 


The Counteſs. , 

But after 1 had bid my daughter make enquiry 
for them with ſuch delicacy , you might eaſily have 
ſeemed to ſearch your pockers ; and reſtored them 
| Without bluſhing. Your proceeding. would, have then 
* looked upon as n. but an inadvertency. 
Tasks 2 1 : Harry, 


8 


n er. 

h 4 f 8 Harry. „ Wy 
eee that, my "th [oe 
| The Counts s. 
What then did yon think of, when you durſt 
drop hints that poſſibly my honeſt» ſervauts might 
have taken them? or that my children's little friends 
= were objects of ſuſpicion? What were your ideas, 
rich Wee to oke the cock? | 


”T 


mo- 435 n I6 ne Harry. ana > 
2 nme. | Ruhen 
* £790 ' The Counteſs.” 


Hold your tongue, you little — for that 

: name is not too bad for your deſervings, Happily, 
F as yet, you have not got ſufficient cunhing to con- 
ceal your wicked actions. You did ſtroke the cock! 

Is that then your aſſertion? Don't you 'ſee, chat if 
you had you would have blacked your hands, as all 
the others, Adam having ſmested him over with, a 
certain compoſition? Yaur companions were not in 
the leaſt afraid to ſtroke him, as their conſcience did 
not any. way reproach them for the theft; but as 
for you, the, apprehenſiou you. were. under that the 
-lervant's artiſice might really be conjutation awed 
you, an and the means you pitched on to avoid geie- 
Aion have betrayed you, Oh] how politic you 
thought yourſelf, 1, warrant, in pretending only, as you 


Ad, 49. froke the cock: but honeſty you would have 
via T 4 found 


5 


1 


% Hovegry Tur 


found much better policy. Lou. merit 1 ſhould tel 


my lord, your futher; of youỹ laudable bebavibur, 
when he comes to ſeteh vt 
Varry (meg on his Ber.) 

Oh. * Pray, my lady, I beſeech you! — 
beat oy he would — — 


And ane 0 better he beds 40 (0, than 


bring up a monſter to diſgrace him at ſome future 
period. For of What here after will you, mot bei ca- 


pable, ſince in the ſeaſon of your infancy, as I may 
"= M you can perpetrate ſo great a crime? 


wy aL v7 717 


av: 2 nt Harry. 0 wit 

A. — . me nuf uu — 
1+ 65 a The'' Counteſs. » ume 1644 e 
Doubtleſe you have often made theſe provaſs to 
others; for-this hardly "is your firſt transgreiſion. Every 
circumſtance confirms” it. e e im- 
9 5 NM ith 41 of ene 

and en u emen yi1; | 
©" Then heat me, my good lady? If yen ever bear 
.. 8 


that's not . at an an, guy e e 
Nor The 1: The Counteſs, 14547 
© Inform me, in the firſt place, ION 
intend to do with theſe fix counter? You could 
3923 b hardly 


. 27 25 


a +. is 


ju 
Md 
ly 
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hardly think you would have any opportunity of 


uſing them, but they muſt Inſtantly be known. Lon 


meant to ſell them, n 


"nd w. „eren H nom 505 F ihne n 
No, befleve me! I was bleed with looking at 
them. 1 confi no one would remember un 


8 


107 1-901 e . nr 


15 Coun "WJ 


And how could vou defirg to have another ; bre. 
perty? Confeſt: Is this your firſt offence ? | 


Harry th nis face.) 

No, no indeed, my lady, I have often been a 
thief at home; bur never having been ſuſpected 
there, ſuppoſed / I ſhould have had the ſane, good 
fortune here. n venom blen of wn * 10 
„ s :» The Counteſs. 29 7 £1445 ' 2pfly 
A very''Wicked ſort of reaſoning; this | For, grant 
ing no one upon earth ſuſpectod you , l'm certain 
you well know God ſees and puniſhes whatever 


them, f * lady, 


Nitin 


people de amiſa. Perhaps) however, this event is 
| for You" bene and you will prove more likely to 


„ ee ee PR * 
merit. Ki bod „rs l 9121 0 
Harry. 


Let it be by you, my lady, or by any one, but 
KRK ng pope. Let him know nothing of the 
T5 matter 


nos HONESTY THE 
matter, 1 conjure. you. Tell it, if you pleaſe, to 
. Are 4-7": cha 
Die Counteſs.- 1 1 1 
There ade you would not have your father 
Know it, . as you, fear the blows he might beſtow 
upon you, Thus tis nothing but an abjectneſi 
| that guides you, even in the work of your repen- 
tance; and it is not for his peace of mind you 
would conceal it from him, for. you fear not your 
mamma ſhould know ir, ſiace ſhe would not beat 
you. "Tis 1 not. your idea to conſult her peace of 


enind. 
| 2246\, $2 Harry. 3 * 8 
„ Eber tell ir ny; preaepton i boghet on 
Bag tut The Counteſs. 


t am ſenfble; indeed, how much the n 
of your fault would mortally afflict them; and from 
that couſideration, not upon your own account, 
conſent. to ſpate vou; but on this condition, that 
von come With your, preceptor hither, and before 
him let me have your ſolemn promiſe of amend- 
ment. I will get him to: keep watch upon your 
conduRt ;- but if ever you ſhould, break your word, 
mot only will 1, mention this adventure of the coun- 
ters to his lordſhip, but let every body know it. 


Harry. 
8 = Falent you mould 40 ae my lady. | 
k 3 14 Wit 7 14 1 . 0 171 1 
e ee 


IIs 731 N 4 J 
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The Counteſ r. 
vou might think that, after this, I ſhould forbid 
your company with Julia and Auguſtus ; but I have 
at heart your reformation, and will judge there of 
myſelf, You may continue therefore coming here. 


Harry. bs 
1 thank you — yes ſincerely; but how face your 
ſervants ? 
The Counteſs. 


You have nothing upon that account to feat, for 
I hare had more care and forethought for your re- 
putation than yourſelf, by telling Adam not to ſpedk 
abont it in che kitchen; and to hide your lie, have 
been . that an hot | 
_— you mou 

"106-5 W210 | Oy.” 

Ah! my lady, how mack am 1 not indebted to 
your bounty! Never ſhall J, if I would, forget the 
ſervice you have done me. Bue your children? 


udn 


and the _ company now with _ | 
„ee vos voi hy eee 
am well acquainted Wich their . and 

am fure they will forgive” you. Call them. 


(Harry with a down caft look , goes flowly towards the 


| 6s HONESTY | THE 
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10 5 164 ye ond | þ- 1481 EY K f 44: ai K OS 


The (Counteſs, Harry, Auguſtus... Julia, 
VLliza, GO LINGER . 


2 123 ds 72 . em r 
3 fir, you're 1 ih ! ru never call Jou * 
b. . future. Ve TE: 
Ie C , 
„Me, my, dest Elixa, he is not ſo guilty as you 
ink him, | He, has, told me every thing. It wa 
to play a little, with, the. counters out of docs he 
took them; but when once the matter ſeemed. con- 
ſidered. as a theft, he was terriſied at the idea of 
incurring my ſuſpicion. Thie apparent guilt hat 
ſprung from a miſtaken ſhame. which I am very 
_ - willing. to excuſe g hut not (looking t the, St. Lakes) 
bu ſeandalous, endeavours cos you, my: little 

Sears, ſeem. . guilty, om 2%) oven: ogy 5 1 
i dt „ Gabriel... 20 ohn 
| Oh! my lady, we don't Umm bim any harm at 
preſent for it, as, we know we ſhould forgive even 
e [wrong ag ang. e e we ſee 
- ex,are ubs gf 
* 2 The Counteſs. e ab <4 
Do you mark that, Harry? Such a condu ought 
to ſhew you how much nobler 'tis to have an 
elevated way of thinking, than to boaſt an elevated, 
4222 birth. 


bi 


gi 
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EST POLICY, |! got 
birth. You find yourſelf entirely at the mercy even 
of thoſe, you, have, inſulted; and, with all the boaſt 
of your nobility, ** are the object of their pity. 

Harry. 11 
Oh, what Pray but I ſubmit to W 1. 
in t t een 
Wie will never. introduce nt mention of 
this matter. It ſhall be 4 ſecret for the time to 
come 3 ary ir, rewards 
een upon my ſilence. 

„ Cabriel. . 

And yon, fiſter? 
| X £53198 £39: Hora. ! | 
I'll not have him beat, I know what pain it 
gives one. ( Harry in the transports of his gratitude 


embraces them.) 
Harry. 

I defire, but dare not aſk, to > be acquaiated with 
you for the future. | 
Gabriel. 

'Twill be doing us an honour, if you'll ſtill con- 
tinue upon terms of friendſhip with us. 

Auguſtus and Julia, 

And for our part, We ſhall be no leſs delighted 
with your company, as long as you regard our 
friends, | 

b Eliza. 


* * * 
. ky ® 4 * 


. : | 5 
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"You're all of you too good. Me does not merit 
ſuch indulgence, and papa mutt be informed of every 


03 The Counteſs. 1 1 
You'd loſe my friendſhip and eſteem entirely, | 


 affefled with your- brother's. landable repentance, 


when even ſtrangers overlook his error. Don't em- 


| ploy the advantage his offence affords you, to undo 


him in his parents good opinion; but, in future, 
let your counſel] ſhew him how to act, that he 
may merit their affection. I dare anſwer, you need 


be” a he does hereafter. 


nn, enen 
'1 ſhould be — of ſuch bounty , ir this 


lefſon could be blotted out from my cemembrance. 


„ 
| eee 
5 9 | 
3 THE END, 


GOOD HEART 
COMPENSATES” FOR 
MANY INDISCRETIONS, 
A DRAMA. 
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Peter, an old Coachman. 


SCENE, An appartment in Mr. V aughan's 
Country- Houſe. PIR 
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HEART COMPENSATES 
FOR MANY -INDISCRETIONS, 

A DRAMA. 


8 ern I. 
Mr. Vaughan, 
F wa blots Wes of other 
people's children! This Frederick, how 4 loved him! 
he was, I believe, dearer to-me than my own fon, 
and the ſeape-grace now plays theſe pranks! How 
could he change fo far from what he promiſed in 
his infancy! Such goodneſs of heurt, ſuch ſpirit, ſach 
chearfalneſs 1 The courage of a lion, end the mild- 
neſs of a lamb! One could not help loving him. 
But let him never appear before mu again, I will 
never. even eur him miencjoned, © 
Era 3 SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
Mr. Vaughan, Dorothea. 
Dorothea. 
Did you ſend for me, uncle? What are your 
commands? 
| Mr. Vaughan, 
II base fine news * IP) fougerning, your n 
- of a brother. Nel wy 1 fa 


Dorothea (unh pat.) | / 


Pe OW. Frederick? 
Mr. Vauglan. 

There, read that letter from Ricbesd, or I will 

read it to you myſelf, (reads,) 
| Dear Papa, 

am ſorry to hate none but * news for 
you; However it is better that you ſhould receive 
them from me, than from another. Our dear Fre- 
derick” — Ob! yes, He deſerves. that affectionate 
name now, — Our dear Frederick goes on very 
indifferently. | He ſold his watch ſome days ago, 
and what is ſtill worſe, the greateſt part {of his 
ſchool books and books of devotion. 1 will tell 
vou how I came to know it. At à ſtanding of ſe- 
cond - hand books, I aſked the other day by change 
for the Whole Duty of Man; for'as I had worn 
mine out by dint of reading it, I thought I could 
. The bookſeller 
* 2 new ed 


. 


/ 
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ſkewed me one, which I knew immediately to be 
Frederick s. I was poſitive of it, as his name was 
upon the title page. I bought it for fix pence, but 
did not ſay a, word about it, for fear af prejudicing 
our ſchool - fellows againſt him. I contended myſelf 
with ſhewing it to the head maſter, who ſent for 
the bookſeller , and aed him from whom he had 
that book. The bookſeller confeſſed that he had 
bought it from my conſfin, and Frederick could not 
deny it, bat ſaid, that he had fold it becauſe he 
wanted money; and that meantime, until he ſhould 
be able to buy another, he had borrowed one from 
a friend Who had two. The bead maſter would 
know what he had done with this money, and 
Frederick told him, though I ſuſpect his account to 
be all a fib. Oh! thought I to myſelf, we muſt 
find if he bas not parted with ſome of his neceſſa 
ries too. I thought firſt of the watch that you gave 
him for his mew «year's gift, to let him ſee how 
his time Went, which was a matter that he minded 
very little, as you may remember. aſked him 
what o clock it Was. He ſeemed confuſed, and 
told me that his watch was at the watch - maber's. 
went thither that moment, in order to be certain. 
There was not à word of truth in it. I expoſtu- 
lated With him, as an affectionate couſin ought ; but 
he anſwered me that it was no concern of mine, 
and that his Watch was much better as he had dif- 


U 2 poſed 
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pdſed of it, than in his fob, as he had no longer 
veraſion to know tlie hour, for his "buſineſs. Who 
knows What he may have done worſe? for one can- 
not gueſs the Whole? wal Wust * you ſay 
to this, — , | 


*. 1 


oY . Dorotles. 


Ned ot ode ng 


Dear uncle, I own that I am as much iſpleaſed 
" my wh as you are.  Norwithſtanding — 


Mr. Vaughan. 


A lite aur. This is 0. „ The bel 
hs is: to come. (reads.) 
Only hear what he has FX "ol 
The day before yeſterday he went out in the after- 
moon without leave. Evening came on; he did not 
return · Supper bell ring; he was not to be found. 
In ſhort, he ſtaid out the whole night, and did not 
come In until the next morning. Lou may imagine 
how he was: received. They aſked him where hs 
hal been; but he bud invented all his tories before: 
hand. And even, though all that he faid were 
true — however; he is to bppear this evening before 
all the anaſters; and if they do him juſtice, he will 
be expelled ſhamefully, or at leaſt ſent home. What 
aillidts me moſt is his ingratitude for all your kind 
neſſes, the diſgrace that he brings on as, and 'the 
irregular way of life that he follows, I cannot be 
1 he 9 in ſpeaking of the place 
; where 


— 
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zer where he ſpent the night.” And why do not you 


ho mention it? But I wiſh that he may. It would be 
in- gill worſe, and he would only be the more worthy 
ay of your reſentment, He threatens now, to run 


away, and go home.” Yes, yes, let him come! 
let him only put his foot upon my threſhold ; he 
will ſee the conſequence, Let him go where he 
ſpends his nights. As for you Dorothea, I deſire 
you neyer to ſpeak a word to me in his favour. 
They may put him in priſon, ſend him home, ex- 
pel him ignominiously; it is all equal to me. I 
ſhall never concern myſelf «bout him. He may go 
to ſome ſea-port and ſhip himſelf as cabin-boy for 
the Weſt Indies. 1 have uſed him as my ſon too 


* Dorothea. 


True, my dear uncle, you have been as a father 
to us, and even our own 'parents could not have 

- ſhewn more care and kindneſs to us. 
Mr. © Vaughan. 
I have done it with pleaſure, and take no merit 
to myſelf for it. Your mother, while I was abroad 
on my travels, did the ſame for my children. 80 
at it became my duty, vie rag r es 

d- ned it: but — 


2. 


2427 X 


— 
— 


he Dorothea. 
e. Ah! if my brother has forgot himſelf for a mo- 
* it ib owing ouly to” his imperacus' temper. 


re 8 ee :: Yi 
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You have had him long under your eye, * Whenever 
he had done a fault, his repentance and ſorrow for 
having offended you, always exceeded the offence, 

| Me. Vaughan. © © 
15 Well, find how many indiſcretions have I perdon- 
ed him? When he burned his eye - brows and hair 
with his fire- works; when he threw a ſtone through 
one of our neighbours windows, and broke a large 
looking - glaſs; when he fell into the mire, and 
ſpoiled a new ſuit of clothes; when he overturned 
the handſomeſt carriage that I ever had; did not f 
forgive him all this? I attributed theſe miſchievous 
Feaks to a petulance that did not however as yet 
ſhew a bad diſpoſition: but to ſell his watch aud 
his books, to leave his ſchool a - nights and lye out, 
to fly againſt his maſters, and ſtill to have the face 
to think of coming home to me! | | 

8 en © ORR 
My dear uncle, be pleaſed firſt to * What be 

can ſay in his juſtification, P 

| R Vaughan. 

| Hear bim? Heaven forbid that I ſhould even ſee 
him. I ſhall tell all my tenants to receive him with 
a good ſtick, if he offers to come amongſt them. 

Dorathes. 

Ah! no. Your heart could never conſent to ſuch 
ede You. will not deny the requeſt of a uiect 
- that loves and honours, you as her father. 


Mr, 


| 
I 


f 
x 
1 
c 
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. Mr. Faughan. 


You ſhall ſee whether that will be difficult to me. 

| Dorothea. 
Will you have me think then, that you no longer 
love the memory of your ſiſter; that you no longer 


love me? wan 
| Mr. Vaughan. | 

You? 1 have no fault to find with you, and there- 
fore your brother's miſbehaviour ſhall never change 
my ſentiments as to you. But if you love me, do 
not teaze me with any more ſolicitations. Study 
only to live happy in my friendſhip, 
A, TT RT. 
How can I live happy, while I ſee my brother in 
diſgrace with you? RES „ 
Mr. Vaughan. Lad 
He has deſerved it but too well, Why not tell 
what he did with the money, and where he lay 


out ? | 
Dorothea. 

le appears from the letter, that he couſeſſed 
both. It is only Richard that will not believe him. 
(Looks at Mr. Vaughan with the tears im her eyes.) 
Ah! dear ancle -- q 

Mr, Vaughan (a little ſoftened.) 
Well. He ſhall have one chance more, on your 
account, I will wait for the head maſter's letter. 


8 u 4 SCENE. 
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| Scenes III. 
Mr. 7 aughan, Dor otlem, Servant. 


ik Mr. Vaughan. 

ee ee een. 
| Servant. 

4 . fir, would ſpeak with you. 

5 . Mr. Vaughan, 
What hes be brought ? py 

wa Servant. * Wy 

| Ade tn MFR ( gives kim the letter.) 
Mr. 'Vaughan (toting at the ſuperſcription,) 

© Right. | 1 was waiting for this. It comes from 


the head maſter. 1 know, his hand, Where is the 
meſſenger? Let him wait for my anſwer. 


Servant, 
Shall r e- him up? 
Mr. Vaughan. 


0 f 1 Gill 80 down. I wiſh” to inform myſelf 
den dis" on mouth. ( Goes out. Dorothea following 
him, the Servant makes figns to her to flop.) © 


2 | 1 | Ser 


8 


on.) 
om 


elf 


| * 
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. Send IV. 

Dorothea, Servant. 
| | Servant. 
| Harkye, Miſs Dorothea, come here! 

| Dorothea. 

What have you to ſay? : 
] Servant, 
. Maſter Frederick is here. 

1 Dorothea. 


— 


n Servant. We 
If he be not come yet, he is not far off, 
Dorothea. "al 
Who told you fo? — 
The meſſenger that overtook him on the road 
Ah! Miſs, what has Maſter Frederick done? 


Dorothea. WW 
Nothing unworthy. Do not believe him capable 
of it. FR | 
| Servant. 


Ab! 1 never thought ſo of him. Heaven knows 
we all loved him, and would have given our lives 
for him. He ſatisfied us for the leaſt ſervice that 


we could do him. He ſpoke for us to your uncle, 


whenever he was in a paſſion. with us; and he 


was @. friend w all the poor people in the 
- | neigh- 


Us 


— 
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neighbourhood. I Wonder | how his ſchoolmaſter 
could be angry with him. Ah! 1. ſee how it is, 
They were going to puuiſh him for ſome arch 
prank, and he, being a fine ſpirited young 
gentleman, would not be uſed fo roughly. 


® Dorothea. | 
Where did the meſſenger find him? 
Servant. 


About 'a ſtage off. He was fleeping under x 
willow on the bank of a little ſtream. 
| Dorothea, © 

My poor brother? 
"4 The man ſtopped till he awoke. You muſt think 
- how ſurprized Maſter Frederick was on ſeeing h 
He imagined that this man had been ſent after bim 
ts bring him back; and he told him that he would 
ſooner be torn in pieces than go with him, 

| Dorothea. 
* Al} know his tour reſolute way. 

of Servant. 
| "The meſſenger proteſted to him that, (he had fach 
n regard for him.) if he were ſure to be ſcolded, 
er even to loſe his place for it, he would not mo- 
leſt him, He then told him his meſſage, and how 
| they ſpoke of him at ſchool. 


; 5 Dorothea. | 
| And What did my brother reſolve to do? 
* * Servant. 
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Servant. | 
Although he was ſpent with fatigue, he walked 


on by the meſſenger's fide, and they came together 
as far as the edge of our grove. Maſter Frederick 
ſtruck in there, to go and hide himſelf in the grotto, 


and there he will ſtay for the meſſenger's return, to 


know how your uncle will take matters. 


Dorothea. 


| Ob! if could ſpeak to het 


Servant. 
* Wkly that he wiſhes ir as much as you. 
Dorothea. 
; My uncle ofren walks that way. If he ſhould 
meet him in the firſt of his paſſion! Oh! be fo 
kind as to run and tell him to hide himſelf in the 
barn, behind the truſſes of hay. I will go to him 
as ſoon as my uncle walks out. : 
Trad Servant. 
Never fear, miſs. 1 will brivg him there myſelf, 


and help him to hide himſelf, 
(66 


= 2% SEEN RE V. 
— Dorothea (alone.) - 


What n he contiaually cauſes to me! Let 


I cannot help loving him, 


* 2 * — . 
4-H $62 rang a SCENS 
> 


K n *, 4 ? 8 e by 4; 8 
* — * Fey 3 7 7 | * 
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SCENE VI. 
F 
I Dorothea * Mar * Anne. my 
b © Dorothia, = {A n 
© Ah? dear couſin, how I did long to ſpeak with * 
you! and Yet 1 1 have but very ill news for you, * 
k Mary. Anne. , 

I know the whole. My papa juſt now gave me 
my brother's letter to read, That from the ſchool. 4 
4 | . has redoubled bis auger againſt Frederick, 0 
"> Tree  Dorgthea. |. ; u 
| | #-4o:nor know how to go 3 5 

RS FI F464 
| Mary Aue. IT p 
b would wager that he is innocent Do you t 


| know Richard's hypocriſy! He does all the faults, 
and is cunning enough to lay the blame of them 
upon others. This is not the firſt inſtance of his 
- Kriving to burt your brother in my paps's opinion. 
: bis 5 Twenty times has he, by underhand complaints, | 
- had him alinoſt turned out of the houſez and then, 
when matters have been cleared up, he himſelf has 
been found the only perſon in fault, I ſee, even 
from his letter, that he is à pickthank, and that 


* 
e 


4 TY | : Dorothea, 


D 
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What comfort your kindneſs affords me! Yes, 
my brother is naturally Vell inclined, free, ſincere, 
zenerous, unſuſpectiug; dut he is alſo petulant, 
daring and inconſiderate. He is headſtrong in his 
reſolutions ; and loſes reſpet for thoſe that do not 
treat him according 55 his humour. 


Mary "Anne. p 
And Richard is envious /diflembling , kypocritical, 
and fawning. Like a cat that gives at firſt a paw 
ſoft as velvet, aud afterwards ſtrikes you with her 
talons at the moment hen you depend moſt on 
her Kindneſs. How willingly would I give my 
brother, With all his falſe virtues, for yours, „with 
all his imperfections on his head,” The work is, 
that * is not here. 2 As, 
Dorothea. 
And if he was? 

"as Mary Anne. þ 
Eh! where js he then? Let „ 1 
long to ſee hum. ; 
Sr Dorothea. | 
Hiſt! 1 chink 1 hear my uncle talking to himſelf, 

Mary Anne. 5 

Well, you are Frederick's fiſter ; it is be tight | 
that you ſhould fee him firſt. I will ſtay here with 
my pepe, and try to ſoften him. Do you run 
ro 


a 


en 
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to the poor- wanderer, and give him ſome word; 
of comfort and hope, rn 
e Dorothea. te, at 121434044 

at Them ent' ue lecture beſides, * . 
* * it at all Wentz. 


e Kar” 322 (Goes ory 
Wa" VII. 
* 3 Mary Anne. 


r 
<p _ 


Mr. Vaughan. . 
#1 am fo ren With this boy, chat f have not 
been Able to write, to ſend back the meſſenger. How. 
wer, he may ſtay here till e ad W 
r 3 
111 "Mary Anne. * 
. Ws, papa! are you ſtill augry With my RY cou 
fin? ls his crime ſo vety grear then? ; 
r. Vaughan. © 1 
1 it become, you much to excaſe him. I ſee 
| that Four head is no better than his, and you would 
have done worſe, perhaps, in his place. Vet you 
have both Kd you a good example . gl 


- Mary Anne. 


Mr. Varghan, 
ao good boy Richard, 


he 
ſai 


br 


Tris 


co 


rds 


ot 
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Mary Anne. 

Oh! yes, My brother is a boy of great veracity, in- 
deed , very generous! he is a pretty pattern} 

| Mr. Vaughan. © j 

| 1 know that Nolly and you are no friends to him. 

1-myſelf, from your opinions of bim, had conceived 

a prejudice againſt him; but His maſter gives me 

ſuch a good accu of bim to day = 


| Marg Anne, 
Nay, did not all his makers quite ficken you with 
his praiſes here? They knew his father's fortune, and 


people always hope to wheedle- preſents from a fa- 


ther, by wg hin yr s/n his ſon, 


ing „ Vaughan. _ 1 

| grant, they Us 2 — flattered me a little with 

regard » him, however, from his earlieſt childhood 

he has never played me a fingle Fen, of the thou- 
ſands that Frederick has. f 


Mary Anne. 
His pranks never hurted any ed] bur Made 


L. 


ld 


Vr. Vaughan. | 
You would meke one mad, Did he hurt 3 
but himſelf, When he overturned my chariot? à car- 
nage elegantly gitt, and quite new. that had juſt 
7 me two — ee | 


D. 
Mary 
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It war but an accident; imprudence is pardonahle 
at his age, Peter was trying the carriage, and Fre. 
derick teazed him ſo much to take him up on the 
ſeat, that at lafl he did. After they had gone + 
little way, he dropped the whip, and Peter went 
don for it, The horſes, finding the reins in weak- 
er hands, ſer off,  Lnckily the harneſs | gave , way, 
| _ nothig ſuffered but the carriage. 
# TH 2 Nr. Vaughan. 
© Thar 4 was not enough, perhaps! And who; | upon 
the whole, has more reaſon to 31 75 than I? 


_—— . Mary. Anne. 
* Frederick, * had his head rereibly cut ; but 
ahve all, poor Peter chat loſt his place by it. 


5 
Mr. V aughan. 6 
I cannot think of it yet with patience. That fine 
adventure coſt me above eighty guineas| _ 


> Mary Anne, 
And how much grief did it coſt the good-nz- 
© rured Frederick. He ,will never forgive himſelf, for 
11 occaſioned poor Peter's diſgrace, 


Mr. Vaughan. 
| Two good - for - nothing fellows, fit to go roge- 
Fe . ther! I am ſurprized, however, that you pick out 
tze worſt characters, and plead thelr cauſe, Really 
5 i 


— 


ay, 


but 


na- 
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it is a pity that you were not born a boy, to be 
companion to your couſin. I think, you would 
have had charming adventures together. 


| Mary Anne. 
Nay, bu: 
Mr. Vaughan, 


Hold your tongue! your teazing tires me. I am 
going to take a turn in the garden. Go find Do- 
rothea, and both of you come to me. ( Goes ont 
without his hat.) | 


SCENE VIII. 


Mary Anne. 
I ſhall have a good deal of trouble to bring him 
about. However, let us not deſpair. He is only 
il natured jn words, 


SCENE IX. | 
Mary Anne, Dorothea. 


Dorothea (half opming the door , and peeping in) 
Hiſt, 


Mary Anne. 
Well? 
Dorothea. 
Is my uncle out:? 
He is juſt gone. Where is Frederick? , 


X Dorothea. 
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| Dorothea. 
© He waits for us in the back ſtairs, 
Mary Anne. 
Lou have no more to do than take him to ow 
room. ; 
EY * won't clo. 1 is e. 
| Mary' Anne. | 


- Why, cannot we bring him here? "Nobody comez 
here whes my pe is out. 
Dorota. 

Lou are POO and it will be. eaſier too for him 
wo. flip out upon occaſion. , 
ScENE X. 
Mary Anne. 
How impatient I am to hear him tell his ſtory! 
And I ſhall be glad to ſee him too. It is above 
fest fince he left us. Alt! 1 hear Hint ow 
the door to moet my | 


Sc ENE XL 
Mary Anne, Dorothea , Frederick. 


Mary Ame — 19 
A AY dear conta. 
Dorothea. 


yo 


ye 
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_ Dorothea, 
he deſerves this kindneſs, indeed, for the trouble 
that he has cauſed us. | | 
Mary Anne. 
1 ſee him, and all is forgotten. 
OO Predevick © 
My deat couſin, do I flud you then ſtill the ſame? 
You have never been ſo hard upon ine as my ſiſtet. 


Dorothea. 
If I were as much ſo as your uncle; ah! then — 
ohne ear hom he ſay? Can it be 


true that he Is 1 —— 


Dorothea. | 
If he knew uns to | conceal you here, We ſhould 


have no more to do than quit the houſe, and go | 


about our buſineſs, _ 
Mary Anne. 
Oh! it is very true, Do not think of appearing 
before him yet a While. He is in a humour to do 
you a miſchief juſt now. 


_ Frederick. | | 
What can our head matter have written to him? 
A handſome encomium upon your exploits. 


xa Mary 
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Mary Anne. 
wy brother had touched a * 8 the cj 

wo by ney af a 
What! has Rickard written? Then I have "PF 
EYE for nothing more to juſtify. me. He knows the 
whole matter as well as 1, for. 1 ded him with 


every thing. 


Mary Py 
One needs only to judge of you from his letter, 
 - Frederick. © 
. if 1 de not innocent, pet 
| . 


That is 0 . You ey” be either one 


. . or the other. 
I 6 Frederick 
And could you think me guilty? What is uy 
e ſelling my watch? 72 
Dorotlea. 
*® No more than that? who can rel if four ſhirt 
100. and your clothes. — | 
Frederick. N 
Very true. I would have ſold way Gong. if [ 
had occaſion for more money, 
Dorothea. 
A very pretty defence, truly} and to paſs while 
from the ſchool! | 
ne * Frederick. 


hs cs woos www. 


ter, 


teſt 


ck, 


— 


Wa Frederick. 
One night, r. 
"_ Dorothea. 


And to fly againſt a proper chaſtiſement ? 
Frederick. 

Say, rather againſt an outrage that 1 did not de- 
ſerve, If 1 had ſubmitted to it, I ſhould always 
have borne a blot in the opinion of my uncle; and 
if they had expelled mt, I ſhould never have * 
peared before you. 

Mary Anne. 

Bur, dear Frederick, What can you ſay in your 
defence? We ſhould know it, in order to clear you 
to pas. é ; 

Frederick. 

Here is the fact. Some days ago they talked of 
a fair that was to be in the neighbouring. village. 
Our maſter gave a few of us leave to go there, in 


order to amuſe ourſelves, and gratify our 2 


Dorothea. | 

Ah!] then it Was for oranges and tarts that your 

watch and your Whole Duty of Man went, or per- 
haps for a ſight of Monkies and tuinblers. 

| Frederick. 

Surely, my ſiſter muſt have a great taſte for "theſe 

things, to ſuppoſe one could ſpend money on them. 

No, it was not ſo. I was dry, and went into a 


2 wh bouſe to have ſome beer, 
X 3 De 


| 
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Dorothea. 
Why, that is worſe Aiill, 
| ,, © k 
RED Really, ſiſter, you axe very — But do let me 


finiſh, While 1 was ſitting there. — 


Mary Anne (liftening at the doar.) 
Ve are undoue! my papa! I hear him; 


ae. 
Run! run! | 
Frederick, | 
No; I will wait for my uucle, and throw myſelf 
at his feer, $ 


Mary nh 
Oh! no, dear couſin; he is not capable of liſten- 


* Do, for my ſake.— l 
Frederick. 4 * 
You would have me? 
Mary Anne. 
* | Yes, yes; leave me to manage for you, (She puſhes 


him by the ſhoulders to the door of the back fairs, 
ſhuts it pon him, and returns) 


Scene XII. \ 
Mr. Vaughan, Mary Anne, Dorothea. 
"=" Mary Anne. 
| Ah! ee, 1 be you are named dn frm 4 
* your OR. | g 14215 


n + ' 
G7» 7. 
1 » 
. / y * 


7 * 
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Mr. Vaughan. | | 
I am looking for my hat. Hang it. I do not 
know where I have left it. 
* Dorothea ( looking about. 
Here, here it is. * 
| Mr. Vanghan. 
You could not think of bringing it to me, 
Dorothea. 
I muſt have been blind ſure, not to ſee it. 


i Mary Anne. 
Who can think of every thing? 


| Mr. Vaughan. 
> Truly, you have ſo many things to take up your 
attention ! 


Mary Anne. 
I was juit thinking of poor Frederick. 


Mr. Vaughan. 


Muſt I conſtantly have that name rung in my ears? 


- 


Mary Anne. 
Well, papa, let us talk no more about him. 
Would not you chuſe to finiſh your walk before 
the- dew falls? 1 
M. Vaughan. 
| No. I will go out no more this evening. ( Mary 
1 Anne and Dorothea look at each other, ſhaking their 
heads with an air of diſappointment.) It is too late. # 
+ * X 4 Beſides, 
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" Beſides, I have juſt been told that my old coach- 
man is below, and would fpeak with me. 
Mary Hg and Dorothea,  ' 

What Peter? „ 
Mr. 1 

Whatever damage he has cauſed me, the miſchief 
is done, and he has heen ſufficiently puviſhed for i. 
1 Would know what he has to ſay to me. 


Mary Anne 
a He might very well wait until you returned from 
pour walk. 
i 4 IN. Vaughan. 


No, no. I ſhall diſmiſs. him the ſooner. After all 
( Mary Anne and Dorothea whiſper together.) (to Mary 
uns) When your father — (to Dorothea.) When 
your uncle ſpeaks to you, I think that you ſhould 
lien to him. After all — (Dorothea . endeavours to 
_w_ away.) Where are you going, Dorothea? 

| Dorothea ( confuſed.) | 
1 have buſineſs down itairs 


Nr. Vaughan. 
Well, tell Peter to come up. ( Dorothea goes ont.) 
Scene XIII. 
Mr. Vaughan, Mary Anne. 
th > Mr. Vaughan. | ö 


After all, 1 pity the poor man. I never had fo 
good a coachman. My horſes were ſo fleek, that 


”" 
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one might ſee one's face in their coats; and be 
never embezzled their corn at the alehouſe. 


Mary Anne. 
Ah! if you had kept him, you would have ſpared 
poor Frederick many a ſorrowful moment. 5 
Mr. Vaughan. „ Kae 


Say no more of him. It was he that occaſioned 
me to diſcharge Peter, and to be ar preſent without 
a coachman ; for after him 1 conceived a diſlike to 


all others. I ſhall never find one to replace him, 


SCENE XIV. 
Mr. Vaughan, Mary Anne, Dorothea and 
| Peter. F979 
Dorothea. Fi 
Uncle here is Peter. | 
Peter, 


I beg pardon, fir, but 1 cannot think that you 
are till angry with me. 1 hope you will not take 
it amiſs that I have made bold to wait on you as 
] paſſed the houſe, and to beg you to let me have 


a diſcharge. | 
Mr. Vaughan. | 


Did not I give you one? 


Peter. 3 

I never had any other than «There; take your 
wages; quit my houſe this moment, and never let 
X 5 me 
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© mi ſee you again. Lon did not give me time, ſir, 
to llc for a gentler diſcharge, 
| Mr. Vaughan. 
© You did not deſerve more ceremony from me, 
after deſtroyiug my fineſt carriage, I wiſh that Fre- 
2 had broke his neck at the ſame time. 
Peter, | 
What would you have of it, Sir? A coachman's 
tenſe is in his whip, and 1 had juſt loſt poſſellon 
of mine. But I ſhall be wiſer for the future, 
. Mr. Vaughan. 
1 it is all over. How do you live? 
| . Pieter. 1 
Ah! dear maſter, ſince I left yonr N I have 
never had a happy moment. You know upon quit 
ting your ſervice, I went to live with Major Bram- 
field, Oh! what a maſter! he could never ſpeak but 
with his cane lifred up; reſt his ſoul | 
Mr. Vaughan. 
2 8 ne is dead then? | | 
* Peter. . 
Yes, to the great joy of his ſoldiers. He never 
gave me his orders without ſwearing like 'a Turk, 
His horſes had their full meaſure of corn, and his 
; People plenty of hard knocks , but not much bread. 
wy Mary Anne. 
Ah! poor Peter: * did you ſtay in his ſervice? | 
BY 


( 
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Peter. 
Where could 1 go? What kept me there beſides, 
was, that my wife found employment in the houſe 
y in waſhing and mending the linen, She earned at 
leaſt half as much as maintained our children, Every 
one trembled before the Major. Death alone made 
him tremble, and laid him low. At preſent I am 
s out of place, and do not know where to lay my 


S Mw Mr. Vaughan. 

But you know that I never wiſh any one to ſtarve, 
much leſs an old ſervant. 

Peter. | 
Ah! I always thought ſo ; but thoſe terrible words 
Never let me ſee you again, ſounded continually 
like a clap of thunder in my ears. Ten of the Ma- 
jor's greateſt oaths could not have frighted me ſo 


, 


— 


much. 
Mary Anne. 
And you have had no maſter ſince? , 
Pilar. 


Ah! Miſs, it is not here as in London, In the 
poor little villages about here, people want their 
corn more for hemſelves than for their horſes. 1 
worked at daily labour in the fields, my wife ſpun, 
| and my children went about aſking charity, ' But 

we all together made ſo little, that We were not 
able at the week's end to pay the teut of a. poor 

* a h gacret, 7 


. 
* 


* "EF * 
a 
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 garret. Very ſoon we had nothing but the earth for 


dur bed, and the ſky for our covering. My poor 
wife died of grief and hardſhip, (wipes his eyes. ) 
Mr. Vaughan, | 


Tou deſerved it all. Why did not you come and 
aſk my affiſtance? | | | 


Mary Anne (te Dorothea.) 
Now my papa ſhews himſelf once more. A good 
fign for Tony | 
Peter. 
* Abt . what a woman it was! Sure neyer was 
a better wife. Whenever 1 came home at night 
without having earned a farthing, and thought that 
1 muſt go to bed hungry, I always found half of 
her morſel of bread left purpoſely for me. When 1 
f-amed with rage like oye in deſpair, and would 
deſtroy every thing round me, ſhe always reſtored 
me to my calm ſenſes, and made me a reaſonable 
man again. Now ſhe is dead, and I cannot bring 
het to life. There began my real unhappineſs, and 
heaven knows where it will end. 


"Dorothea, | 
Ah! poor Peter! % 


Peter. 
1 had no more hopes of finding a ſervice in theſe 

parts; fo I ſet out one fine evening with my little 

girl in my arms, and 1 took my boy by the hand, 
wn \ 


We 


or 
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We walked a great part of the night, and lepr the 
remainder under a hedge, Next morning, by break 
of day, we were in fight of a town. Luckily there 
was a fair there that day. I earned ſome money by 
carrying burthens. But, fir, I muſt ſay, it was an 
angel, an angel from heaven, Maſter Frederick -- 


Mr. Vaughan. | 
An angel? what Frederick? that reprobate? 


Mary Anne ana Dorothea. (approching Peter 
with looks of joy and curiofity. ) 

What, Frederick ? Frederick ? 

| Peter. 

Dear maſter, uſe me ill if you will; but not that 
fine generous child. 1 would rather that you ſhould 
trample me under your feet. _ 

| Dorothea. 
bow tell as, Peter, tell us. 
Peter. 

My little Lucy went to aſk a charity at the door 
of a public houſe, Maſter Richard and Maſter Fre- 
derick were ſetting thery at à table, with ſome beer 
before them, 


* 


Mr. Vaughan. | 
Ay! fine inclinations truly! In an-ale houſe! 
Nay, uncle, he only went to refreſh himſelf, 


Ir. 
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Y Mr. Vaughan. 
What buſineſs had he in the town at all? 
Mary Anne. 
He had leave to ſee the fair. Your ue Richard, 
you wy was there too. | $44 
| Peter. 1 75 


He preſently knew my child, and roſe from table 


in ſpite of all chat his companion could ſay. He 
made poor little Lucy drink a glaſs of beer, took 
her by the hand, and leading her out, heard from 
herſelf a brief account of our miſery. He then de. 
fired her to bring him to me, and found me in the 
next ſtreet, drinking out of my hat at a well, a 
the heat of my work had made me dry, I thought 
that I ſhould run mad with joy upon ſeeing him. All 
ſhabby and dirty as I was, I took him in my arms 
before every body, and hugged him fo cloſe, the 


folks were afraid that I ſhould Rifle hlm. Ah! he 


was heartily glad to ſee me too, At laſt, as there 
were a mumber of people about us, he told me to 
lead him to a” place where we might be by out- 


ſelves; and 1 took him to a barn, Where I had al- 


ready beſpoke my bed for the night. 
Mary Anne. 
Ab! papa, I Would lay a wager = 
Mr. Vaughan. 
Sllence. Well, . N 


. Peter. 
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| * Pater. ; 
1 told him all that 1 have now told you. The 


dear child began to cry as if he would break his 


heart. I ſhould beg for you, cried he, as I am the 
cauſe of your misfortunes ;- but I will not ſleep 


without relieving them. Here, Peter, ſaid he, fee- 


ling in his pockets, take what money 1 have about 


me. I was not for taking it; that made him angry. 


I told him that it was money given him for his 
amuſement, and that as for me, - 1 was uſed to 
hardſhip, He frowned, and ſtamped with his feet, 
and I verily believe that he would have hit me iF 


1 had not taken his purſe, 


Mr. Vaughan. 
How much was there in it? 


| Peter. 
Almoſt @ crown. He would keep no more than 


| fix-pence, It ſhall never be ſaid, continued be, 


that an honeſt ſervant of my ancle's, who has nei- 
ther robbed nor defrauded any one, ſhall be obliged 
in his old age to go begging with his children, and 
not have ſo mach as a lodging, Take a little room. 


Before three days I will return, and I will ſupport 


you ever until I ſhall have Written to my uncle. 
We have both provoked him againft us; but he is 


too humane, aud too generous to abandon you to 
miſery, » 


Mr, | 
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Mr. Vaughan. 
TY es Peter? 0 
N Pater. 
—— W maſter. 
Mary Anne. 

Well, well, we can believe you; finiſh your ſtor, 
How do you employ your children? ſaid he, 1 
be took my Billy upon his knee. Employ them? 

aid 1, they go about ſelling noſegays and tooth- 

picks; and when nobody buys, they aſk charity, 
That is not right, ſaid he. They would never learn 
any thing by that trade but idleneſs and profligacy, 
+ You ſhould make your boy learn a trade, and put 
the girl out to a decent ſervice. 
Mary Anne. 
Frederick was very right there, pap. 
; Peter. 

Yes, faid 1; but how can I offer the children to 
any body in theſe rags? If 1 had only three gui 
neas, I could ſoon ſettle them. There is a weaver 
hard by, that employs young hands, and would 
take my Billy, if I could give him two guineas fee; 
and a dairy-man's_ wife would take Lucy into her 
ſervice , if ſhe was ® liefle clad. Then 1 could go 
and offer myſelf for ſervice in ſome rich family, aud 
5er be reduced to ſtroll aboir 9 


Mr. 
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| Mr. Vaughan. 

And what did Frederick ſuy? 

Peter. 

Nothing , ſir. He went away; but two days after 
he returned Where is the weaver that will rake 
your ſon apprentice? carry me to him, 80 I did, 
and he ſpoke with him privately for a while. And 
the dairyman's wife, ſaid he, that will take charge 
of Lucy? where does ſhe live? I took him there 
too, He left me at the door, went and ſpoke to 
the woman in her dairy, joined me again without 
ſaying a word, and we came away, After we had 
walked about forty yards, he ſtopped, and taking 
me by the hand, my honeſt old friend, ſaid he, 
make yourſelf eaſy as ro your children, He then 
pointed me to a ſhop of ſecond hand clothes that 
happened to be not far off, where he had paid be- 
forehand for this jacket, and this rent“ coat. — Don't 
| look like a ſquire in them. 


Mary Anne. 
O my excellent couſin! good - natured Frederick! 


Mr. V aug han. (wiping his eyes. ) 


I ſee now Where the watch went, 


That is not all, fir. Did not I catch him flipping 
money into my pocket? I was poſitively for retura- 
. and rold him that be had elresdy 

Y doue 
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done too much for me. But if ever I ſaw him fall 
in a paſſion, it was then. He aſſured me, fir, tha 
it was you who had ſent it to him for my uſe, 
And. when I was for coming here directly to thank 
you, he told me that you would not have it men. 


tioned, Ah! thought I to myſelf, Mr. Vaughan wa; 
ſo. good a maſter ! Perhaps he would take me again. 
For all that I did not. dare to come,. .as Maſter Fre- 


derick had forbidden me. 


x Mr. V. aughan. 

0 Frederick ! my dear Frederick! you have fill 
then that noble and generous heart that I always took 
* to poſſeſs from your infancy. a 

Mary Anne. 

And what determined you at laſt to your again 

before my uncle? 


Peter. 

The caſe was this: They would not take my Billy 
without a copy of the regiſter of his baptiſin, and for 
that I muſt come here to the clerk of this pariſh, 
As entered the village, I heard that my Lord Vally 
wanted a coachman. It ſeemed as if Maſter Frede - 
rick had ſent good luck along with me. I waited 
on my Lord, who promiſed te take me if I could 
bring him a proper diſcharge from my laſt maſter. 


1 could not go into the other world to aſk the Ma- 


jor for one; ſo 1 took my chance, though ſadly 
afraid, to apply to you. And ſhould you even te- 
; ; | | fuſe 
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fuſe me, I ſhall at leaſt have returned you my ac- 
knowledgements for the relief that you were ſo kind 
as to convey to me through the hands of Maſter 
Frederick, 

Mr. Vaughan. 

No, honeſt Peter. You are indebted for them to 
himſelf alone. It is he who has ſtripped himſelf to 
cover you. But he is alſo indebred to you for the 
return of my favour. - From whag a misfortune you 
ſave him! Yes, but for you, but for you, ſo great 
was my reſentment againſt him, I ſhould have ba- 
uiſhed him from my preſence for ever. | 


Peter. 

Say you ſo, fir? Then I ſhould" be the happieſt 
man in the world! What, to ſave him from mis for- 
tune, as he has me! Fach of us to owe obligation 
to the other! 


Mr. Vaughan. | 
That ſneaking varlet Richard had almoſt turned 
my heart againſt him, How could I truſt that 
knave, who has ſo often impoſed upon me ? But the 
head maſter of the ſchool! — _ | 


Mary Anne. 
Why, papa, he muſt have impoſed on him as well 
as you, 


1 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Vaug han. 

But bleſs me, they write me word that Frederick 
is run away. If he ſtiould' grow 'deſperate! If any 
misfortune ſhould happen to him! N 

Peter. | 
A horſe! 4 horſe! Vil bring him back to you, if 
he were at the World's end. (going to run out.) 
Dorothea + ( holding him.) | 
My dear uncle „ would you really pardon him! 
would yoa take him to your arms once more? 
eee Mr. Vaughan. © 

Ay ; though he had ſold all his clothes! though 
he were to return as naked as he was born! 
(Dorothea makes a fign to Mary Anne, and runs out.) 
Mary Anne. | 

What if he were here, papa? 

Mr. Vaughan. 
Here? has any oue ſeen him? where is he? where 
is he? | 
Peter. 
Ah! if he was here! if he was here! 1 would 
Jump up to the cieling for joy. 
Mary Anne. 
Well, papa, do you ſee him? 


A. ww aux 
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SCENE. XV. 


Mr. V aughan, Frederik, Mary Anne, Do- 


rothea, Peter. (Frederick entering, kneels to his 
um le. Peter [ws an extravagance of joy, 
Dorothea and Mary Anne welt, into lars.) 


Frederic. 
Ah! uncle, my dear uncle, will you forgive me? 
M. Vaughan. VE x 
Forgive you? 1 love you a thouſand times better 
than before. You deſerve it; and ſhall never leave 


me again. 


341 


Frederic. e 
No uncle; never, never, '( Turning, he ſees Peter, 
and takes him by the hand ) Ah! if you had ſeen 
the miſery of this poor man and his children, if you 


had been the cauſe of their diſtrels] 


* Peter. 

'Twas 4 "was. 1 myſelf; _ why ſhould I bave let 
you climb upon, my ſeat, or have leſt vou to ma- 
nage a pair of fiery horſes? But who could refuſe | 
you any thing? I could not, though the carriage 
were to run over me through it. So, mark, Maſter 
Frederick ; never aſk me any thing improper again; 
I ſhould agree to it, | know; but 1 ſhould go 11 
drown myſelf dire &i. ee 


ti 3 Y 3 Mr. 
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Mr; 7 aughan. / 65 
why did not you write me an account of al 
"this, inſtead of ſelling your watch, your books, and 
perhaps your clothes.” it Was at leaſt au impru- 
dence in a. child like jou, who knows not the 


value. of things. 
. 

becken nee true; but to let this family be: 
moment longer in their diſtreſs, ſeemed to me a 
bad as murder, Beſides, as you had turned Pete 
away in a pation , [ was afraid. that you ſhould 
'fordid n me to afliſt him; and that by diſobeying your 
expreſs orders, I ſhould , make myſeif more blameable 
PTR Vaughan, 8 
5 What, then, you would have diſobeyed me were! 
BOWS ar Malz aint Frederick. es 19 

Yes, uncle; but in that . 
72 . Mr. J. aug lian. 
Kiſs me, my brave Frederick. — After all, there 
2 one article in the letter which makes me heſirare; 


that i is ik AP out. Act did You pals the 


| night? 
© Breerteh: it 
1 bad carried peter the money that day. Out 
maſter Was not "at home in the evening, and | 
knew-rhat the door would be ſhut a at ten o clock, 
I thought to be home before, arid fo I mould, if! 


had not gone aſtray after dark. 
a e Dorot lien. 
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Dorothea. 
 Foor- brother! where did you lie then? 
Frederick. 

I found an empty old ſhed, and there I ftretched 
myſelf upon a great ſtone, and never ſlept ſo well 
in my life. I was ſo happy to have relieved Peter! 
| Mary Anne. 

Ah! that ill - natured Richard? He took good 
care 9 us all this, and yet he knew it. 

Mr. Vaug lian. 

From this moment 1 rn my __ rent 

him, and you alone. — 
Frederick, 
No, uncle; I will not be happy at the expence 
of another, and far leſs at that of your ſon. 
Dorothea ( taking his hand.) 
How much I ought lo love ſuch a brother. 
Mr. Vaughan. 

Well, let him remain at the ſchool; you ſhall 
never leave me, I Wiſh to have you always near 
my heart, and will have maſters for you of all 
ſorts, if they were to come a hundred miles, 


Peter (making a low bow.) 
My worthy maſter,” you are always the ſame, 


Mr. Vaughan (patting him on the ſhoulder.) 
Teter, have you agreed with Lord 5 


Ir 14 Peter 
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* Pieter. 
Bleſs Caps * 4 had not my diſcharge. 
We one. Flee; I-thall make Fre. 
erik and you happy in having you near each other 
once more. But never let him mount upon your 
ſeat again. We ſhall-take care of your children too, 
22 Peter (b. and crying for joy.) 
Dear maſter! — Sir! ate you ſerious? ie not 


this a dream ?* Frederick! Maſter Frederick! ſhall 
| „„ e i orgies. forego 
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© The SCENE repreſents @ dark wood. 4 
ſtorm is heard at a diſtance, which by 


i degrees approches nearer. A I | 


” 
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DANGERS OF SEDUCTION, 


"A DRAMA. 


ScENE I. 
- Askan (alan 
M. comes not. The faithleſs man abandons me, 


after he has made me wretched. What is now * 


the fruit of my crime? Shall I ever be able to look 
my father in the face? Will he not in mine read 
the name of his robber? I am ingrateful — no l 
can never again return home. The peaceful Uwel- 
ling of virtue will harbour no gailty criminal. Bur 
whither Mall 1 turn my ſteps? Whither. —— What 
do I aſk? — To hell, whoſe jaws are open'd to 
receive me; it is the habitation of the wicked. 1 


will no longer derain irs prey. Les, yes, my reſolu 
tion is taken Fell itfelf cannot have greater tors 


n ments 


— 


1 
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ments than thoſe which I carry in my boſom. There 
at leaſt T hall not meet my father. What with 
holds me? This wilderneſs, this dark abode of 
hydras and ſpectres is a proper temple for ſuch a 
 dreadfal ſacriſice. Every thing tempts me to the 
horrid act. The ſun has withdrawn its beams from 
me. Tbe heavens are obſcured in thteatening thuu- 
der clouds, and the birds of the wood are become 
mute at fight All. nature revolts at my 
exiſtence. — | 1 $8; * furies, receive the 
ſhade of a monſter, | 
( going to flab himſelf 45 prevented * | Ma.) 


\ 
” > | | | 
Scene: II. 
"4 e en een Mela. 
WY Soft! ſoft! _ 1 
Atlan. 3 ee 
Lene me, unworthy. 2 * ee 
N Mela. 076, h 
\ Thou rareſt, knowett thou no | longer thy friend? 
: Akan. 


"wy friend? Say eather, my ſeducer., L — thes. 
bor too well, thou author of my miſery. 

1 1 „. Mela. „in 454-59 

| Med 8 to run to thy aſſiſtance; 1 


"account . have refuſed ane . Witch 


- T 
14 1 


OF SEDUCTIONS. 349 
wo of the emperour's ſinging women — yet per- 
haps it is not too late. Farewell. i 

( going, Akan ſcllows him a fro ſteps.) 
Aslan. 

Barbarian! this is the lat blow thou canſt gire 
me; thou forſakeſt me in the height of misfortunes, 
and rob'ſt me of the only means to end them, — 
Give me my ſword, 


Meta. 


To a mad man as thou art, Weapons cannot be 


entruſted — One muſt fly him. He reſembles a 


wild beaſt. 
Askan. 


It is tgue. I am yet more cruel than \a wild 


| beaſt; but it is thou that bait made me What I am. 


| Mela. * 
Thou deceiveſt thyſelf? if my advice was of any 
account to thee, thou wouldſt not behave ſo fool- 
iſhly, Thou haft. loſt thy money, that is all, and 
where thou foundſt that, there canſt thou find more, 
Askan. | : 
Ye Gods! is it poſſible, that man can deſpiſe your 
laws with quiet heart; and live in peace? 4 


2 Mela. ow 
Becauſe the Gods do not anſwer thee, I Will in 


their esd for the laſt time inform thee, that they _ 


are too elevated to attend to the actions of mortals. 
Askan. 
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, | 2 * Askan. N i reg 
How happy ſhould 1 be, if I Was able to ſtiffle 


| the voice of my- pO which confutes thy 
* FT" 


The voice of thy nurſe.— Spurn it, and it will 


dat length be filent, and thou wilt be content with 


every action that gratifies thy wiſhes, and leave to 
the feeble minded vulgar * empty names of vir- 
tue or of vice. | _— 


Askan. | 
1 gy is there then no vice, the robbery that 
"I have committed? Does it not offend the Gods? 
Yer ſuppoſe it was indifferent to them; will it allo 
be indifferent to my worthy father? | 


Mela. 
1 thou wilt follow me, thou ſhalt have as ; lite 
to fear from him, as, from the Gods, 
\ Askan, 


Oh Mela tell me a place, where I can fly, where 


1 can hide myſelf from the whole world. But where 


1, deſtitute of every thing, find a place of 


ſhelter. Thou knoweſt that in the company of thy 
friends, all that money was loſt, that my guilty 


16 — No death only can reſcue me from the 
- moſt 1 N 


" . | ' Mela. 


th 


ſuſ 
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, Mela. . R 


Thy imagination flies ever from the ſubje. — 


8 
* 


„ To inſure thy repoſe, it is not neceſſary either to 
fly out of Rome, or out of the world. 
Axkan. 
11 Not out of Rome? Haſt thou forgotten that my 
h father dwells in Rome? Even here in this wood L 
a tremble leſt I ſhould meet him; his coüntry- 
6 ſeat is here. I ſee well, Mela, thou haſt flatter'd 


me with « forlorn hope. 
Mela. 


I did indeed, yeſterday appoint to meet thee here, 
8 to afford the means to extricate thyſelf; but I find 


nate ſoul nothing is to be done. 


Askan. 
e eee 
WH indifferent, | 
Mela. 
4 Firi ſwear to me that thou wilt hear me with 
2 patience, 
f Arkin. | 
I ſwear-to thee.” ' ; * 
4 AN x Mela. LR. | * 
: Thy abſence will neceſſarily cauſe thy father to 


ſulpe&- that thou art the perſon, who hath viſited 
his coffers, = 


Astan. 


„ 


f thee in ſuch a ſituation that thou art incapable of © * 
4 taking a manly reſolution. — With ſuch an eſfemi- 


* 


Fad 


%% THE DANGERS 
* | Achan, , 
N | It js this thought Which dittrats-me — After ſuch 
+ a beſt of fathers?” The majeſty of his virtue would 


.. conſume me. | C 
1 Mela. . tt 
We. it is not « actin to bear his preſence long; « pe 

„fe grops out of this bottle which thou canit put de 
4 into his drinking - cup, will ſoon free thee from re 
ſuch a troubleſome moraliſt. L an 
. Atlan tee 

3 Fly monſter e er my hand puniſh thy temerity — 
| ls this the mean with which thou would wp me! 
| 4 * pr” Mela, | mi 
1 Good! ruhe coward, I leave thee, never to ſee fat 
| FP thee more. Go ſurrounded with iguominy and po- no 
1 verty and renounce the poſſeſlion of an immenſe for- ut 
? tune, Which a eee moment would bony tin 
ſiured * ſha 
3 Askan. Ne 
ks * Shall [ deſtroy the author of my days! — I ca dee 
| not ſupport the | thought. — | * 


Mela. colt 
uf thy own advantage cannot move thee, know | 

then, that through this deed thou Toſurett the hap- 

. of thy father whom thou belie eit thou 


** ane ene 
Rf : | Askan. 


| 


a 
{ ; * . 9 


» 
* 
n 


What language 
New as it may ſound to thee, it is nevertheleſs 
true. If an Elyfiam is prepared for the virtuous, 
thou dolt thy father 4 ſervice, in giving him an op- 
portunity to receive this glorious reward without 


delay. This conclufion I made when my old uncle 


refuſed to pay my debts — He died as a 
and it aſſed. us both. 1 
Aan. 

ve Gods! a 

fa 8 Mela. _ 

Again with thy Gods — Well then their example 
may aſſiſt thy doubts. Jupiter himſelf dethroned his 
father — He would have murder'd him; had he 
not been immortal. Let ſuppoſe the Gods puniſh in 
ns what they permit in themſelves, thou haſt ſtill 


time to disarm their anger, and canſt alſo appeaſe the 


ſhade of thy father by coſtly ſacrifices; ( Probus ap- 


pears at a diftance) but 1 hear a noiſe, let us retire © 


deeper into the woods, I have not yet inform'd thee 
of all my reaſons (afide.) How much trouble it 
colts to compell a coward to be happy. 


Z sern 
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| SCENE TIL 


Probus 5 with bows — — 
Every Where the frightful harpy of care purſue; 
me. In vain 1 Teck repoſe that flies me, Neither 
the charms of my peaceful .countryhoule , nor the 
diverſions of the chaſe, can reſtore it me again, 
Oh my ſon! Wherefore waſt thou born! Ungra- 
teful and yet too well beloved child! Why hat 
thou Hed the Velen of thy father, whoſe Idol 
| thou waſt! All my poſſeſſions , "of® my cares , all, 
even my life, Was thine. Oh?*return, whereſvever 
thou art, return back to my arms which are open. 
ed to receive” thee.” Give me my ſon again, ye 
* Gods! give him to the tendereſt, of fathers... Give 
him, to virtue again. A ſtorm approaches, I mult 
FY haſten. Oh way I find him at home, Here comes 
ſomebody. How grievous would it be to me, ſhould 
ti de a murderer, I will hide myſelt. , I cannot die, 
before | have once more ſeen my, ſon; (Hides him- 
ff in a hollow 208). , a3 4 10 


Scexs. TVs; | 


Pray (abb walks diforder# about the fag 
Mela is a vilain, but he ſays true, my father and 
5 I cannot live in the ſame world. if I die ny 
death and yet more my crimes will leave behind 


an incurable wound in his ſoul. If he dies, be ; 
£4 7 - * ill a 
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of SEDUCTION. 3383 
will be free'd s once from all his torments, and 
if his ſpirit ſuryives, it will be placed in a world 
where the thoughts of his ſon will not perſecute 
him. Well then my reſolution is taken, and 
through compaſſion. will I cut the thread his 
days, Who — 12 parricide. — t ſhudder at the 
thought, but am | not one already — Have I not 
poiſoned the life of my father? What more then 


remains for me to . do? Is virtue in compariſon to 
what I have done? — Yes he muſt die and the 4 


ſword of juſtice ſhall * his death on my head, 


Scene V. 
Probus, Askan. 


Probus. 


Here 1 am, my ſon, execute thy purpoſe. 1 
myſelf entreat thee to kill me, but let not the 
world know that 1 die by the hand of my child. 
We are here alone and ſuſpicions: will fall on a 
robber. \ 


Askan (during this ſpeck falls at the feet of hig 
| faiher,) 


Oh Heavens! my facher. Why have [ not the 
power to . . 


2 2 Probus. 


$56" THE DANGERS . | 
BH”, Probus. © © fie 
Fly not, my ſon, by all the Gods fly not. I can- 1 
not ſurvive the loſs of thy virtue. Here flrike my 1 


heart, pierce it _—_— = walt ever maſter 6 
of it, | 
| Allan bin abe) 
A, Tear me from hence ye faries. The eye of the tb 
Jodge of bell would be leſs frighrful to me than a 
* N | w 
* 7 ro 
{| : . Probus. 
I Why den thow hears cruel yourh? Yer thon 
| art unarmed, (gives kim @ dagger) take this ſteel 1 
4 | and end my ſorrows. th 
l 5 Ackan (takes it with impatience.) li 
| Thou ſhalt ſoon ſee whoſe heart it ſhall pierce. 1 
ö | Receive the fiu offering vf my crimes, ( attempts to i 
|  flab himſelf.) - | : 


Proba (diſarms him.) 
Hold unfortunate! and deprive not thyſelf of ce- 
15 255 COT”. by 425 
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Aiden. | 


| eguimbes! : I am only capable of deſpair; the 
> —_— rears * not be ſatis- 
ſied 


> —— ͤ —— 4% 4444 nan A, Pos ” 
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ny 


el 


fed wht any the bc un my blood. If thou 
wilt ſpare me. the crime of ſelfmurder, kill me, 
my father, rid the world of a monſter, and vin- 
dicate the honour of nature and of heaven. 

Let virtue awake in thy boſom . I have ſown, it 
there, and [ have ſeen it bud, If « ſeducer hath 
ſtifled this young plant yet is the ſeed not inticely 
deſtroy'd. Come, my ſon, return back under the 
roof of thy father who forgives «4 7; Rt 
a een eee 

Thou focziveſt me? Now are my torments at the 
higheſt, Thou forgiveſt me? Haſt thou forgotten 
that 1 am the robber of thy treaſure and of thy 
life? Doſt thou not hear the thunder roll over our 
heads? The Gods chide thee that thou forgiveſt me, 


irritate not their anger, too indulgent father, and if 
thou wilt not kill me out of len. kill me out 


of compaſſion. | 


«ey +4;19 


— 


Ye Gods! 
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IO” lebe, bet Probes an drm.) 


I believe I have ſeen in this place a hollow oak 
Which) would Iheſter me from die eehiele term, 
. bee 1 N ber do 1 ſee,” Aka 1 the 
ee ace: 1 en Toft de Ach.) What 
become of +by courage Askan? 1 ſee. Hel, unfor- 
tunate, that I muſt «ffiſt thee. (Aran ſnatches the 
rant and eng: 15 going "to. attack Mela, 
whe) TY A Mela draus his ſword againſt 
Probes, a thunder clap is heard which, lunes him; dead, 
Shan through terror Jets the dagger Tall from his 
a $5 gh nos vd Jag. TI 
ER ks PETTY a dr 500 Sn 
wo cn 1 ib 
amn Gods! ; 


4 ** (after as -aftoniſtvd | * 
* 8 
Here be 1 the murderer of my tus,” "oh thou 


avenger of crimes? Why haſt thou only deſtroy d 


him — Haſt thou no mort thunder? Here is the 


r that thou ſhouldit ſtrike, n 
* 5 8 N f So 


P 
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80 long as 1 live ye. Gods! 80 long ye are but 
half juit. 2 o? $344 24 Ad wt . 8 £ t 

48 "= * Probus.” is | 4 = * '4 

"Thou att yet to 1 my bon, the difference that | 


they make bepween the -ince? * the adsl 


They ſtill love thee, or theit thunder would alſo 


have defiroy'd thee, but they permit thee to live 
that thou mayit- repent of thy faults. Hear their 
2 hear alſo the voice of thy father, or he will 
die at thy feet through 1 — himſelf at 
the feet of Ashan. ) ; 


Askan (raiſes him.) 


Oh Heaven! the moſt virtuous of fathers on his 
knees before the moſt degenerate of ſons, Here 1 
am, make me what thou wilt; the reſolution to 
live is the ſevereſt puniſhment I can ros inf 
on myſelf. ., Oh may the inexhauſtible tears of re- 
pentance waſh away the remembrance of my infa- 
mous deeds. 1 #.% 
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5 e Proba. ee 2 
The Gods be preiſed — My fon Is again'found! 
Now have 1 lived long enough, "Come my child, 


„ * | 


| ler us fly from this «dreadful place, and return n 
I 999 1 * . = 7 9 
offetiog of ae © almighty Joe. 
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For leremy, lennet, 'Tonas , read Jeremy, Jeunet, Jonas. 
+ Page 67. line 10. read we. p. 100. L 6. f. 
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